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Pytapes avd Corinna. 


Being the Remainder of 


Love Letters, and other Pieces, 
(In VERSE and PROSE,) 


Which pafled between 
Ricuarp Gwinnett, Ejq; 
Of Great Shurdington in Gloucefter fire. 
AND 
Mrs. Exizareta Tuomas, Fun. 
Of Great Ruffel- Street, Bloomsbury. 


To which is added, 
A Collection of Famiriar LeTrers, between 
Corinna, Mr. Norris, Capt. Hemington, Lady 
Chudleigh, Lady Pakington, &e. 


All faithfully Publifhed from their Original Manufcripts. 
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DEDICATION. 


Otive to that Right Honourable Pair, 


The Noble Lord and Lady Delaware ; 


Whole Acts of Charity were often fhown, 


To poor Corinna under Fortune’s Frown; 
And to Pofterity fhall here be {pread ; 
Their laft, kind, Chriftian-O fice to the Dead. 
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v1 The DEDICATION. 


Inftead of Church-Yard Notice be it known, 
Tho’ our Two Lovers have no Marble Stone, 
Thefe Leaves their mould’ring Athes fhall 
out-live, | 


And Fame Immortal to Fach Other give. 


Exre1 MONUMENTUM. 


YW NVHE Public having been pleafed to give 
a very Candid Reception to PYLADES 
and Corinna 3 I here prefent them 


with, the, Remainder of their Correfpondence, 


ana have according to my Promife ubjoined 
true Copies of their Laft Wills: and Tefta- 
ments. eu 


This. Volume, as well as the former, proves 
Both Parties. to have been HoNnouRrAaBLe 
Lovers, and all the Efforts that were ever 


anfinuated or attempted by the Relations of - 


A 4 PyLa- 


S it cn ec | slp en on i 


Vili The PRREFACE. 
PyLADES, after his Deceafe, to prove them 
guilty of a Criminal Gorrefpondence, have 
received a full Defeat. 


I foall not urge any thing farther upon 
this Head, becaufe I find the Opponents of 
CORINNA are no more; and I always 
defend that truly, decent, and juff Maxim—De 
Mortuis nil, nifi Bonum. 


In Three Letters I received from a Clerg y= 
man at Gloucelter *, he writes thus, viz. 


Rig Hye 


O.U are pleafed to enquire whae 
Relations of Pylades are living, his 
** Brother (who is dead) has left one Son 
(a Child) and next to him his. neareft 
“¢ Relation and Heir is, Sir, your humble 
Servant, SAMUEL GWINNETT. 


“ My Coufin Richard Gawinnett (i.e. 
“ PyLaDes ) was jultly: allowed by all, 
*¢ who had the Happinefs of knowing him, 


€¢ to 


* Bearing Date Fuly 28th, Aueuf 2oth, and September ath, 1731- 


The PREFACE. ix 


© to be a Perfon of an uncommon Ge- 
“* nius, and poflefled of every Quality which 
»< can render one Man agreeable to another; 
«and his Reputation as a fine Gentlemay:, 
«* and an aceomplifhed Scholar, I thal al- 
«* ways think myfelf obliged to vindicate. 


This Gentleman likewife exprefles his 
Fears, “ Left any Proceedings fhould leflen 
«that high Efteem which the Writings 
«and Converfation of Pytapes have fo 
«< juftly procured Him from all who have 
‘* any Tafte of Politenefs, 


Ihave as wif a Regard for the Memory 
of PyLapes, as this Gentleman can have- 
and hereby affure Him that the following Pa- 
pers, will equally Delight and Inttru& every 
Reader, who can diftinguifh Politencls from 
Pedantry, and a Sincere Affection from an 
Artificial Gallantry. 


The other Parts of CORINNA’s Corre- 
fpondence will I doubt not prove very accept- 
able to the Public s; the Names of the Perfons 
being a fufficient Recommendation of thei Wri- 
tings. ; 


x The PREFACE. 
I have fil] in my Cuflody many curious Mit 


cellanies written by PyLaprss both in Profe 
and Verle, which ave intended to be publifhed 
swith a New Edition of CORINNA’S Poems, 
now preparing for the Prefs. ; 


New-Year’s Day, 
1732. 


VALE 


D EMARKS on /feve- 
A ral Parts of England, 

made ina fourney with 
Sir-JoHN GUISE, 1709. 


Letrer I. With an Epi- 
taph on ae Prdnchs 
Efqs by Mr. Waller, uot 
in any Edition of bis 
Works. Pag. 2. 


Gertrer Il. 4 Defcription 
of Bleinheim-Cattle: Ver- 
fes thereon, in Lmitation of 
Martial. An Account of 
the Paintings iz” Corn- 


bury-Hou/e. p. 4109. 


Letter Il. The Pleafures 
of Oxford ; with amerry 
Story of Serjeant Strode. 


pag. 9 fo 11. 
Letter IV. From Rich- 


mond i Surry, with a 


jine Charaéter of Sir 
William Temple and 
bis Writings. pag. 11. 


Letter V.from Bath, the 
obfcene Converfation of 
Mr. Wycherley repre- 
bended. pag. 15. 


Letter VI. With ihe 
Bath Lampoon, and a 
Song on the Marriage of 
div John Guile and La- 
dy Hvery at Strenfham, 
by Pyuapes, but figned 
John Baxter. pag. 16 

10 22. 

A Second Fourney with Sir 
Joun and Lady Guise, 
1711. 


Letrer VII. From St. 
Alban’s, with an. Ac- 
count of Duke WHum- 
phrey, tc. ° pag. 24. 

LeEt- 


a, 
cele lee Se ANTI 


si The CONT EN WS. 


Letter Vill. From Bur-| Of Revealed Religion 
ton upou Vrent. A De-| pag. 41. Charaéter of Dr’ 
feription of ber Ladyfhip’s| Scot’s Writings. pag. 43 
Heoufe and Furniture, &c.| Poft{cript concerning thi 

pag. 26.; Trinity. Lbid. 


Lerrer IX. Anu Account| Corinna to Pyzapss, on| 
of Lord Chetterfield’s,| dis foregoing Confeffion oj 
Lord Ferrers’s, and Lord | Philofophy. pag. 44. 


Stanhope’s-Seais 7# Der- 

bv thire: pag. 26. The Country Life, A Po- 

; em, by Orinda. pag. 48, 

Letter X. From War-| == Her untimely Death, 

wick, with an Account of pag. 54, 
Guy and bis Mittrefs. 

pag. 27. Letter XVI. Expreffing. 

bis Fears of a Rival, 

LETTER XI. On Rural Pag. 55- 
Pleafures 5 and on the pro- 

per Objects of Love. Oc-| Letter XVIL. Thanks 

cafioned by Mr. Norris’s| Corinna for removing 

Notions, &c. pag. 31. his Fears. P98. 59s 


Letrer XI. Corinna’s| LETTER XVI. = Com- 
Anfwer to PYLADES on | plains of the Shortne/s of 
that Subject. pag. 33.|. Ber Letters. pag. 63. 

Letrer XII. Pyznapes’s, Letter XIX. On Self- 
Reply, with a Definition) Murder, @c. occasioned 


of Love. pag. 34.| >y bis miftaking an Ex- 
| preffion in one of ber 
Letter XIV. 4 Parallel) Letters, — pag. 64. 


of Orinda and Corinna. | 
‘pag. 36. Charaéter of O-| LETTER XX. Corinna’s 


rinda’s Poem on a Coun-| Anfwer to the foregoing 
try Life. pag. 37.1 Letter. pag. 69. 


Letrer XV: Fis Thoughts Letrer XXI, PyLapes’s 
of Philofophy. pag. 40. Reply. tet Tee 
LetT= 


Letrer XXIJ. Corrin- 
na’s Rejoinder. p. 74, 


‘Jo Pyuapes. A Converfa- 
tion between Meliffa, Mu- 
fidora, Corinna, and the 


Stoic, &c. pag. 75. 


Corinna’s Imitation of the 
_ Second Satire of Boileau. 
Infcribed to Pytanes. 


pag. 83. 
Letter XXIII. & Ef- 


The CONTENT S. Xl 


furmounting all ber Mis- 
fortunes. p. 154. 
Letrrer XXVI. His Fears 
of ber Death. p. 15 
| Letter XXVII. Conjola- 
tory, to bear ber Affiicti- 
ons patiently. pag. 150. 
LetTrer XXVIII. Com- 
plaining of ber Silence. 
P4S. 157- 


fay on the Mifchief of| Letter XXIX. Congra- 


Giving Fortunes with 
Women im Marriage. 


pag. 90. | 
Pytapes’s With. p. 117.4 


Corinna’ sComplaint,Occa- 


fioned by a Letter being fent\ 


her, figned Nemo. p:129. 


A Debate between Captain| 


Hemington aud Corinna 


(Occafioned by Mr. Nor-| Books. 
ris’s Book, intitled, The 


tulates ber Recovery, 
and fends ber a Copy of 
Dr. Trapp’s Poem, inti- 
tled, FAEdes Badmintoni- 
ane, 4 Defcription of the 
Magnificent and Delight- 
ful Seat of bis Grace the 
Duke of Beaufort ix 
‘Glouceiterfhire.pag.159. 


Corinna #0 Pyvapes, 
with an Account of fome 


pag. 178, 


Theory and Regulation of }——~ On his defigned Voyage 


Love) in Five Letters. 


pag. 131. 
LETTER XXIV. PyLapeEs 


to CORINNA, i” an/wer| 


to New-York with Lord 
Cornbury. pag. 180. 


Nixon’s Propuecy. 
pag. 191. 


to ber laft Farewel, €c. 


pag. 152. 


Letter XXV. His Re- 
folutions to affift her in Fis 


Letrer XXX. Pytapes 
chides CoRINNA for neg- 


letting herfelf, pag. 184. 
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Tranflation of Lord Sa- 
Poem on tbe 
Death of Prince George 
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Duke of Nortolk. Writ- 
ten by Pylades and Co- 


‘inna. pag. 191 


Nine Lerrers from Wiss 
Norris to Coa for 
the Direttion .of? ber Siu- 
dies, &c. pate 199.1 


The CONTENTS. 
feop Nicholfon. 


other of Dr. Mofs, and 
Mis Collier the Maid of 
fionour. pag. 238. 


aftoral Elegy on Henry| Lerver XXXII. Thanks 


her for bis Entertainmeni, 


&c. ; 231. 


| LETTER XXXILV~ Ox the 


Death of a Peacock and 
Fen. pag. 235. 


| VERSES on a Coat of virms 


cut in Paper by Corinna. 


4, Ano-" 


-The Solution of a Cafe of | pags 237. 

Cont cience,. fet by O- | 

rinna fo Mr. N pa pag. Let TerX KXV.ADivert- 
215.) mg Scene of Country Court- 


foips between a Couple wha 
Ope to Mr. Norris on bis} madeup150Years.p. 238. 
Writings by Corinna. pag. | 

: 217. A Poetical Cure for Love 


and the Gout. p. 241. 
LeTTER XXXVI. Thanks 
her for ber Care of him. 
pag. 241, 


Four Billets from Pylades 
when in London, 1713. 
Pag. 225. 


Letter XXXII. After bis 


Retuirn Home.< p. 227. Lerrers between Corinna, 

Lady Pakington,, and 

Lerrer XXXII. Couniry eaay Chudleigh. pag. 

Chit-Chat. viz. 1.. An 244. 
Amour of the late Lord 2 

Buckhurfl and a. York-] Letter XXXVIT) Py- 


LADES to CoRINNA.De- 
firing ber not to conceal 
any thing from him. pag. 
+246. 

Co- 


‘fhire Lady. 2. 4 remark- 

able Story of Baron L.eigh 
a Ditchley ix Oxford- 
fhire. 3. Another of Br- 
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Cortnna to Pytapes at| Neighbouring Gentlemen, 
Aftrop-Wells, whether and Himfelf. pag. 269. 
he was gone for the Keco- 
very of bis Health. pag.) APPEN DIX, Con- 

257:| taining the following 

— Her Second Letter, fent Original Papers, viz. 

e ace. p. 260. 
to the fame Place. p.260.) No 1. The Cafe of Eliza- 
beth Thomas, Spinfter, 
and Richard Gwinnett, 


Eq; as it was Exbibited 
in the High Court of Chan- 


Cortnna’s Anfwer. pag. ery. pag. 81.. 
263.| 
3) NO IL, ATrue Copy of Mr. 


Pyiapes’s Reply. pag. 265.| Gwinnett’s Laft Will 
and Teftament. pag. 87. 


Pyzapes to Corinna, 4f- 
ter bis Return Home from 


Aftrop- Wells. pag. 262. 


—Anoiher from him, pag. 
266.| N°. II, A Letter to Mr. 


odrell. ag. 89. 

— The laft Letier be ever J hens 
wrote. pag. 267.\N°. IV. Mrs. Thomas’s 
Laft Will and Teftament. 

The Country Squire: Or, pag. 92. 


a Chriftmas Gambol, A 

Comedy. Written by Py- No. V.e—- Her Surpriz- 
lades, before he went to| img Malady, as the Cafe 
the Univerfity. Aéed at| was given in by her to the 
his Father's Houfe by fome| College of Phyficians. pag. 
93° 
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Pyzapes and Corinna. 


VoLtwunmMe II. 


pe) a ied Bae A aR 
REMARKS. on feveral Parts. of England. 


Shurdington, 11. Fune 1409. 


OW Iam fafely arrived at Home, perhaps 
you may expect, my dear Corinna, that 
1 fhould mount Pegafus, and give you an Account 
of my Journex in Heroicks, efpecially fince I 
was advanced to ride in a fort of Triumphal-Car 
with a Baronet and Senator* but really the Tune= 
ful-Lr ibe have quite forfaken me,.and therefore 
I hope you will be contented to know in plain 
Profe, that we lay the firft Night at Healey,t where 
we met with nothing remarkable. 
The next Day we dined at Newingion, || from 
whence I fend you a Poetical Prefent, which, 


* Sir JOHN GUISE. { Upon Thames. |l In Oxfordfuire. 


Vor. Il, —£Z I 


os Letrrers between PyLADES 


I doubt not, will prove acceptable. And, as 
you know, I am always fond of reading the 
Memoirs of the Dead upon their Monuments ; 
in the Church here, on a Black-Marble Grave- 
ftone, I met with the under-writteh Epiraru, 
compofed by Mr. WaLLER, 1686, which I am 
certain is not inferted in any Edition of his Works. 
And with this Mite, till a better Ofering pre- 
fents worthy of being devoted to your Shrine, 
I remain in hafte, tho’ with the greateft Since- 
rity, (I wifh I could fay folely) your 

PYLADES, 


Oe re +e 


Henry DuncuH, Efq; 
¥_¥ ER Elles the Prop and Glory of his Race ; 


Who that no ‘Time his Mem’ry may deface, 
His grateful Wife, under this {peaking Stone, - 
His Afhes -4id to make his Merit known. 
Sprung from an opulent and worthy Line, 
Whole well-us'd Fortune made their Virtues /bine ; 
A rich Example his fair Life did give, 

How others fhould with their Relations liye, 

A pious Sov, a Husband, and a Friend, 


To Neighbours too, his Bounty did extend, 
So 


and CORINNA. 
So far, that zhey. lamented when he dy’d, 
As if all to him.had been near ally’d. 


His curious Youth would Men and Manners know, 


Which made him to the Southerz Nations go, 


Nearer the Sun, tho’ they more c7vil feem, 


Revenge and Luxury have their Efteem ; 
Which well obferving, he return’d with more 


Value for England, than he had before. 


Her true Religion, and her Statutes too, 


He practifed not lefs, than feek’d to know ; 
And the whole Country gtiev’d for their i Fate, 
To fe fo good, fo jut a Magiftrate. . 
To fhed a Zear may Reader's be inclin’d, 


And pray for One, he only left behin 


nd, 


Till SHE, who does inherit Fis Eftate, 


May Virtue Jove like Him, and Vices ate. 
y : 


EDMOND WALLER. * 


> 
> 


‘Phis Epitaph efcaped ay Fenton's Notice, and is not in the qh} 
Edition he publifh'd of Mr. Walle s Wo orks, 1730. | 


4 Letters. between PYLADES 


DET Tae. 


E ‘HE Third Day, we reached to Dinner at Ox- 

on, where we had the Converfation of our 
young Poet,* who wrote the Poem to the Duke of 
Marlborough ; but T think the Mufe has forfaken 
him too: However he was fo complaifant as to 
accompany us to Woodfiock, and tarried there 
with us all Night. 

In the Morning we viewed Blenheim Rocx, 
for fo it may more properly be called than 
Caste, it is fuch an heavy Gothic Pile. The 
Gardens are yery delightful, and gave us great 
Satisfaction, but the Houfe put Sir Joun per- 
fectly into the Spleen. The Dutchefs was there, 
but we did not fee Her. In our: Way from 
Woodfiock, we called to fee Cornbury Houfe (now 
Lord  Rochefler’s) where we faw the old Lord 
Clarendon’s fine Collection of printed Books, and 
fuch variety of Pidtures, in three-quarter Draughts, 
half, and whole Lengths, as I never faw in 
one Houfe before, but not’ one Hiftory-Piece, 
nor Landskip. ‘There are a great many Ori- 
ginals of Vandyke of the Roya, Famiuzy, Bifbops, 
Fuages, and learned Men in abundance, by emi- 
nent Hands; among the reft, there is Cowley 
and Waller. That of Cowley is very unlike the 
Cut in the Front of his Book; and Waller’s is 
duch a grave, dull, demure Face, (fo much like 
that of your humble Servant) that I fhould ne- 


* Mr. William Harvifon of New Coll. Oxon, Author of a fine 
Poem intirled Wood/tock- Park. 
yer 


and CORINNA. 5 


ver have imagined he could have been the Au- 
thor of fuch polite, fuch courtly ‘Thoughts. 

I returned to Oxford, where I ipent three 
moft agreeable Days at Chrif?-Church, and then 
fet out for Wales, At the good Town of Mon- 
mouth 1 found all in good Health.* This Jour- 
ney afforded nothing remarkable, fave an old 
Man whofe Name is Bright, he lives at Long- 
hope, and is above 120 Years old. I made him 
a Vifit, as moft Gentlemen who travel that way 
do. .He is plump and ruddy, feeds heartily, 
fleeps well, and has all his Senfes in tolerable 
Perfection, except his Hearing. He was never 
let Blood, took Phyfic, nor had Fever, Ague, 
Small-Pox, or any Diftemper to lie by. His 
long Life has been {pent in hard Labour, and 
a ruftic Way of living: He had eight Chil- 
dren by his firft Wife, and three by the fe- 
cond, who is now his Nurfe, and has been mar- 
ried to him forty three Years. His great Age 
makes him much talked of, and the Judges: in 
their Circuit made him a Vifit of an- Hour; 
he fays he can well’ remember Queen Eliza- 
beth, and was a fturdy Lad able to go two 
Miles to School in her Time, but the Spanifh 
Invafion is beyond his Memory ; I could not but 
look on this Man as a venerable Monument of 
Antiquity, rather to be admired. than envied. 


Yours, Xe. 
PYLADES, 


* Here Pyladcs had a Sifter married. 


2 P.. 8. 


w 


6 Lerrenrs betweer PYLADES 


P.§. 1 had almoft forgot to acquaint ‘you, 
the Oxford News is, that they have had Two 
Days this Week Horfe-Racing there, in Con- 
tempt of Woodfteck-Park which was ufually the 
Place for that Diverfion. They had likewife 
Yefterday fuch a Prize, I will not fay fought, 
but earneftly contended for with vaft Attendance 
both of Auditors and Speétators, as neither Greece 
nor Rome, among all the Games of the Ampbhi- 
theatre and Circus; neither Bartholomew nor May- 
Fairy among all their Raree-fbews could ever boatt 
of the like; and that was, Wuistiine for a Cart- 
Whip. There were feveral Competitors, who came 
off with great Applaufe, and the Judge of the Per- 
formance was JoHN 4 STUNSFIELD, who is the moft 
accurate and famous Man in England at the Ta- 
bor and Pipe. He was originally a Shepherd’s 
Boy, and at this Day can neither write nor read, 
and yet will play a Sonato at twice hearing ; 
and, by the Strength of Memory alone, can play 
almoit all the Tunes in Ufe. He has picked ur 
near 60%. ter Ann. by Piping. ‘The Hiftory of 
his Life is very remarkable but too Jong to in- 
fert. He lives at Stunsfield™ near Woodftock. 


K ‘ ar cee Ry SS a "yt 
* This is the Place where the fame 


aif ‘ US Roman-Pavement was 
icovercd, 1 Ziz. | 


On 


and ‘C°O:R INN A. 7 
On Bleinhetm-eC Ast ue. 


An Imitation of MARTIAL. 


Atria longe patent ; fed nec cenantibus ufquam, 
Nec fomno locus eft 3 quam bene non habites? 


MarRTIAL. 


EE Sir, See here’s the grand Approach, 
This Way, is for his Grace's Coach 5 
There lies the Bridge, and here’s the Clock, 
Obferve the Lyon and the Cock, 


The fpacious Court, the Colonade, 

And mark how wide the Hall is made? - 
The Chimnies are fo well defign’d, 
They never fmoke in any Wind. 

This Gallery's contriy’d for Walking, 
The Windows to Retire and Talk in ; 
The Council-Chamber for Debate, 

And, All the Reft are Rooms of State. 


sa cSt neces 


Naan stm oat 


se eh 


B4 Thanks, 


8 Letrens between Pyzaprs 

Thanks, Sir, cry’d I,.’tis very - fine, 
But where d’ye Sleep, or where dye Dine ¢ 
I find by all you have been telling, 


‘That ’tis a House, but not a Dwe.ine. 


LETTER Ill, 

‘ June 14 1799. 
af Was conftrained to break off very abruptly 
| in my laft, among the Piétures at Cornbury- 
Houfe, 'To refume therefore the Relation which 
I left unfinifhed you muft know, my Dear Co- 
RINNA, that among a great many others of the 
Royal Family, there was one Pidure of the 
QueeEN”* drawn by Litryin Beau ort-Buitldings. 
(where I went to fee:that fine Piece of :the Virgin 
Mary) It much exceeds CrosrERMAN’s at Guild- 
Hall, and is, 1 think, the befi Likenefs that ever 
I faw of her Majeity, } 

Sir Joun was fo pleafed with the Figure, and 
the Manner of Painting, that he refolyes-to make 
Litry a Vifit when he comes next to ‘Town. 

From hence we pafled over a very pleafant 
Country, of eafy Hills, and fpacious Downs, till 
we came to Rendcombe, where J tarried with Sir 
Joun till the Monday following; and have fince 
been very dull at home, unlefs it were one Day 
when I went to Giifer with my Brother Carcu- 
MAID, who called at our Houfe in his return from 
Badminton. .'The old Dutchefi + it feems is going 

* Anne. ft OF Beaufori. 
from 


and CORINNA, 9 


_from.thence to live at Che//ea, there having been 
fome Mifunderftanding between her and her 
Grandfon. | 

This is written on Whit-Zuefday, but when it 
will come to your Hands I cannot fay ; tho’ I ear- 
neftly wifh it may meet with a fpeedy Arrival, 
together with the Heart of : 


Your PYLADES. 


LETTER Iv. 


MapaM, 


I Am again got to Oxford, the moft pleafant 
and defirable Place, that in all my little Tra- 
vels I was ever acquainted with; methinks, I 
“want nothing to compleat my Happinefs, but your 
more delightful, more defrrable, Company. How 
could I then, with inexpreffible Satisfaction, re- 
colle& thofe many entertaining Hours, which f 
have formerly paffed within this happy Seat of 
the Mu/és ! how could I contraét the Pleafures of 
many Years into one tranfporting Day, and not 
only renew, but redouble them all! But alas ! 
when I confider the Occafion that brought me hi- 
ther, and perceive it alfo to be the fame that with- 
holds me from feeing you, this damps all my Joy, 
and gives me a lively Inftance, that if the Gops 
could not mix Pkafure and Paix in one Cup, yet 
they have fo clofely connegted them, that they 
often fpring from the fame Source, and grow like 
hitter and fweet Fruit on the fame gy O 

ortu- 


LO Letters between Pypaprgs 


fortunate Husbandmen ! (faid Virgil, with a great’ - 
Emphafis) did they but know their own Felicity. 
Much more properly, I think, might the Excla- 
mation be applied to Academians, were they but 
jenfible of their Happinefs, and knew how rightly 
to improve it. - For being quietly fecluded from 
the Noife and Interruption of Bufinefs, and ad- 
vanced above the poor groveling Concerns of this 
Life, they are furrounded with glorious Helps 
and Opportunities-of launching out mntothe bound- 
Jefs Ocean of Arts and Sciences, and exploring the 
unfathomable Depths of human and divine Know- 
ledge, which is not only the greateft of temporal 
Delights, but will perhaps be the everlafting En- 
tertainment of immortal and illuminated Spirits, 
Here opens a large Scene before me, and upon 
this engaging Subject, methinks, I could never be 
weary of writing, as I never could of talking to 
you. | | 
I thank you for that Sight of Part‘of Mr: Papr’s 
Poem (‘l'o a Lady Singing to her Lute) and pro. 
mifé’ my felf Satisfaétion from the whole. You 
Know Mr. Waller has a celebrated Copy on the 
Jame Subse? ; which of the Two is beft, you will 
eafily judge on comparing both together. But in 
my Opinion, one would not haftily chufe 2 Theme 
which another had written on before with admired 
Succefs, unlefs one were very well affured of it. 
There feems to be a kind of implicit Competi- 
tion in fuch Attempts, which fall fhort of the 
acquiring Praile, when they do no more than equal 
the Pattern propofed, 
As I teld you aboye, that Ihave been-a faa 
ler 
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bler all this Week, fo you are not to take this for 
a Letter, but a Medley, as I met with Occurrences 
in my Road; among which give me Leave to re- 
cite a merry Paflage which happened lately. A 
Party of Lord Oxford's ‘Troop being quartered 
here, and a certain Serjeant at Law of our Ac- 
quaintance,* lodging in this City on his Way to 
London, the Drummers made him the Compliment 
of beating the Revel under his Window, early in 
the Morning ; which ended, the fenior Drum made 
this elegant Speech : We Her Majefty’s Drummers 
in the Right Honourable, &c. humbly crave Leave 
to entertain Her Majefty’s Serjeant, learned in the 
Law, with a Point of War , and fo fella drum- 
ming moft furioufly. When, the grave Serjeant, 
ftepping out into. the Balcony, beckoned for Si- 
lence, which having obtained, made this Reply, I 
Her Majefty’s Serjeant at Law, ‘do humbly crave Leave 
to entertain Her Majefty’s Drummers with a Point 
of Law; and fo pulling out a Breviate, went to 
opening a Law Cafe. Uponwhich they all fneaked 
off without any Rejoizder, as muft till the next 
Opportunity. 


Your unalterable 


PYLADES, 


ek ee ee as 
Richmond. 
Y Reafon of the wet Weather I could not 
get to this Place till Yefterday, and then I 
had as pleafant a Paflage as could be defired. ‘The 


Entere 
“¢* Thomas Stroqe, Efq; 
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Entertainment I find here, is good Air, good brown 
Bread, good {mall Beer, good Beef and Mutton, 
and what’s beft of all, a good Stomach. If among 
all thefe Enjoyments you fhould think I want 
good Company to compleat them, I will tell you 
how I am fupplied, as to that refpect, not by fay- 
ing, as my Lady Elizabeth does, * Never lefs alone, 
than when alone: t But Imet with an old Acquain- 
tance of mine, who came up in the Boat with me,. 
and whofe Converfation is extreamly delightful : 
He isa Man of great Learning, Civility, good Hu- 
mour, Sobriety, and all genteel Accomplifhments.+- 
He has been a great Traveller, and. entertains 
one very agreeably, as well as inftrudtively, with 
an Account of the foreign Countries he has féen ; 
after another kindof Rate, than the Generality of 
Ramblers commonly do. He is a great. Mafter 
of Language, and {peaks with fuch Eafe and fuch 
Eloquence, that if one did not hear his Words 
flow from him like Honey and Oil, one fhould be 
apt to think all he faid was ftudiéd and elaborate. 
He isa very underftanding, and what is more ex- 
cellent, an honeft Statefman too: Has been em- 
ployed in Affairs of the’ greateft Moment, conver- 
fed with Princes of the firft Rank, and was fome 
Years ago an intimate Acquaintance of our prefent 
King, 4 whom with the higheft Juftice he extols, 
as one of the greateft and beft of Men. In fhort, 
think him ignorant of nothing that js fuitable to 

* Lady Elizabeth Howard, whom Mr) Dryden married. 

* Nuangiu2m minus folus, quam cuin [olite 

t The following is a fine Alfegorical CharaQer of Sir William 

‘mpl | 
a 4s WILLIAM II. 
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his Character, and fit for him to know ; and he has 
the trueft and moft rational Notions of Happinefs 
and Mifery, as far as this Life is concerned, of 
any Man I have had the Honour to converte with, 
at leaft {uch as are moft adapted to my Inclination 
and Underftanding. This ingenious beloved Com- 
panion of mine, has been fo kind as to give me 
his Company all the while I ftay in the Country, 
and is contented to fare as I do with the utmoft Ci- 
vility and Condefcenfion. Whether you remember 
him or not I cannot tell, but he: has been at your 
Houfe, and you were fo pleafed with what he faid, 
that you defired’'a Repetition of it, and intimated 
your Inclination. to hear his harmonious Voice again 
in fome fhort Time. This Affociate of mine, when he 
was alive, (for you muft know he has been dead 
for fome Years) dwelt within Sight of Zroynovant, 
the ancient Name of Lozdon, in-a very opulent 
Fortune, and yet (to his eternal Commendation be 
it fpoken) in feven Years Time-never once went 
to it.., Since his Death he has been conftrained to 
appear there, but was glad of an Opportunity to get 
out of it, efpecially fince it was to go within halfa 
Mile of his ancient Habitation in the Country.* 
There is one Thing feems a little odd in him, fince 
his. Appearance in the World again, to difguife him-~ 
felf that he may not be ftared at, he goes all 
if 
* Moor-Park, a pleafant Retirement, near. Farnham in Surrey, 
where Sir William Temple Died Anno 1790. 
Purfuant to the Direction in his’ Will, his Heart was put 


into a Silver Box and buried under the Sun-Dial in his Garden, 
oppofite to the Window from whence he ufed to contemplate 
and admire the Works of Nature. A learned Divine, upon 
this A&t of Sir Wiliam’s, in a Letter to a Friend thus. expoftu- 
datcs. ( As tothat particular of laying his Heart in his Gar- 

“ den, 
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im Leather, but. of fach a decent Colour, and fo 
exactly fitted to his Body, that not one in a hun- 
dred takes Notice of it. But it would be endlefs 
to tell you half what he faid or did; one Thing I 
particularly remember, as we were failing in the 
Boat together, he told me, that the Three Things 
he would above all with for, were Health, Peace, 
and fair Weather,§ and that a clear Day was a fort 
of fenfual Pleafure, which I took the more Notice 
of, becaufe I found it experimentally true : For-my 

teart was fenfibly cherifhed with an unaccountable 
kind of Joy, while the Sun fhone with fuch refplen- 
dent Brightnefs through a ferene Air, that if he had 
put on the fame fweet Afpe& in his Amorous. Pur- 
fuit, not coy Daphye herfelf would have fled from 
him. ‘But then he was eager, violent, and {corch- 
ing ; and I fancy the delicate Nymph ran away 
for fear of being tanned, and lofing her fine Com- 
plexion, and I think I am running after. But I 
muft defift and return to my Companion, whom 
Ifhall treat like a Gentleman while I am here, and 
bring him back with me again ; for Iam fure he 
is fo civil, that he will not leave me againft my. 
Will,.and at my Return, to do him the greateft 
Honour I can, I will lodge him in, his Name’-/ake’s 
Bofom, the 'Temprse. But to leave Allegory and 
*“ den, a Thing fo common with the Ancients, that it feems 
“< range to me, it fhould feem fo to the World; efpecially, if 
“" we confider that ir was no Removal, but a bare configning ir, 
after his Death, to that Paradife where it continued while he 
was Alive. And furely we may not think a Garden fo unhal- 
lowed a Sepulchre for any private Chriftian’s Body, which 
our Saviour confecrated with his own.. 


§ This Companion of Pylades, was Sit William Temple's 
MISCELLANEA, : de 
Fiftion 
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Fiffion, there is nothing in Reality invites me to 
London again, except yourfelf: And therefore in 
hopes of finding you enjoy that Health there, 
which.I am forced to fetch out of the Country, 
I fhall next Week with the greater Satisfaction 
return : 


Your moft Sincere, 


PYLADES. 


Baths Sept. r§-1709 
My Dear Corinna, 7 | 
_JERE isa great deal) of ;Gompany.’ Being 
A but a frefh Comer I can yet fend you no 
News from this Place; except it be that Yefter- 
day ‘Mr. Wycherley dined with ‘Sir Yobw, whofe 
Converiation, .I find like his.Poetry, is very much 
decayed ; ‘ unlefs plain, fulfom Obfcenity (not to 
be borne with. in a Young Man, but unpardonable 
in an Old one) may pafs for Wit and good Breed- 
ing. I find the Common Diverfions of this Piate, 
which are Gaming and Drinking, will give me no 
Entertainment; and truly I am {0 little delighted 
with what I have féen already, that I: with Sir 
Fohu may keep to his Intention of going away 
next Week. 


Your only | 


PYLADES, 
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BAT H Lampoon. 1709. 
N vain! who feeks to mend a vicious Age, 
Indulges Spleen, and lets the Satire rage, 
What Knave or Hypocrite e’er left his Trade, 
Ox Whore grew chafte, Or Fool was wifer made 
By Satire? Yet the fweet Catullus drew 
Mamurra to the Life, and all his fhamelefs Crew. 
Then fince the Poet’s kind Intentions fail, 


At leaft we'll lafh the fenfelefs Croud, and rail. 


Fair Countefs, my firft Verfe is giv’n to You 
For Chaftity and Wit alike’s your Due, 
Who, after many various Scenes of Loye, 
Would on thefe Sulph’rous Banks a New one 
prove, 
And in the well-tun’d Ewwuch once unite 
Sweet Mufic, and your other dear Delight. 
Curfe Eunuch,, curfe, thy unpropitious Skies, 


That what thy Sovg has gain’d, thy Voice denies. 
aioe And 


and CORINNA, 
And is there then, O Sex, no little Space 


Of Earth, where Mode/ty hag yeta Place? 


stung with Afad-Love, reftlefs Xantippe raves, 


Defpifes Fame, and flighted Cenfure braves. 


Aloud jhoarfé Cedrus’ Wit, and Shape commends 


3 


For him hates Husband, Children, Houfe, and 


Friends, 


Whilft he not made: foft Paffion to return, 


Swears when fhe Sighs, and laughs to hear her 


Mourn : 


Yet proffers Luft the Fair One durft not ule, 


Religion and the: Pox thofe Joys refufe : 


But Cornifb, who has oft fuch Hazards run, 


Accepts the Prefent, fearlefs what’s to come. 


Hot Wifhes bloffom, Spight of faded Charms, 


And draw the lufty Stallion to her Arms. 


Surely thefe Springs, for Barrenne/s {o good, 


New warm the Veins, and /ait the Itching Blood. 


Vou. H. C 
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‘From out each fteaming Bath the Fair arife, 

Luft glowing in their Cheeks, and fparkling in their 
Eyes. 

Therefore let ev’ry He, who wants an Heir, 

Send his chafte Spoufe to try her Fortune there: 

Nor think the pow’rful Remedy can fail, 

For She, fo heated, ne’er will want the Male: 

And tho’ they pregnant grow with foreign Seed, 

“Tis more than Odds that it may mend the Breed. 

Beaus, Soldiers, Gamefters, a promifcuous Crew, 

_ With diff’rent Arts their various ends purfue: 

Phyficians, Lawyers, and the well-fed Pricft, 

All Sorts of Cheats that do the World infeft, 

Wait here, impatient of the lucky Hour, 


And hope for Share of Cully, or of Whore. 


From this Circean-Herd we'll try to chufe 
A few diftinguifh’d Fools to glad the Mufe. 


Hele, 
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Hele, once a Rake, a Saint, as filly now, 

A Jeft. on Pleafure, and Devotion too. 

Tall Wharton's feeble Charms at laft infnare, 

A Prude and Fop muft make a happy Pair. 

But fay pale Ghoft of Wit, who o’er this Ground, 

Stalk’ft difcontent as on the Styg/an Sound ; 

When Manly * firft adorn’d our Englifh Stage, 

Were Coxcombs more than in this happy Age? 

Or would the Fates reftore Poetic Fire, 

Could’ thou more choice of Fools and Knayes 
defire ? 

Brib’d Juftice, Zrevor fhews. 'Th’ inf ipid A{s 

Pricks his grave Ears juft o’er the Serjeant’s Face, 

A Shallow Would-be-Wit thy Work demands: 

Look to thy With, the Colonel ready flands ; 

Who truly weak, falfe Sicknefs makes th’ Excufe, 


To cheat his healthy Wife of Marriage Dues: 


ex OY £ 


Poe Capital Chara&er in Mr. Wycherley’s Plain Dealere 
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But fhe too knowing to be fo betray’d, 
Suits her Rewards, and as he works he’s paid. 
Then for a Quack’s fuccefsful Ignorance, 
Paint that drubb’d Bully, Shadwell, Son of Chance; 
Who when to die, by’s Phyfic you refufe, 
Draws his revengeful Steel, and bids youchufe; 
As if the Minifter of Fate he came 
From jealous Husband to fome faithlefs Dame. 
Expofe me to his Sword, which never k#//s, 
Kind Heay’n, but O preferve me from his Bills, 
As in thy charming Scenes, fo here we find 
Fops playing Parts which Nature ne’er defign’d. 
Elfe why does Ivgram talk, why courts Yack 
Howe ¢ 
Fat Hopkins why a Statefman and a Beau. 
Whilft wifer Evnuch aéts on furer Ground, 
HopelefS to pleafe with Senfe he fticks to found. 
But ey’ry fingle Fop, which flutters here, 


Is not enough to form a Character ; ) 
Nor 
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Nor for a Place in Satire has defert, 

Crefwell’s a Rake too empty to divert. 

And what sare Gift can the kind Mufe difpenfe, 
To make Fop Grevil pleafe a Man of Senfe. 
Buller, Heath, Gerard, Finch, will icarce pro- 

duce, | 

Tho’ join’d to Sherard, one right Fool of Ufe. 
But Satire now give o’er, “tis more than ‘Time, 
To let thefe Heroes reft and ceafe thy Rhyme, 
‘Who tho’ like Children for a Time they pleafe, 
Soon tire, and make the trifling Pleafure ceafe. 
Old Wyndham now in Peace your Spight employ, 
And hifg at Pleafure, which you can’t enjoy. 
Barton falfe Mirth put on. Your Irifh Love 

By me uninterrupted Di/ks improve. 

Sick of you All, 1 gladly drop my Pen ; 


Half Swearing ne'er to write Lampoon agen. 


(Be, A 
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| (A fhort Sone of the Marriace 


at Strentham, betwixt Sir Joun 
i Guisk, and the Lady Every. 


To the Tune of, Hallo, my Fancy. 
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famous Bride, 


4 


Whom the Eye of God, call’d Providence, did 


o be at Strenfbam-Church in Wedlock truly ty’d, 


From the Head to the Toe. 


By all wife Men this Marriage is approy’a: 
wii By all that aremeh them, on both Sides belo d, 
By allthat fhall try them to Charity much mov7d, 


Fal] . Lapras ay oe gS 
Falko, mY LARC), WHILMEY wilt thou £0 ? 


w/ 4 


| From, Kyights on all Sides,, thefe Two are de- 
i | {cended, | 

q Who in foreign Fights have Evelaad defended, 

} | Ufing their Rights, many private Quarrels ended, 


| | Wiih beth Friend and Foe. 


E’er 
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Ever fince the Conqueft, Strenfobam has been 
graced 
With the Name of Ra/fél (it being truly traced) 
A Moning thereof i’th’ Town and Church 1s 


placed. 


Halloo, my Fancy, whither wilt thou go? 


Hills, Fields, and Mills, are at their difpofing, 
Guns, Swords, and Bills, for Enemies oppofing ; 


Gardens for Smells, and Flowers for Pofeying ; 


Walks, 1 fay, alfo. 


Silver and Gold, and Cloth of Tiffue, 
To keep you from the Cold I need not wifh you, 
Yet I will make bold te pray that you have Iffue. 


Halloo, my Fancy, whither wilt thou go ? 
Your Seryant, 


Joun BAgTeR, 
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ASECcCOND Journey with 
Sir Joun and Lady Guise. 
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Newport-Pagnel, Tuelday, Fune 19. 1711. 


| J Efet out on Sunday Afternoon, accordin 

VY to Appointment, and reached St. Alban’s 
that Night, where there happened nothing re- 
markable, but that the next Morning we made 
a Vifit to Duke Humpurey. (Sir Yohn had feen 
his Grace before, as well as my felf, and my Lady 
isnot much diverted with fach antique Rarities ; 
fo we left the good Duke, the Proto-Martyr, the 
fat Abbots, and dead Monks (even whilft alive) to 
their beloved Reff, and travelled very fafely as far 
as Dunflable, when unhickily, within a°F urlong: 
of that Town, an Axle-tree of the Coach broke 
Short off, fo that we were forced ‘to ftay ‘there 
five Hours to have a new one made, and were fo 
Jong hindered, that we got no, farther than Nezw- 
port-Pagnel that Night. I .rofe a little before Sir 
“Yobn this Morning, in order to have one Minute’s 
Conyerfation with my dear Corinna, this being 
a Poft-Town, from whence I could comply with 
your Defires and my own Inclinations of fending 
you this Account of our Progrefs. Our next Stage 
is Leweffer, and then to Burton, where we hope 
to arrive to Morrow-Night. ‘There haye been 
great 
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great ‘Thunder-fhowers in thefe Parts, and the 
Roads are very dirty, inftead of dufty. How 
fudden are the Changes of Weather and Ways in 
thisClimate ? This Morning promitfes very fairly, 
and Ihope we fhall finifh the-reft of our Journey 
with entire Satisfaction. But the Horfes are put 
to, and I fhall lofe my Breakfaft if I write any 


more. dieu. 
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Burton upon Trent, June 23. 1711. 

FE, cameto this Place on Wednefday Night, 

pretty much fatigued with bad Ways, and 

a dirty Journey, which you will fay is fomething 
unufual at this Time of the Year. Ihave {een lit- 
tle yet, befides my Lady’s Houfe and Gardens, 
which indeed are very fine, and moft exquifitely 
fitted up. ‘There is one Apartment below Stairs, 
might very well become a Dutchefs. ‘The Hang- 
ings of one Room coft zoo/ I think they are 
the fineft Tapeftry I ever faw. The Defigns are 
the Four Evements: Reprefented by Ceres and 
Cybele. Neptune and Thetis. Juno and Iris. Vulcan 
and Venus ; with their proper Attendants, and fuit- 
able Embellifhments. The Figures were copied 
from Originals belonging to the King of France ; 
and I fancy you may have feen the Prints (as 
well as1) from a Copper-plate. But the Ex- 
cellency of the Work, and the Liyelinefs of the 
wets 4 } Colours 
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Colours in Tapeftry, give fuch a Beauty to the 
Whole as is not to be conceiv’d from Black and 
White alone. ‘The reft of the Apartments, With- 
drawing-Room, Bed-Chamber, Drefling-Room,and 
Clofets, are all of a Piece, both for Architeéture and 
Furniture. In our Paflage from Letceffer, where 
we dined the laft Day, we went through my Lord 
Ferrers’s Park and Court, and my Lord Cheffer= 
peld's. ‘The latter had fuch a Romantic Appear- 
ance, and fo pleafant a Situation, that Sir fobs 
(it being but two Miles off) intends to go to view 
tne Infide of the Houfe and Gardens, which 
they fay are extreamly fine, But amidft all thefe 
Objects of Delight, I want my chief Satisfaction, 
and think the rude Kytchen-Garden at Fulham, with 
my dear Corinna in it, more agreeable than all 
the Curtofities of Arr or Nature, in any Place 
without her, 


ee) 
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Burton apon Frent, Fitee 30, VIL. 

7 “HIS Week, my dear Cortnna, has been 
JL fpent in viewing my Lord Chefterfield’s, 
and my Lord Stanhope's Seats in Derbyfbire ; the 
firft of which is a very pleafant Place, fitwate in 
the midit of a Park; and is chiefly remarkable 
for the fine Gardens and W ater-works, ‘which are 
very curious and furprizing. In one Part you 
walk between two Rows of Orange-Trees, with 
little Fountains playing betwixt every Tree, The 
whole 
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whole is very cool and fhady, and would be more 
agreeable in France or Italy, than in this Country, 
where the Weather has been very cold fince we 
came, and laft Night Sir Yod# ordered a Fire to be 
madein the Parlour. I fancy you would be of 
his Mind, and take more Delight in a Fire than a 
Fountain. Lord Stanhope’s isa little Box not worth 
naming. We fhall tarry here about a Week 
longer, and in my next,I hope, I may, be able to 
appoint a certain Day for your writing to C/ren- 
coffer, that I may receive the good News of your 
Health, as my moft.defirable Welcome into Ghu- 
cefterfbire, foon after my arrival there.. I am in 
great Fears on that Account ; God grant they may 
be vain. I am impatient till I hear from you, 
and am very glad our Stay here, will be fo fhort, 
that I may not be long deprived of that Satif 
Pachione tac ais : ; 


Yours, Ke. 


Oo BA AR Sy 


Shurdington, Fuly 14, 17T1. 

A Mat length arrived here, my dear CoRINNA. 

I We fet out from Burton, lak Wednefday, and 
lay that Night at Warwick, which is a very pretty 
‘Town, and abounds with Rarities. Inthe Church, 
which is new and well-built, we faw the Monument 
of Guy Earl of Warwick, of Brafs gilt, with a 
long Infeription on a Plate of Brafs round the 
| Edges, 
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Edges, giving an Account of his great Exploits, 
Family, Pedigree, @c. In the fame Place lies 
Robert Earl of Leiceffer, the Favourite of Queen 
Elizabeth, with his Wife, whom they fay he poi- 
foned, to make Way for his Amour with the Queen. 
“There is alfo a very handfome Monument of Mar- 
ble, belonging tothe Lord Brook’s Family, to whom , 
the Cafle of Warwick. belongs ; where we faw 
Guy of Warwick's Porridge-Pot, which holds eighty 
Gallons. As alfo, his Great Sword and Armour, 
and his Walking-Staff about three Yards long, and 
the Rib of the Dwn-Cow, which he flew: But 
what pleafed me beft was Purixis’s Iron-Slippers. 
For you know all Knights-Errant have a Miffre/s, 
and it feems Guy’s was a huge two-handed Damfel, 
ycleped Puyuis, who I fuppofe u/ed to ride abroad 
with him in queft of Adventures, cafed up in Iron like 
her doughty Kyight, even from Head to Toe. 

The next Day we came to Rendcombe, without 
any remarkable Adventure on the Road ; and Yef- 
terday I reached Home, where I hope to reft a littk, 
for truly I am pretty much fatigued with ‘Three 
Days ‘Travelling. 
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MADAM, 

Was much concerned for the Lofs, of your 

B.. Letter, which never came to. my. Hands: 

Pho’ my Excefs of Friendfhip would not. fuffer 

me to complain, left you fhould think me Builty 
of 
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of a mercenary Selfifhnefs, and that I did not 
write out of a difinterefted Friendfhip, but only 
when bribed by your prevailing Epiftles. And 
having heard you fay, that true Friendfhip no 
more required Letter for Letter, than Vifit for 
Vifit, I was willing to convince you I thought 
fo too, by giving you Two for One. But 
now to my Promife, and the Particulars of your 
former Letter: I thank you for the Ai/fory of 
the Peripatetic * which was very diverting: But 
the many tragical Occurrences of the Town you 
mention, enhance my Affection to the Country: 
Every Thing is welcome to me which indulges 
that Paffion, not that I take Delight in the Cala- 
mities of another, (there beitig nothing 1 more 
abhor) I pity what I cannot help, and am glad 
to find my felf at a Diftance from fuch Scenes 


of Mifery. And tho’ the Country is by the de- 


licate Cockneighs called favage and ruftic, yet we 
are not fo barbarous as to deftroy one another, 
much lefs ourfelves. Our Cruelty goes no far- 
ther than an innocent Hare, and if a Fox pays 
his Life for his Offences, though the Game be 
Carrion, we have the Farmer's good Withes ; 
and a generous Hunter is fufficiently reward- 
ed, in having done the Public fome Service. 
Perhaps my Love for the Country may make 
me partial to its Pleafures, and blind to ts 
Inconveniences : However, I muft own my Fond- 
nefs fo far, as to acquaint you, that I write this 
in Paradife, in a Summer-Houfe, which ftands 
* Captain Bemington’s Walk to Wincfor. 


a 


i 
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in a well-ftored Orchard, diftant from the Dwel- 
ling-Houfe: Hither I retire fometimes to enjoy 
my Thoughts, and want only a Partwer to ren- 
der it a perfect Eden. Here the Works of Na- 
ture lie open to my View, (which in my Efteem 
are far more delightful than the fineft Produ& 
in Art) my Eyes are feafted with the various 
Profpect of Fields and Woods, Mountains and 
Precipices at a Diftance, and Trees clofe by, 
adorned with inviting Fruit. Here my Ears 
are charmed with the Harmony of the winged 
Choir, My Smell is delighted with the whol- 
fome Perfumes, which the Earth plentifully ex- 
hales from her fragrant Bofom. And the gen- 
tle Sheep graze under my Feet, no longer afraid 
of their quiet Companion. ‘This is a plain De- 
{cription, Corinwa, as free from Artifice, as 
the Place where I am; for I fhall tell you no 
Stories of Pan, Sylvanus, Pomona, and the reft 
of thofe idle Whimfies of the Poets. Nor thal} 
I undertake to inform you, what Zuze the Birds 
fivg, ox to interpret their Language, and tell you - 
what they fay; nor do I concern my felf whe- 
ther they think the fame of me for com- 
ing amongft them, that Montaigne fappofed. his 
Cat thought of him for piayine with ber: * 
But if you ask me what I think of my felf, 
among thefe folitary Delights, Heaven forgive 
me and you too. | 


* 


Montaigne playing with his Cat, 
Complains, She thought Him but an 4/s. 
Ho pe 


und CORINNA. 2k 


Ithank you for the Catalogue of new Books, which 
{eldom or never come tous ; among which there is 
oue™ which, if were magbtty ¢ enough, 1 would ani- 
madvert upon, withall the Serioufneds of a / wtuofo, 
who had catched a new fort of Butterflie, ot 
found a pretty Cock/e-Shell, and it could not ch 
but contribute much to your Diverlion, for on 
Gimcrac to Comment on another: Bat! i waar 
luckily falls out I am no Grefbamite, iy for 
Want of Spectacles, @c. am forced to make ule 
of thofe dull Eyes Nature has given n me and 
whether there be Eels or W ‘het fiowes in Vinegar, 
I cannot difcover. But I know it has one ex- 
traordinary Quality, which Hannibal long age 
found out, when he cut his Way thro’ the Alps 
with it, and for this it is full inecedsiully nfed 
by our Country Beef-Eaters ; who, when the 
ftubborn Rump withftand. their flathing Whit- 
tles, take but-a little /zxeger to tharpen cher 
Fortitude, and then never “fail of hew ing the 
Way victorioufly thro’ the very Bones of it. 

If you will allow me to touch upon a ten- 
der Subject, and after the ingenious Mr. Norrii, 
to give my Thoughts without Difguife of a Mat- 
ter which has fometimes employed them, I think 
more Ob peut than ove deferve oar Love: .For af 
(in Mr. Norris's own Way of arguing) Things 
are more or lefs valuable, as they have more 
or fewer Degrees of E xcellence, and are more 
or lefs exhibitative of the divine Perfefion s Vf 
the Creatures are in their feyeral Kinds good, 
and fo pronounced by their Creator, the’ not 

| abfo- 
* Lifter, De Cochlis, 
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abfolutely and inderivatively, yet relatively, and 
by appointment, why not to be loved alfo with 
an an Affection proportionable to this Merit? ‘That 
4) | the fummum bonum claims our higheft and moft 
intenfe Degree of Love, and that nothing ought 
| upon any Account ever to ftand in Competition 
a with Him, is what I fuppofe all own,and un- 
ie derftand, who know any ‘Thing of the Matter: 
| But that the Love of God is exclufive of all 
ay other Love, is what I think our Duty neither 
uy enjoyns, nor our Practice comes up to. me 
i) Norris's fine-fpun metaphyfical Theory of Love * 
; all unravelled, with a fine Diftinétion of his ae 
which is, that we ought to love God only as 
Good, but other Things for their Good ; viz. as 
far as they are ufeful and_ beneficial to us, 
which is what our Catechifm has long ago taught ; 
where the next Command to loving God with 
it all our Heart, is to love our Neighbour as our 
ai. felves. And in my Opinion, a Friend has Right 
a to a much greater Degree of Love than a 
Hi Neighbour. I would not be thought hereby to 
Lai fugeeft, that I in the leaft deferve your Affection ; 
— and can therefore ‘offer but one Motive, which 
an is, that you would generoufly fhut your Eyes, and 
blindly refolve to love, only becaufe you are fin- 
| cerely beloved by 
a Your moft beloved 


I | PYLADES, 


li | * See Mr. Norris's Book, intitled, The Theory and Reculation of 
ai | Love. 
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CoRINNa’s Anfwer. 
SIR, 

“WO write on a Subject which one knows 

only as a sominal Idea, is in my Opinion a 
very ridiculous Attempt: However, fince you 
have fo frankly communicated your Thoughts 
by writing, and may interpret my Silence for 
Affent, 1 chufe rather to expole my Ignorance, than 
remain liable to a M:/conffruction. 

How forry am [to tell you, that I find we 
have fuch vety oppofite Schemes of Thinking, 
as render it impoflible for You and I ever to 
difcourfe with Pleafure on the two moft noble 
Subjeéts, Love and Rericion. What Pity it is, 
the brighteft Parts fhould not purfue the moft 
glorious Ends, and that you, who are fo well 
qualified to maintain a good Caufe, fhould ever 
take upon you to defend an iil one? Ah, Sir! 
Miftake no more, the divineft Modification of 
the Soul, fora meer Appetite common to Brutes, 
with Human Nature; but far, far beneath the 
Dignity of a rational and immortal Being / 

You bid me confider the phyfical End of our 
Creation 3-1 do fo, and adore the DIVINE 
WispoM! But can we with any Colour of 
(that modern Idol) Reafon, form amore per- 
fect Defign than the firft Infticution ? Can finite 
excel iwfnite? Or fhall the Creature pretend to 
be wifer than the CREATOR? 


D I 
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Yr take it in my Turn now, to requeft, nay 
conjure you, to confider ferioufly and impar- 
tially, the Confufion that muft reign in the World, 
fhould your Notions take Place. What an Hob- 
bean State of Nature, or rather what a wretched: 
Scene of brutal Paflions and univerfal Mifery 
muft enfue? Are not the Confequences fuffi- 
cient to evince the adorable Wifdom of the Di- 
vine. Occonomifi ©. And will. you yet fuffer thofe 
very excellent Parts, Gop and Nature have bleft 
you with, to be mifguided by. the Free Lhivkers of 
an unhappy. Age?.. 

I hope better Things of you, and.am for my 
own Sake willing to fuppofe you have only rallied 
me to fhew your Wit: Let it pads fo, and you will 
oblige me ;, for I fhall write no more on a Subject 
fo abhorrent to, 


SIR, 
Your Humble Servant, 


CoRINNA. 


Lal Po ae en 


A Definition of Lov .. 


Mapa, - 
HO" the Original Cau/fé of Love may juft- 
ly be reckoned among the Arcana Na- 


ture, and as DRyDEN well obferyes, can never 
be 


and CORINNA. 3§ 


be: affiened,* or clearly deferibed, fince Proteus 
like; iv affumes! all manner of Forits, and of- 
ten ‘fcemingly contradictory Appearances; fince 
Deformity it felf has had its Votaries, as well as 
the admired Goddefs of Beauty.. And Wit, which 
eads fome captive, has met with open Defi- 
ance and Rebellion from others. But I have 
Reafons more than fufficient to juftify my Paf- 
fion ; Reafons. which. proceed from Judgment as 
well as Inclination, and which I fhould not be 
afraid: to. enumerate, were it not for offending 
your Modetfty, and putting my felf under the 
iaft Confufion, when I confider that you have 
not the like. Motives to induce you to a Re- 
turn of Kindnefs which I had to begin my Ad- 
dreffes.. If. I were. asked the Foundation and 
Reafon of Love in general? my Reply would 
be, that it was fome Excellence or Goodnefs. in 
the Object relating to the Lover, or fome Power 
or. Capacity in the Beloved, of promoting. or 
continuing the Lover's Happinefs, and that the 
Degree of Love’ is: proportionable to the Opinion 
we have of this Goodne/s, Power or Capacity. 
This:Definition, if rightly underftood, may ferve 
to explain all ‘the general Phenomena of Divine 
or Human Love, and may alfo prefcribe a Mea- 
fure for the regulating that moft noble Paffion 
of therSoul:' This. only in general: But to un- 
fold:the my fterious ‘Caufe of Love between par- 
ticular 'Perfons, to defcribe the fecret Springs that 
D2 mutu- 


* The Caufe of Love can never be affign'd, 


*Tis in no Face, bur in the Lover's Mind. 
DryDENe 
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mutually touch their Souls, to tell why fomeé 
love and others Aate at firft Sight, I may per- 
haps be able to.do, when Philofophy thall in- 
telligibly explain the Reafon why the Loap- 
STONE attracts Irov, but leaves Silver and Gold; 
more noble Metals, or give a tolerable Account 
of Sympathy and Aptipathy. 


Tam, &e. 


PYLADES. 


LET T E Roy. 
A Parallel of ORINDA and CORINNA. 


Long Vacation. 

MADAM, 
Fy did not believe your good Humour to be 
equal to your Wi#, 1 fhould'think you ban- 
tered your Friend moft unmercifully. {1am fire 
you would not charge me with a Fault Iam un- 
capable of committing, nor accufe me of rausing 
away with the Wit of the Town; § if you had the 
fame Opinion of me that I have of myfelf; for I 
alfo have hitherto been very much deceived in my 
own Character, if there is any Body takes me for 
afVit, ‘That isa ‘Title as far above my Ambi- 
tion, as out of my Reach;.and I have juft. the 
cunning of the Fox to ery four Grapes, when I 
| can- 


§ See Vol. I, Pag. 178. 
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cannot come at them. I muft confefs I never fo 
fenfibly perceived the Want of i as I do now, 
for it requires fuch a vaft Fund to pay you m 
your own Coin, and to ballance the Accompts in 
Epiftolary Commerce, that I fhall certainly turn 
Bankrupt unlefs you will give large Credit, or, if 
need be, charitably forgive great Sums. ‘The da- 
tire againft Wit, * 1 remember, was for erecting a 
Wit-Bank in behalt of the poor ‘Traders to the 
barren Coaft. What Advantage it would be to 
me, who have no Ca/h to put in, I know not, 
perhaps it might have furnifhed the Town with 
a Storehoufe, that might have fupplied its Wants 
all this Vacation. But it luckily falls out that 
in defcribing the dearth of Vit fo ingenioufly, 
you confute yourfelf, as oftentimes the richeft 
Men complain moft of Poverty. Who can think 
it is fcarce, when he fees it overflow fo abun- 
dantly from your Pen? I eafily believe it runs 
low enough with the mercenary Scriblers and 
lofty Garretteers this Cucumer Seaton, but Jam 
convinced by other undeniable Arguments, befides 
your laft, that your Treafury is full and inex- 
hanftible. 


Cortnna’s Wit 1s like her Eyes ; 


Whoever reads, or looks, he dies ; 
And at a double Avenue, 
She dogs each captive Heart /ubdue. 

D 3 For 


* 4 Porm under that Title, written by Sir Richard Blackmore. 
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For who can ftand againft fuch Charms, 
Where Love exerts his ftrongeft Arms ; 
Where Wit and Beauty both confpire 
To make the ravifh’d World admire. 


This is the only Day I have had to my felf 
ever fince I wrote to you laft, and this I defign’ 
toipend happily in converfing with you; and in 
the beft Company I fhall have while I am in the 
Country, for which I am obliged to you. I have 
looked a little into Mrs. Philips, and it is not the 
firft ‘Time I have been wonderfully pleated with 
her folid Mafculine Thoughts, in no Feminine Ex- 
preflion. And I like her the better, becaufe, in 
my Opinion, her Genius and Way of Writing, 
comes the neareft (of any Female Author I’ have 
met with) to yours, which I think the beft that 
ever fell within my Knowledge. Her refined and 
rational Thoughts of Friendfhip (not unlike Yours) 
which is a Subjeét fhe very much delights in, 
{now a Soul above the common Level of Man- 
Kind, and mightily raife my Defire of praétifing 
what fhe fo nobly defcribes. I am of Opinion 
that aay Perfon’s Humour and Difpofition appears 
as much, or more,-in their Writings, thanin their 
Converiation ; and I would never defire'a better 
Character of any one, than what I-could learn 
from theirown Pen, where it ran without Re- 
firaint, or any particular Byaf$. And though J 
Know nothing of Mrs, Philips, but what I have 
learned from her own Poems, I am confident fhe 
| “Was 
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was difcreet, good-humoured, modeft, conftant, 
and virtuous, as well as ingenious. Her Couz- 


try Life is fo fweet a Poem, and {prinkled with’ 


fuch profound Philofophical Thoughts, exprefled 
in eafy Poetical Language ; or elfe by a kind of 
Sympathy it fuits fo well with my Sentiments 
and Inclination, that though I have read feveral 
Poems, inmore Tongues than One, upon the fame 
Subjeét, yet I do not know where to find a _ bet-~ 
ter. But whitheram I running? Beyond my Lafie, 
Tam fure ; for Tam no more a Critic than a Wit 
or a Poet, leaving thofe Studies to fuch as prac- 
tife them with more Succeis. And toa Friend 
I will own, that Philofopby would be my Darling, 
if I had either Time, or Strength, or Opportunity 
to purfue it with the Application that it merits 
and requires: But I have neither, and therefore 
among the various noble Subjects, with which 
Philofophy entertains and improves the moft ex- 
alted Minds, I fhall chufe out One, which came 
from an Oracle, and, in two Words, contains 
enough to employ all my idle Hours, which can 
be fpared from the neceflary Concerns of Life. 
It is Nosce Trrpsum, * (you underftand it with- 
out an Interpreter). If the Subject be worthledfs 
and barren, that ismy Fault, yet fuchas it is, I 
know none fo little ftudied, and none fo necel- 
fary and ufeful among all that employ the buly 
Minds of Men. My Humour and my Style 
exadtly agree, and 1 write this with the moft 
prevailing Paffion of my Mind, next to my Efteem 
for CoRINNA. © Pray continue your perverfe Hu- 

D 4 MUULs 


* Know thy Self, 


lS a NO 
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mour, and never ceafe to difturb me with fuch 
agreeable, fuch welcome Letters, as yours wil] 
always be to , 


Lour confiant Admirer, 
and moft devoted Servant, 


PYLADES. 


- 


LETTER XV. 


— 


His Tuoucuts of PHILOSOPHY, 


MADAM, 


VINCE you defire my Thoughts at large, 
S concerning Philofaphy, you fhall have fuch 
as not fir/?, but laf offer themfelves; and if J had 
more "Time, perhaps they might be fewer. For 
the lager I think, the /e/s 1 know ; and when I 
caft up what I have gained by my Philojuphical 
Enquiries, and fee what the Sum total amounts 
to, I find my felf reduced. alnof to that Phx 
lofopher’s Poverty, who after all his Study and 
Pains came to this Conclufion, Hoc tanthan Scio, 
quod nihil Scio.* I am fo very fenfible of the 
Weaknets of Human Under landing, both from my 
own ‘Thoughts, and the irreconcileable Opinions 
and endlefs Controverfies of others, that I have 
but one fure Refuge to ily to, but one Support ta 


f * Thus much I know; that F know nothing, 


rely 
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rely upon with any Confidence, and that is Reve- 


lation. Were it not for This, I believe univerfal 
Ignorance would have perpetually overfpread the 
Face of the Earth. For whatever the Men of 


| Reafon of our Days may boaft, I know no better 


way to learn what Natural Renin can do, than 
from what it does, and to inform ourfelves of that, 


- we muft travel to thofe unhappy Countries, which 


never heard of any fuch thing as Revelation : and 
there, if the Teftimony of all Travellers may be 
credited, we fhall foon find enough to hum- 
ble our Thoughts of Natural Reafoz, io much in- 
deed, that fome of thofe poor Wretches, who are 
funk loweft, feem hardly diftinguifhable from 
Brutes by any thing but Shape. “They have the 
fame Faculties with the ‘reft of their Species, 
and might make the fame ufe of them as far as 
Nature “will go. But how imperfeét is That, even 
in thofe Places where Learning has been at the 
greateft height it could attain, without the Im- 
provement of expre/s Revelation. 1 fay exprefs, 
becaufe I am of their Opinion, who think all the 
Learning of the World was originally owing to 
fome obfcure Acquaintance with, or dark Hints 
from the Writings of Mo/es, and the divine Dif- 


penfations to the Ifraelites, (But be that Matter 


as it will.) How grofs and crude were the moft 
knowing Heathen’s Notions of the Deity ° How 
fickle their Belief of the Sou)’s Immortality, and 
a future State? And how different their Sentiments 
about, what one would think fhould be eafick 
known, Man’s chiefe f# Good and Supreme Happi- 
pefs? But not to mention Theories, which fome 


Men 
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Men ate audacious enough even now to conteft; | 
How imperfect was their moft refined Morality, 
in comparifon with what Revelation teaches! So 
far from the noble Generofity of forgiving Inju- 
vies, and doing Good to Enemies, that it allowed 
Revenge. So far from Meekne/s and Humility, 
that it reprefented Vain-ghyy and Ambition as the 
moft honourable ® galities. Tf this be the Condi- 
tion of Natural Reafon, what then is Philsfophy 
good for? Why truly in my Efteem nothing 
more, than as it is fubfervient to the better Under- 
flanding of Reveakd’ Truths. ‘This is the only 
good Ufe I can make of whaf littl I have, 
or éver fhall have, and I have fo mean an Opinion 
of Human Learning abftratedly confidered, that 
{ reckon it only as you do, an s#mocent Amufement, 
which may ferve to pals away fome idle Hours 
now and then more agreeable than impertinent 
Converfation. Influenced by fuch Confiderations 
as thefe, I chofe my Nosce Trrpsum, not as a 
Subje meéerly Philofophical, but in its largeit ex- 


tent, comprehending all the Duties of the Chriftian 


Religion. For he that rightly kucws bim/elf, will 
never be ignorant of his Duty to God and his 
Neighbour. And ¥ pitched upon it the rather, 
becaule I think our moft certain Knowledge pro- 
ceeds from Reflection: And it gives me Occafion 
with great Satisfaction to obferve, how exactly 
Reajon and Religion agree in every thing condu- 
cive to Human Perfettion and Happinefs. ‘Thus, 
CORINNA, at your Requeft, for I can deny you 
nothing; I have given you the Refult‘of my 
Philofophy. If you defire’ a> farther Account of 


my 
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my Religion, you may find it in Dr. Scot’s Chri- 
_ftian Life; whom I am more indebted to, and have 
a greater Efteem for, than any unin{pired Writer 
_whatfoever. The Philofopby of the Chriffian Re- 
| tigion, and the Reafon of all its Precepts is, in my 
| Apprehenfion, fo clearly taught, and fo ‘plainly 
proved in that divine Book, that he muft want 
both Head and Heart, whe can read it without 
being not almoff, but altogether a Chriffian. As 
to that Particular in your former Letter ; Whether 
Angels have the fame Methods of Rea oning that We 
: have, and Their Science and Ours be the “fame ; it 
“Gs what I think no Man living kvows, nor ever 
will kuow, till he gets to Heaven, or an Angel 
comes thence to inform him. Human Science, fach 
as it 1s, improved by divine: Revelation, muft be 
our Guide thro’ this World, and what we fhall 
do in the zext it will be time enough to kwow, 
when we cone there. 


Tam, &e. 


PYLADES. 


P. 55 %Tn ance to your Friend’s Quere— 
Deus de Deo & Luimen de Lumine. Which in plain 
Englifo is no more than God of God, and Light of 
Light, as it is tranflated in the NiteheCreed : and 
is ‘there generally underftood, by modern “Inter~ 
preters, to fi ignify the Eternal Generation of the 
Second Perfon in the Trintry; by Way of Emana- 
tion, as Light from the Sux or Oia: from Fire. But 
whether the Fathers always ufed it in that Sente 
requires 
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requires more Reading than-I.am Mafter of to de- 
cide, All that I can fay, is, that it is an. eafy 
matter to make the Fathers, who are very volu- 
minous, {peak quite contradittory to rhem/élves 
and to ove another. But whoever allows the Divintty 
of our dkfed Saviour cannot make any Doubt of 
his Eternal Generation ; Gince the latter, is neceflarily 
included in the former, 


0G MRCS SH RT oe RN pa EE 


To Pytapes, on his foregoing CONFESSION 
of PHILOSOPHY, 


I. 
nN igi / with you;:I now Confe/s, 
Moft vain are all our- Sciences ; 
Life is fhort, and Art fo long, + 
Nature weak, and Knowledge ftrong : 
And e’re Inaufiry wins the Day, 
Grim Death arrefts us on the Way, 
But tho’ we could the Goal attain, 
And Mafters of all Science reign ; 
Yet ftill we muft to Death’s dread Summons bow, 
And Gowwe know not where ; and Die we Know not how. 


% Vita Brevis eff, Ars Longa. Hippocrat. 


iI. So, 


and CORINNA, 


i. 
So, poor unhappy * Dapunis {trove ; 


Long fung of Nature, and of Love; 


From Greece, and Rome, tich' 7; ropbies brought, 


And Greek, and Roman Learning taught, 
In Notes, which charm’d the Nymphs and Swains, 
And echo’d round the Brit i/b Plains. 
Bat, ah ! in yain, he Fame purfu’d, 
In vain, the flitting Godde/s woo’'d ; 
in vain, he did on Nature’s Surength rely, 


For Human Frailty got the Vidtory. 


uy 


Come then ye Studious, come ye Wife; 
Come All who worldly Learning prize ; 
Of PytaDEs now eae to live, 
To Pyrapes juft Honour give: 
He, 


* The Reed. Mr Creecu. See his Siaitad Tranflations of 


Lucretius, Theoéritas, Manilius, avd Horace,’ He fell Ly Suicide, 
Ann0’1 700. 
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sina sane ae aie 
eipnisstecnincrithl hintaan acta 


S Ge ee i a i 


| AG Letrens between) Pyn anes 


ain 
Heal He, who has Arts great Circle run, 


Vil And Praife with. Admiration won. 
Yet now .a-nobler Path -purfues, . . 


- And, learned. Vanity fubdues. 


He. wifely counts. his ‘Time and Pains, ; 


_ And finds ’em, far beyond :the Gains: ; 
To facved Zi vuths Reyeal’d, he then does fly, 
i i That only /ure Support on which we can rely. 
pee Tykdhy 
"Tis there, welearn our Maker's Wall 5. 


There, we praife his. mighty Skill 5. 


| it There, we fhun a dreadful Doom ; 
ayy il ) 
Bil)! There, we find a Life to come. 

; ae To-thofe facred Books we owe 


All the folia Good we know : 
i In each charming Page do fhine 
hia Laws both Human and Didine 5 
| i Wond’rous Judgments! Mercies too ! 
, | i Yet not a Word, but what is. True: 


a And 
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And alfo there, by Faith we prove, | 
The Vaftnels of Almighty Love - 


| Thus rais’d on) Contemplation's Wings, You go, 


) And leaye the mercenary World below. 


Vi 


Proceed, dear Friend, exert thy tuneful Voice ! 


| Long be thy Race, and conftant be thy Choice. 


ih nn a eT 


Still love bright Truth, her facréd Myf’ries Clear, 
| O ftill inftruct Us ! and we'll gladly hear : 


ete aE arn 


| So may’ft Thow trom, the Plagues:of Life be free; 


| As Thou thy Knowledge; doft impart to Me, 


CORINNA. 


| 
| 
| 
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N. B. For the Reader’s Entertainment, and to 
confirm the juft Tafte of PyLapes, we thalt 
here infert Mrs. Philips’s fine Poem, intitled; 


AEC OUN TT RYSETFE: 


I. 
OW Sacred, and How Innocent, 
A Country,Life appears 5 
How free from Tumult, Difcontent, 


From Flattery or Fears ! 


Ii. 
This was the Firff, and happieft Life, 
When Man enjoy’d Himfelf; 
Till Pride exchanged Peace for Strife, 
And Happinefs for Pelf. 
Hy, 
"Twas Here, the Poets were infpir'd, 
Here, taught the Multitude 3. | 
The Braye, they here, Sh Honour fir’d, 


And ciyiliz’d the Rude. 
1V. That 
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IV. 
‘That Golden Age did entertain 
No Paffion but of Love; 
The Thoughts of Ruling, and of Gain, 


Did ne’er their Fancies move. 


V. 
(None then did envy Neighbour’s, Wealth, 


Nor plot to wrong his Bed: 


|Happy in Friendfhip, and in Health, 
| On Roots, not Beatts, they fed.’ 
Be SiaN 1 ere 


| 


‘They knew no Law, nor Phyfic then, 


Nature was all their Wit ; 


And ifthere yet remain'to Men 


Content, fure This is It. 

| Vil. | 
‘What Bleffings does this' World afford,. 
‘To tempt or bribe Defire 2 | | 
Vou. I. E Her ie 
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Her Courtihip is all Fire and Sword, 


! i 
: | i, Who would not then Retire ¢ 
hi VIII. 


ia Then welcome, deareft Solitude, 


ii My great Felicity, 
Hi Tho’ fome are pleas’d to call Thee rude, 
Thou art not fo, but We. 


a | Ix. 
Them that do covet only Reft; 

A Cottage will fuffice ; 
It is not brave to be poffeft 
i) Of Earth, but to Defpife. 

Xe 

hi Opinion is the Rate of Things, 
i From hence our Peace does flow ; 
Ht J have a better Fate than Kings, 
| Becaufe I think it fo. 
‘XI. When 
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XI. 


When all the ftormy World does roar, 


How wunconcern’d am I ? 
I cannot fear to tumble lower, 


Who never could be high. 


XIf. 
) Secure in thefle unenvyd Walls, * 
I think not on the State ; 
| And pity no Man’s Cafe that falls 


From his Ambition’s Height. 


All. 


| Silence and Innocence are fafe ; 
A Heart that’s nobly true, 


}At all thefe little Arts can laygh, 


That do the World fubdue. 


¢ 


* She lived at Cardigan-Priory in Walese 


E 2 XIV. While 
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gz 
XIV. 
While others revel it in State, 
Here, I'll contented fit, 
‘And think I have as good a Fate, . 
As Wealth and Pomp admit. 


XV. 
Let fome in Courifhip take delight, 
‘And to th’ Exchange refort ; 
Then revel out a Winter's Night, | 


Not making Love, but Sport. 


XVI. 
Thefe never know a noble Flame, _ 
Tis Luft, Scorn, or Defign : 
While Vanity plays all ther Game, 


Let Peace and Honour Mines 


XVII. 


When the inviting Spring appears, 
To Hyde-Park let them go, 
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And hafting thence be full of Fears 
To lofe Spring-Garden Show. 


XVII. 


- Let others WNobler, feek to gain 


In Knowledge happy Fate, 


| And others bufy them in vain 
To ftudy Ways of State. 


XIX. 


' But I refolved from within, 


Confirmed from without ; 
| In Privacy intend to {pm 
My future Minutes out. 


XX 


| And from this Hermitage of mine, 
TI banifh all wild Toys ; 
| And nothing that is not Divine 


Shall dare to tempt my Joys. 


E 3 XXL There 
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XXI. 
There are Below, but Two Ties good, 
Friendfbip and Honefty ; 
And only Thofe of all I wou'd. .. 
Ask for Felicity, 


XXII. 
In this Retw’d and bumble Seat, 

Free from both. War and Strife ; 
1am not forc’d to make Retreat, 

But chufe to {pend my Life. 

The Editor of Mrs. Puttrps’s Poems informs 
us, that malicious Difeafe, the Small-Pox, to the 
Affliction of all the World, violently tore her 
out of it, and hurried her untimely to the Grave, 


upon the 22d of ‘fune, 1664, fhe being then but 
31 Years of Age. 


is 
Health continues in a tolerable State, tho’ at the 
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L E:T, TER AVL 


Exprefing bis Fears of a Rival. 


Did not receive yours, my dear Corinna, 
till this Evening, and am glad to hear your 


fame Time I am an equal Sharer with you in all 


your Affliaions, and hope I fhall, e’re long, be 
able to give more effeGtual Proofs of my Friend- 
fhip than an una&tive Sympathy, or afew good 
Withes. I thank you for my Entertainment at 
CaTHERINA’s, and may you always find equal 
Welcome, and better Weather to vifit your 
Friends. It grieves me to the Heart to hear that 
your Mother’s Unkindnefs increafes to fuch a 
high -Degree, efpecially when I confider, that I 
am in a great Meafure the unfortunate Occafion 
of it ; nor am I unconcerned at the repeated Ad- 
dreffes of the Stoic, || in fuch a refolute and im- 
portunate Manner; becaufe I am apprehenfive of 
the Trouble it may give you by your Mother's 
Chagrin, and confequently me. I began to flat- 
ter my felf that you had put a Stop to any far- 
ther Sollicitations of that Kind, and that I fhould 
have had.no more Difquiet, from that other con- 
ceited Rival *; butI perceive fome People are 
not fo foon filenced. However, fince you are 


{| Capt. Hemington. 
* The Poctafter: 


See Vol. 1, Pag. 53s 
E 4 
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not thocked (at leaft I hope you are not) by all | 
‘the Arguments he or his Mother can propofe, I. 
fhall without any .Uneatinefs: hear al] they can 
urge; and if I can help it, Another fhall never 
have your Perfon while I -poffefs your Mind. 
Icould much fooner part with my Life, than 
refign you to another ; and if your Refolution be 
fo firmly fettled as to withftand the Attacks of 
fuch powerful Vexation at Home, and Importu- 
nity from Abroad, I fhall have the greater Rea- 
fon to admire and efteem an affe@ionate Friend- 
dhip, fo fincere and inviolable. Long ago would 
Ihave compleated our Union by a Conjugal Tie, 
not to be divided by any Human Power ; if Hea« 
_ ven had been propitious to my Endeavours and 
Delires. But Providence has thought fit, by 
many Misfortunes and Crofles hitherto, to ob- 
ftruét my Defigns; which yet if I can at lait ac- 
complifh, I fhall be as happy as this. World can 
make me. But in the mean Time, Is not this 
to be injurious to you? Is not this to with- 
hold you from better Fortune, and do you a real 
Diskindnefs by too refolute a Love, and inflexi- 
ble Friendfhip 2? If you apprehend -it to be fo, 
I cannot gainfay a Matter {fo plainly apparent ; 
nor ought I tobe more felfifh and ungenerous, 
than you have all along profefted yourfelf to- 
wards me; and whatever might be the Confe- 
quence of a Separation, I had much rather my 
Heart fhould Break, than give yours the leaft Mo- 
ment of Uneafinefs. Of all my Rivals (which 
have been no {mall Number) I have always fan- 
cied that you had the beft Opinion of the 

| ae tees Ges Stoic, 
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| Sfoic, and forgive my Surmifes, (for you know we 
are too apt to believe what we fear) I am almoft 
ready to think your Manner of expretfing, that 
if [will give you away, You cannot help it, does in- 
} timate fome faint latent Wifh, or at leaft Indif- 
' ference in the Matter, that I fhould quit my 
' Claim, and refign you to the better Fortune 
) which is now fo apparenrly propofed to you. 
Pray be free, and let me know if Iam not mif- 
| taken. in both thefe Particulars. Not long ago 
| Mr. Gwillim was effeually reje@ed, after a Vilit 
} or two ; though according to the Character you 
) gave of his Qualifications, I fhould think him a 
' much more agreeable Perfon than the Stoic, who 
) yet has been favoured with Letters, with Conver- 
) fation, and his Mother with frequent Vifits. It is 
| this Female Sollicitrix that I am. moft afraid of; 
) and therefore impute it to the Excefs of my Af- 
| fection, if my Jealoufy rifes to a higher Degree 
) of Uneafinefs on this Occafion, than it has done 
/ on any’ other. 
But to finifh this difagreeable Topic, the Sum 
} of the whole Matter is this: It is impoffible for 
me to be Happy without you, nor is it in my 
Power to love another as I do, and muft love 
you. But my Subfiftence is you know, at pre- 
fent precarious, and how long it may conti- 
nue fo, God only can determine. I have fome 
Hopes from Sir Charles Duncomb, and fome from 
| Sir ohn Guife, but what they may come to 
' cannot be foretold. It is true, I can make no 
Brags of Expectations from Great Men at Court, 
nor of Riches already acquired ; and therefore, to 
| pro- 


| 
Wali 


rainisiieiiann ie aS See 


ih hin nae, 
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proceed toanearer Union, inthe prefent unlucky 


us exceedingly Unhappy without Hopes of Re- 
drefs. In the mean time, you fhall never want 
the utmoft Affiftance I am able to give you, and 
I hope Fortune will not always frown. But fince 
you have been {fo generoufly kind to give the Dif 
pofal of your Self to me ; I fhould, and do in Point 
of Friendfhip, leave you free to the Choice of 
ie what you think moft conducive to your true and 
a folid Happinefs. Purfue that with the moft Ra- 
hh tional Views you can, and Gop dire& you for 
Hi the .beft. My Misfortunes have been already 
ii) very great, and I know nothing could aggravate 
a my Affliaions more, than the, Lofs of you; but 
ea may you be always happy and eafy, whatever 
ey Fate attends 


Tour very unfortunate, 


ae but moft Faith{uland Affectionate 
f I) 


PYLADES 


| a P.S. To let you know how much the Acci- 


clinations do agree: You muft know, that I have 
alfo been perfecuted this Week with the Propofal 
Wal of a Wife, from Mr. Lawrence, the Chaplain of 
Ve Highman, being a Niece of his, worth, as it is 
ae laid, 2000/1. He wrote to me about it, and would 
att have mentioned it to my Father, but ] rode over 

Hil il +t ; to 


dents of our Lives, as well as Humours and In-. 


Pofture of Affairs, would be to make both of | 
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to Highman, and put a Stop to it ; fo that it will 
not come to my Governor's Knowledge, which if 
ithad done, I fhould have met with fome Difquiet. 
Ido not tell. you this out of any Vanity, but 
)meerly as a Cafe fomething parallel with Yours. 
‘Thope I fhall not fuffer in your Efteem by my 
Abfence, which is like ‘to be more tedious 
‘than I can well bear; for if I fhould get Leave 
to come up to Town this Term, I fhould be 
|difabled from coming the next; and I judge it 
/ much better for my Health to come when the 
| Spring is more advanced. 

| Pray conceal nothing from me, but let me 
/ hear from Time to Time of all Occurences. 1 
| fhall long to hear of your Health: Adieu! my 
) deareft only Love. Pray be careful of me: And 
| God Almighty perpetually blefs, guide, and pre- 
) ferve You. 


Loe ih UE Re eX yvIL® 
Thanks Her for Removing his Fears. 


OTHING but your dear felf (my moft 
beloved Corinna) could be more wel- 
| come 


|  ™* This Letter was occafioned by my refufing a Gentleman in 
| avery good Poft, who engaged his Mother and Sifer, my ine 
| timate Friends, to fecond his Propofal of Marriage with me, 
| and they were importunate for the fame; which gave Mr. 
|) Gwinnetr great Uncafine/s, and upon my rejecting fo advan- 
) taceous a Match, and dropping the Acquaintance of that Fa- 
) mily, he promifed me a Support till he fhould be in Circum- 
| ances to marry. ane E. T- 
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come than your Jaft kind Letter, which, in fuch 
an affectionate Manner, removed all my groundlefs 
Doubts and Fears, and brought me fuch defireable, 
fuch repeated Aflurances of your inviolable Fi- 
delity, and undiminifhed Love. 
_ Tho’ I never remember myfelf to have been 
guilty of any Error, for which I had fo much 
Caufe to rejoice as I have for this ; yet I heartily 
ask your Pardon, for entertaining the leaft Glimpfe 
of Diftruft, or drawing any inconfequent Inferences 
from, your Words; which, I can aflure you; was 
not occafioned by any Difiidence of your Since- 
rity, but from the Confideration of my own Un- 
worthinefs ; and was chiefly intended to procure 
a farther Explication of what I was too much 
concerned for, to endure, the leaft Sufpicion a- 
bout... And, to my great SatisfaGion, the Suc- 
cefs has anfwered.my Hopes, and my Corinna 
isno more to be moved by Female Application, 
than by the infignificant Offers of Wealth, and 
worldly Grandeur. How. fhall I ever be a- 
ble to requite fuch generous Love! fuch fincere, 
difinterefted Priendfhip! all I can do will. be too 
little, which yet fhall not difcourage me from doing 
the nioft I am _adle. | 

As for your. Carriage towards Mrs. Hemington, 
fince it rifes no higher than the Bounds of Civi- 
lity, 1 can fee nothing in ie that is. blameable, 
nothing that is not difcreet and commendable : 
But fince my Jealoufy muft bear fome Proportion 
to my Love, I hope you will not think me guilty 
of any great Fault, if I was ready to take the 
Alarm at the leaft Appearance of Danger; and 
gave 
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gave too much Attention to thofe Scruples, which 
my Fears had reprefented, and magnified to my 
Imagination. For, to tell you the Truth, lama 
very partial Lover ; and fo defirous of ingrofling 
you wholly to myfelf, that I can {carce allow 
ou to be civil to another, left the Civility 
fhould by Degrees improve into Friendthip; 
wherein | can admit no third Perfon; nor do I 
think it capable of confifting in Perfection betwixt 
more than Two. But fince you have ailured me 
that you can love no other but your unworthy 
Pyrapes, I fhall reft entirely fatisfied, and re- 
quire no other Teft than your Veracity, on which 
I would, at any Time, moft willingly ftake my 
Life, my Fortune, and my Happinefs. I can ea- 
fily apprehend the Joys and Tranfports of your 
Breaft, by what I feel in my own; and .as the 
firft Conteffion of your Love, gave me greater 
Pleafure than Words can expreis, fo every new 
Confirmation, and Repetition of it, adds freth 
Raptures to my delighted Soul, and crowns the 
SatisfaGtion which arifes from unchangeable Love, 
and faithful Friendfhip. After fuch Affurances of 
Fidelity and Affection, as you have given me, I 
fhall not harbour any Doubts, or giddy Surmiles, 
whatever my Jealouly may lfuggeft: Spare not, 
therefore, to write whatever your Friendlhip 
{hall diétate ; and you may be certain, I fhall ne- 
ver take any Offence at what you fay, becaule I 
am, before-hand, fatisfied, that you did not in- 

tend to give any. 
I return you my Thanks for your generous 
Advice, in reference to Mrs. Segar, for that he 
the 
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the Name of Mr. Lawrence's Niece: But I chufe 
rather to follow your Example, than your Coun- 
fel; and prefer my Inclinations to my Intereft. 
Money is no Temptation to me, and for per- 
fonal Merit, Knowledge, Virtue, and all the 
Endowments of Mind and Body, I am very well 
affured, I fhall never find your Equal ; at leaft in 
my own Opinion. What care] then? if I am Ba- 
nifhed from all the World, if I can but obtain 
you, whom I value more than all the World be- 
fide: And J {hall have this Comfort in my Exile; 
that I fhall enjoy your Converfation with fewer 
Avocations, and more uninterrupted Compla- 
cency. 

But left you fhould think I fpeak altogether 
without Experience, and that my Efteem for you 
may depend upon my Ignorance of other Peo- 
ple’s Deferts ; you muft know, that feveral Years 
ago, I faw, and was in the Company of Mrs. Se- 
gar, more than once, at the Widow Lawrence’s 
of Shurdington; and if my Sentiments of her 
then, had been required, 1 fhould not have 
thought her fo agreeable, as tohave made any 
Conqueft upon a Heart not pre-ingaged. What Al- 
terations Time may have made, I know not, nor 
do I care to be informed. I never was one of 
thofe paffionate, Lovers that take Fire at firft 
Sight, and is f{ubdued at once by an outfide Ap- 
pearance: And for Converfation, I cannot find 
any genuine and lafting Charms in any but Yours; 
all others grow very infipid, after a very little 
Acquaintance; and the more I know them, the 


lefs I like them: But you, on the contrary, we 
fo 
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fo perfely agreeable, that my Love increafes 
with my Intimacy; and the longer our Friend- 
fhip continues, the more refolute and intenfe will 
mine become. 

As for Concerns of Family and Eftate, I am 
not obliged to make my felf Miferable, that others 
may be Rich, for whom it is not my Duty to 
provide ; and befides, I hope Matters are not {fo 
bad, but that they may be retrieved. 

I returned from Moxmouth on Monday laft. 
Pray excufe all my Faults, and be very careful 
Co) 


Your moft faithfully affectionate 


PYLADES. 


P. S. Adieu, my deareft only Love! God 
Almighty perpetually blefs, and preferve you. 


Libi® 2B i ioSViIb 
He complains of the Shortne{s of ber Letters. 


'H O’ I cannot much complain fo long as 

you are in Health, my Dear Corinna, 

yet the extraordinary Brevity of your Letters 
(which indeed I cannot tell how to excufe often) 
does very much leflen the SatisfaGion which I 
promifed my felf in thofe Weekly Remembrances. 
I know your Time is fo ingrofled by Family 
Concerns, and your Mother’s Affairs, that I 
nee i fhould 
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fhould be unreafonable in expe@ing any great 
fhare of it: But fince thefe muiffive Vifits are all 
that this unhappy Diftance allows, I hope you 
will not make them fo very /hort when you can 
fpare Time to comply with my Defires, who, 
the longer they are, think them fo much the 
Better. ' 
Yours, &c. 


PYLADES, 


LB LT Eee 


On SEL F-MURDER. 


His Concern for Corinna, upon miftaking an 
Expreffion 1 one of her Letters. 


\ N THATEVER wrong Inferences_you 


might draw from the mif-interpreted Con- 

clufion of my Letter, I muft own I was perfeétly 
amazed at the Beginning of yours. Never could 
I have imagined that one fo well principled, and 
of fo found an Underftanding, as you are, could: 
upon any Provocation have entertained the dread- 
ful Thoughts of Taking a deadly Potion; efpecially 
fince upon an_ accidental Conference about the 
Heinoufnefs of Self-Murder you offered fuch good 
Arguments againft it, and feemed to have more 
Courage, than ever to commit fo Pufilanimous, fo 
finful an A&tion; which as it admits of no Repen- 
tance, fo it can afford no Hopes of Pardon. 
ae i | ‘May 
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| May God of his infinite Grace and Mercy pre- 


| ferve both you and me, and all People, in their 
right Underftanding, and fecure us from the 
| Temptation of fuch horrible Refolutions ; for I 


can never think any One in their right Senfes can 
venture on fuch a defperate AG& as may, ih all 
Probability, prove ten thoufand times worfe than 
the Difeafe. Tho’ you cannot want Arguments 
for your Convidtion, yet however, toconfirm your 
Abhorrence of this Crime, I would defire you to 


read Dr. Adams’s Book againt Self Murder. which. 
oO } 3 


cannot but give you full SatisfaGion as to the 
Guilt, and will, 1 hope, utterly deter you from 
all Purpofes of the Perpetration. 

As to your Apprehentions of my bafely deferting 


You (for that I fuppofé your Meaning by the Se- 


cret you mention) it is what I never intended, and 
I hope I never fhall be guilty of fo, foul a Crime: 1 
was willing to keep a Sum of Money in re- 
ferve for my/felf, if any Rupture fhould have hap- 
pened between my Father and me (as I forefaw 


it would) as foon as my Intentions of marrying 


you had been brought to a Confummation. 
Now tho’ my Intentions are fruftrated, by the 


| Misfortune of !ofing this Money, it is what Pro- 


vidence has ordained, I ought to fubmit to it 
with entire Refignation, and hope you will not 
aggravate my Misfortune, by upbraiding me with 
the Negle& of your Advice; fince what I did 
was in order to fecure the Money for ourfelves. 
And now that you ‘may not tax me any more 
with Secrecy {tho’ 1 thinkrit is what you have all 


along profefled, and at the Beginning of our Ac-' 


Vou. Il. ib quaintance 
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quaintance I declared) I have always judged that 
our Uniting in Marriage has fo far depended on 
Providence, and future Contingencies, that un- 
lefs we could obtain fome competent Mainte- 
nance, it were better to continue as we are, 
than to plunge ourlelves into worfe and irretrie- 
vable Circumftances. That I have earneftly en- | 
deavoured, from the Beginning of our Acquain- 
tance, to procure fome tolerable Livelihood, is 
what, I fuppofe, will not be denied: That I 
have met with ill Succefs in my Attempts is too 
true; and that I am now lefs likely to fucceed, 
than I formerly imagined my felf, is too fad a 
Truth to be difowned: For within thefe feven 
Years, my Father (what with Building, and.fome 
other Loffes befides this laft ; what with needlefs 
Expences about the Houfe and Backfide, toge- 
ther with fome Extravagancies in Houfe-keeping) 
has run out above 10001. there are feveral Chil- 
dren to be placed out in the World, and Debts — 
to be paid, which mufl all be done out of a {mall. 
Eftate; for there is no Getter, as yet, in our 
Family. 

Judge then what muft be my Fate ¢f I should 
naryy without my Father's Confent: to be fure, he 
would give me nothing that he could keep from 
me; and the bare Reverfion of my Mother's 
Jointure, if I could difpofe of it to the beft Ad- 
vantage, would not be fufficient to maintain me. 
Add to this, that] am never like to get any 
thing in the Bufinefs I am bred to, for want of 
my Health in London; where I can never long 
refide: So that have at prefent but a melan- 
choly 
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choly Pro {pect before me, whether it may hereaf- 
ter clearup, is more than I can determine. And, 
tho’ I had rather part with Life than with my 
Dear Corinna, yet, it muft be confeffed,- it is 
better to die when God pleafes, than to live mi- 
ferable all one’s Days. 

It is many Times the Courfe of Country Gen- 
tlemen, to live at fuch a Rate, that at length 
they have little more than the Name of an Eftate 
left; and then, if the Heir does not bring a For- 
tune fufficient to clear the Incumbrances ina little 
Time, farewel to all. It this fhould be my un- 
happy Cafe,as I hope it never will; yet you may 
be afiured I will never proceed in any Matrimo- 
nial Affair without your Knowledge ; nor ever con- 
clude any Treaty of that Kind, without making 
you a Sharer of the Fortune; fo that your Con- 
dition may be made eafy, and not in the leaft pre- 
carious. 

For this I fhould think my felf obliged in 
Coni{cience to do, in Confideration of thofe good 
Offers you have refufed on my Account; what 
I have flighted for your Sake are not worth men- 
tioning. Thus, my Dear Corinna, you have my 
Thoughts at large, and without referve, con- 
cerning a tender Point, which would not well al- 
low of fo open a Treatment, for fear of Mifcon- 
ftruciion and Offence, but in Obedience to’ your 
Commands. Tho’ what I have written is I think 
no more than what you have often expreffed as 
your Sentiments, both in Word and Letter; and 
but three Pofts fince, you propoied ai Expedient 
of this Kind, for repairing my fhattered Fortune, 

2 which 
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which makes me the more furprifed at your 
terrible Denunciation of a. Mortal Draught, . 
upon the Difcovery of I know not ‘what Se- 

cret. | 
It is certainly very imprudent for any Per- 
fon to marty, unlefs they can propofe to 
themfelves a2 comfortable Courfe of Life in 
that State, which, in its beft Circumftan- 
ces, is attended but with too many Troubles. 
What then can be expeéted in the midft of 
Want and remedilefs Penury ? Let me in- 
treat you, my deareft only Love, to do me the 
Juftice to believe, that what I have faid, 
is not from any Decay of Affection, or out 
of any Defire of Separation ; far from my 
Heart are all fuch Thoughts, whatever Mis- 
fortunes 1 may meet with, yet my Love and 
Friendfhip muft, and will continue, as long 
as Life. And whatever Neceffity may urge 
me to hereafter, yet this you may depend 
on, that you fhall be made Judge of the Caje; 
and if you do not allow it to be highly 
reafonable, and as much for your Advantage 
as my own, I will fubmit to your Determi- 
nation, and fhall be happy at leaft in my Obe- 
dience to you, whatever be my Fate in other 
Refpects. Me . 
I moft heartily join with you in, your pi- 
ous Petition at the End of your Letter, 
and earneftly befeech you, to lay afide all 
Thoughts of fuch Defperate Remedies, what- 
ever Evils you may at any. Time lie under. 
Let us rely on Providence, whofe Goodnels 
may 
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may beftow better Things than we defire; at 
Jeaft, may you be happy, whatever Fate may 
be allotted for 


Your moft Faithful, 
ana Affectionate 


PYLADES. 
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CorRINN A’s Anfewer to the foregoing 
Letter. 


Mutt own my felf fo perfe&tly aftonifhed at the 
unkind (1 will not fay wilful) Mifconftruc- 
tion in your laft, that I can {carce compofe my- 
felf to Write. To be mifiaken in one or two 
Articles, is more than I could have expeéted from 
a Perfon whom I thought had known me as well 
as Ido my felf; but to be mzfcon/trued in all, is 
very fevere Ufage. As to the Money, I had 
dropped that Argument long fince, if you had 
not, by repeated Defires, obliged me to acquaint 
you, from Time to Time, with what I heard; 
and in doing that, I have been particularly care- 
ful not to exprefs any Thoughts of mine that 
might increafe your Affliction; yet am I re- 
proached in your laft, with wpbrardimg you for 
neglecting my Advice. 


In 
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In the next Place, you are pleafed to give me 
an Exhortation againft rafh> Marriage, and plung- 
ing ourfelves into remedile{s Want and Penury. 1 
muft own your Arguments are very juft and rea- 
fonable; But why all this to me? Did I ever 
prompt you to fuch an Indifcretion 2 Or did I 
ever feem to defire you fhould put me upon it 2 
Or are thefe Truths you have now uttered any 
more than what from the very Beginning of our 
Acquaintance I have often inculcated, both by Word 
of Mouth and Letter ? and confirmed jut lately 
by my laft, fave three. Certainly you could not 
think me either fo fickle or fo ftupid, as to re- 
fign you with Indifferency! And fare 1 am, I 
could never have believed you would have re- 
fufed me the Confolation of uttering a few ten- 
der Expreffions on fo folemn an Occafion: But 
fince that poor Relief has given you fuch difmal 
Apprehenfions, I fall take care to reftrain my 
Pen for the future. But.to come now to that, 
which tho’ it has the laft Place in this Paper, has 
the firft in your Letter, and my Aftoniihment: . 
I mutt fay I am fo perfe@ly amazed, that I can 
{carce believe it to be your Writing. Good 
God! how ts it poffible you could furmife a 
Crime fo remote from my Thoughts ¢ whatever 
my Misfortunes have been, they have never yet 
tempted me to fuch ‘a Wickednefs; and as for 
what may come, I hope the Grace of God will 
ftill continue to preferve me. Let me intreat 
you to read over that Part of my Letter, and 
upon fécond Thoughts, judge whether you had any 
Caufe for fuch a dreadful Cenfure. What I wrote 
was 
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was in hafte, I make no foul Copies, and I can- 
not recolleé& every Word; but my Memory does 
not charge me with the leaft dubious Expreffion, 
unlefs you will needs have my ufing the fimple 
Figure of a Deadly Draught to be more emphatical 
than your calling my Propefal a defperate Drench. 
Sure I am, I meant no more by it, than I under- 
ftood you did by yours ; and fhall be extreamly 
‘concerned if my Pen has let fall any thing lia- 
ble to fuch a Conftru@ion: However, let this 
fuffice for your Conviétion ; I folemnly declare, in 
the Prefence of Almighty God, who alone knows the 
Integrity of this Affeveration, that I neither had any 
Defign upon my own Lire, or defired that you fhould 
fuppofe I had; nor did it enter imto my Thoughts 
that you could firain [uch an Inference from fo tnno- 
cent, fo common a Phrafe as that was. Your De- 
figns for my Advantage are more generous than 
I deferve, or can with Honour accept: But I 
think it extreamly unkind, that you fhould ima- 
eine the Precarioufnels of my Fortune made a 
deeper Impreflion on me, than the Lofs of You. 
No, Pytaves, thofe who Love like Me, and yet 
can force themfelves to Refign what they love, may 
with Eafe Refign all Things elfe in this World. Nor 
can fo mean a Thought, as Goods of Fortune, or 
the moft neceffitous Profpect, ever dare to interrupt 
fo noble, fo glorious a Conqueft. 

I take the candid View you are pleafed to give 
me of your Father’s Circumftances, as the high- 
eft Inftance of your Friendfhip : And tho’ the 
Knowledge of thefe fad Truths have cut off all 


my Hopes of Happinefs in this World, yet 
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Uhave gained this Advantage by it, that I can no 
longer harbour 4 Wifh fo detrimental to your 
felf and Family, as Our Union. Adieu, my 
deareft PyLapEs ; may you enjoy all the Bleffings 
this Life can afford, and be eternally happy 
hereafter, is the unfeigned Prayer of 


Your moft Affectionate, 
and Faithful 
CORINNA. 


P. S. My Mother gives yon her Service: She 
Knows nothing of this Change of Affairs. 1 think 
I have anfwered your Letter fo fully, that it re- 
quires no Rejoinder ; and! could with, for my 
Quiet, it might have wove; but I muft intreat to 
fee my laft, fave One, when you have a conve- 
nient Opportunity. | 


See eee SS AE A RR SE LE AE AE A FALE Bi SE ES OE A IN A AE eS RO ISS 


L.E Iuk EuyRoeexe 


PyLrapdess Reply. 


SN my coming Home this Week, I received 
\ J your Letter, dated the 26th of Fuly, and 
tho’ you were not, as you fay, furprized at 
Mine, I muft own that I am alittle at Yours; for 
I cannot imagine, what Declaration you mean. I 
am not conf{cious of any other, than what I have 
made from the very Beginning of our Acquain- 

tance, 
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tance, which was, that fince I cannot have my 


| 


Health in Londen, no Motive should prevail with 
ime to fettle there. And as foonas I could obtain 
a Subfiftence in the Country, whereby we might 
live above down-right Slavery and Want, I fhould 
think nothing needful to compleat my Happinefs, 
but the moft entive and [acred Union with you. 

I have, it is true, been long in vain endea- 
vouring after this Settlement, which yet I do not 
defpair of acquiring, if over-ruling Providence 
fhall think it beft for us. As to any Intention 
of my Friends, as you intimate, I know of no 
Propofal that has of late been made to them, and 
if any fuch Thing fhould happen, you fhall ne- 
ver have Caufe to complain for want of timely 
Notice thereof... What you apprehend from your 
perfonal Defects, Advance of Age, and Decay of 
Beauty, is altogether groundlefs ; for I can aflure 
you my Affection is not founded upon fo fuperfi- 
cial a Regard as Face or Form. Befides, in thofe 
natural Decays I am equal with you, and there- 
fore the more agreeable: Nor canI ever be fo 
happy in any Other's Arms as Yours, _ 

I hope to be with you in lefs than two Months, 
and then I fhall more fully anfwer all your Doubts 
and Scruples. In the mean Time you may be 
affured, that it is no eafy Matter to tran/plant an 
Affection fo long eradicated as mine bas been. And 
if your Health be not deficient, I hope nothing 
elfe will be wanting to compleat our Happinets 
in a Conjugal Union. If hard Neceffity, and over- 
ruling Fate fhould otherwife ordain, yet it is 
what lies at prefent in Darknefs, and beyond 
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the Reach of Human View ; and therefore, with 
your Leave, I fhall ftill call you (what you fir 
omitted) my deareft only Love, and defire you to 
be very careful of 


Your moft faithfully Affectionate 


PYEADES. 


EAGAN T STOVER 
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CoRINNA’S Rejoinder. 


Cannot be furprized at the Declaration in 
your Lajt, the late Alteration of your Style 
having given me Leifure to prepgre for it ; nor 
can I with Juftice, or Gratitude complain. I 
have always had Friendfhip enough to partake of 
whatever Good or Evil has attended you, fince 
our firft Acquaintance, and, if I know my felf, 
fhall always continue to do fo. I am but too 
fenfible of the extream Difficulties with which 
you muft have ftruggled, to fupport me ; 
and could never find any real Satisfaétion, fince 
my Calamities have made me a Burthen to my 
Friend; and fo truly difinterefted are my Senti- 
ments towards you, that I proteft, in the Pre- 
fence of Almighty God, I had much rather fee 
you Happy in the Arms of Aworuer, than Mi- 
ferable in Mine, Why then foould you conceal the 
Intention of your Friends any longer from Me Or, 
ufe fuch formal Inuendoes to acquaint me with 
them, 
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them. Uuworthy fhould I be of the : glorious 
| Name of Friend ! if I could not bear fo Rational 
a rial; or fhould prefer my Private, ingle 
Dehires, to the Satisfaction of your whole Family, 
and the folid Eftablifhment of your own Hap- 
pinels. 

| I am, &c. 


CoRINNA. 


= 
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iCONVERSATION 


BETWEEN 


)Meutssa (Lady Chudleigh) MusIDORA 
(Mrs. Bridgman) Corinna, the Store, 
(Captain Hemington) &c. 


| AST Saturday, the charming Musrpora,; 


| took me again with her to vifit Metissa ; 
) and having ftaid fome Time, left me there; when 
| the Stoic || coming in, my Lady began to tell him 
jhow happy the had been in the moft agreeable 
| Converlation of Mrs. Bridgman. Ay, Madam, 
i (fays he) where the Carcafs is, there the Eagles will 
be gathered together. Wer Ladythip {miled upon 
| me at thefe Words, and I could not forbear tel- 


| |) Capt. Hemington. 


ling 
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ling him, [é was but a courfe Compliment for a Cour 
tier,to call.a fair Lady Carrion, and to her Face too. 
Mezissa laughed heartily at his Blunder, and_ 
the Raillery I made him upon it ; neither was 
{without a fufficient Share in the Diverfion, for 
never was any Man under a more vifible Confu- 
fion. Never did any Creature look fo fimple 
as the poor Philofopber, when he cried, A Fool's 
Bolt was foon fhot ; and adding, thofe Words paffed 
from him without Confideration. Which ingenious 
Confeffion ended our Mirth for that Time. 

On Monday I went to take my Leave of 
Me.issa, who enquired for you very kindly, 
and faid, She foould have been glad to have feen you 
ofiner, and commanded me to give you her -Ser- 
vice. While we were talking, the Stoic peeped 
in, and withdrawing immediately, I cried, See Ma- 
dam, the Dove fiill flies from the Vulture. Have 
not Las.much Caufe, returned fhe, to be offended 
at the Feft ?. Yes, certainly, faid 1, and move too, 
for your Ladyfhip had the worft Part of the Allufion. 
Well then, replied fhe, lets forgive an Inadver- 
tency which is common to People who have not been 
long ufed to a general Converfattion, By this time 
the Philofophical-Warriour had re-affumed his For- 
-titude, and ventured to make One in our Circle; 

2s foonas the cuftomary Scrapes, Bows, Twinkles, 
and Compliments were over, her Ladythip told 
him, Lbad not forgot his calling mea Bird of Prey, 
and that I was meditating a Revenge for the Scan- 
dal. And I, replied he, am fo far from recanting, 
that I fiill fay, by a fad Exeperience, Mrs. Tuomas 
is the fame I then called ber, and one of the moj 
: anne 
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idangerous Sort. ; for fhe Devours the Hearts of her 
| Admirers, and is herfelf Invulnerable. This is a 
ufine Character, indeed, faid 1, but fince you have cho- 
ifen Prometueus for the Simile, I hope you will 
laccompany bim to the End, and confe/s that your 
| Heart Increafes, as faft as the Vulture Devours it. 
i That is the Torment, replied he, could your Cru- 
belty Wajte it, I fhould in Time be free from my Pain ; 
Land know no more Uneafinefs ; but,alas ! my bard 
i Fate fill preferves me to bear the Rigour of your 
)Frowns. I know not, faid 1, what your Ladyfhip 
\tbinks, but, to me, the Captain feems a firanger Me- 
)TaAMORPHOSIS than any in Ovip: Is it poffible 
'a Month’s-Waiting, in the Royal-Prefence, should 
Vmake {uch an Alteration ! and that He whom I 
| thought {carce Converfable, fhould utter [uch a Piece 
bof Gallantry. It is his Way, replied the, to be 
) filent sn my Company, but be were much to blame 
i fhould he continue that Humour in yours. Alas, {aid 
V1, be was fo taken up with the Contemplation of 
| his own Perfections, that 1 uled to number bis Words 
| by the Clock. I muft confefs bis Viftts did me much 
| Honour, but they always gave me a great deal of 
| Fear. Then I perceive, returned fhe, your Thoughts 
) are mutual. You fay, you Dreaded his Sight, and . 
| be bas often told me, be Trembled at Yours. Good 

| Madam, {aid 1, am-I fuch a frightful Object ? 
| And good Madam, interrupted_he (to me) am I 
| fuch a frightful Companion? Yes, replied 1, when 
| People vefufe to join in Converfation, I always {up- 
| pofe them to be making Remarks on the Company. 
| And when, continued he, was I guilty of fuch 
| Rudenefs ? The 19th of November /a/t, replied I, 
| yOu 
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you were Three Hours at our Houle, ‘and hardly in 
firucted us with Three Dogma in all that Time. You 
ave unjuft, replied he, to make that Inference, or to” 
expect 1 fhould liften to any Difcourfe while I was 
gazing on your Face ; and that I conftanily dtd fo, 
you yourfelf acknowledges. Never, {aid I, unlefs you 
can fhew my Picture on the Creling, for fure I am, 
your Eyes were fo fixed on that Place, that, ever 
fince, when I am minded to affume a Stotcal Gravity, 
I always direét mine thither. Is it impoffible, re- 
turned he, to view the Sun by Refracted Rays? No, 
certainly, replied I. But Madam (faid he to my 
Lady) [hear the Roads ave moft grievoufly infefied 
with Robbers, I hope you will have a good Guard. 
(Now you muft know by the way, that her La- 
dyfbip has bought a French Chaife, for herfelf and 
the Stoic ; and He has bought another of the fame 
Sort for Madam his Sifter, and my Lady’s Wo- 
man. Thefe go but with one Horfe each, and the 
Chaife is hung fo low, that where the Roads are 
deep, they muft be up to the Mid-leg. Neither 
Mrs. Hemington,nor Mrs. Abigailknow howto ma- 
nage their Horfe, judge then what Comical Ad- 
ventures they muft expea& in a long Journey of 
160 Miles. My Lady has promifed me an Ac- 
count at large, and if it does not prove T’ragi- 
cal, as Imuch fear, I believe it will be Diverting 
enough. But to return) Yes, replied herLady/hip, 
I hear the Devonthire Coach was Robbed laft Week, 
and TwoGenilemen killed. Pray Captain: buy a 
good Fufee. ‘Yes, Madam, faid he, can you fight ? 
Why, returned fhe, am Ito defend You, or you to 
defend Me? . Bleither, replied he, can defend “i 

than 
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| than themfelves ; it is not Strength of Arms, but the 
| Prefence of Mind that arifes from a good Con- 
| [cience which firtkes a Terror on thofe guilty Wretches. 
| But what do we talk of Fufees 2 Could I defend 
| my Heart from thofe Eyes, as well as my Purfe from 
| Padders, I would fear no Dangers that could be- 
| fal me. (Here my Lady perceiving I played my 
) Fan about my Face, malicioufly pretended to 
| want it, and kept it during my Stay.) Well, 
| Captain, faid the, I find you ave defperately in Love. 
| your Sincerity? Could you vault over the Heads of 
| an Hundred Men that obftruéted your Paffage, and 
| Dance through a Cheefe-cake-Basket, to force your 
| Way to her? Through Fire and Bullets; cried he, 
if my Miftrefs were in view, and would but in- 
| courage my Addveffes. Alack, replied 1, how a 
| Body may be muiftaken ; I thought this Gentleman 
| bad gained a perfect Apathy, and I now find he is 
) as great a Slave to his Paffions as the gentleft Wight 
j alive. Myr. Hemington, faid my Lady, bas de- 
| fired me to chufe him a Wife, and I would have your 
|) Advice. What think you of Corina ? I think, faid 
| I, (interrupting her) the Captain is fo refined a 
| Philofopher that my Friend the Count Dt Gazaxts* 
would be the fitteft Perfon (with Submiffion to your 
Ladyfhip) to divect his Choice. One of bis Syupus, 
or GNoMes would make an admirable Confort for 


.@ Perfon of fuch a Metaphyfical Conftitution. Ab, 
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* See (in the former Volume) Pyuaprs’s XVIth Letter fent to 
|) Corinna, with The Hiftory of the Count DeGa BAL1S, in French, 
| but itis now to be had in Englifo of Mr. Curut, in Burleigh 
| 


| Street Over-againft the Savoy in the Stram. Price rs, 6d. 
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| What Demonftration will you give Mrs. Thomas of 
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replied he, why do you talk of Etherial Nymphs, 
I am for Fleth and Blood, not airy Phantoms: No, 
Madam, I fhall not vanfack the Elements for my 
Choice ; I defire no more than your Affiftance to gain 
the Party who moft refembles yourfelf. You are very 
obliging, returned my Lady; but Mrs. Thomas, 


qhat think you of the Propofal? He has led me a 


weary Life to bequeath You to him. It is out 
of Fafbion, {aid 1, to leave Friends for Legacies. 
No, replied fhe, [do not mean at my Death; but 
only during my Abfence. You may be affured, {aid 1, 
very humbly, thatl fhall efteem him asyour Ladyfhip’s 
Friend. Weil, Captain, {aid fhe, Ihave no more to | 
fay, you fee 1 have performed my Promife. He 
thanked her for the Favour, and they looked upon 
one another with Eyes that fhewed a Refentment 
for having {poke fo much to fo little Purpofe; and 
as for my own Part, I was under no fmall Con- 
fufion when I found the Gallantry was turned to 
Earneft ; but, Mr. Sydal, and Mrs. Aftell coming 
feafonably to my Relief, put an End to the Di{cour{e. 
You may, perbaps, expect fomething from Mrs. Aftell, 
but, Iwill affure you, fhe would not know Me. 
However, I was even with Her at my Depar- 
ture, and returned ber as flighting a Notice ; and, 
left the Stoic fhould follow my Lady's Example, I 
paffed through the Room without fo much as turning 
towards him. Upon cooler Thoughts, I am afhamed 
of the publick Incivility, which Ifhould not have been 
guilty of, at another Time, in _ve(pect to my Lady ; 
but I was fo provoked with Mrs. Aftell’s haughty 
Carriage, that I knew not how to behave my felf. 
O, how hard is it, for one of our frail Sex, to refift 

the 


and ‘CO RINN A, Si 


| the Vanity of public Applaufe. I have feveral Times 


| put my Lady upon Pumping her for a Reafon of this 


Alteration, and fhe .protefts to me, that Mrs. Agel 


| never gave her any; but ber Lady(pip’s own Thoughts 
| were, that fhe was fo much follicited by Women 


| of the greateft Ouality and Fortune, that fhe had not 
_ Time enough to vepay all their Kindneffes with ber Con- 


_ verfation. This may be true, for aught ’ know, and 
| She who has no certain Subjiftence, may be allow- 
ed to improve a Friendfhip with thofe that have ; 
_ but methinks fhe might forbid the Addrefles of 


| her infignificant Admirer with a little more De- 


| cency, in Gratitude to ber true Friend Mr. Nor- 


| 
] 


| 


| 


| 


| 


| ris, who gave the Acquaintance, but what fhe 


pieafes; nothing againft Stomach. 


P. 5. This Paper was dropt, by my Lapy, 
into my Lap. 


Woman the Crown of the CREATION. 


Of their CONVERSATION. 


Woman's Eyes may fet Fire to a Heart, 
buc ic is her Breath mult blow it into a 
Flame. 


Of their Mopesry.. . 


Modefty is the darling Attribute of a Woman: 
the Great Moral Diftincion between Her felf 
and Man. This it is that recommends her Beau- 
ty, and invigorates every Charm, that upholds 
Vou. Il. G the 
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the Dignity of her Nature, and preferves the 
whole Circle of her Vertues inviolable. To talk 
of ignmodeft Women is Nonfenfe, there can be no 
fuch ; for to lofe their Modefly, they muft lofe part 
of their Nature, and then they are no longer 
Women, but Monfters ; confequently fuch as de- 
generate in this Particular, bring no Scandal up- 
on the Sex, for they ceafe to be Members of it. 


Of ther LEARNING. 


Women have Knowledge fufficient to make 
their Lives wfeful, and their Ends happy; and all 
beyond that, is toilfome in the Purfuit ; befides, 
there is no fuch Thing asa perfeét Acquifition. 


Of their PRUDENCE. 


PRUDENCE is a Serious Confideration of our own 
Condition, and a conftant Management of out 
felves, agreeable to the Senfe we have of it. 


Of their BEAUTY. 


I take Care, for my own Part, never to de- 
cry any Woman for being abfolutely ugly, be- 
caufe her Perfon does not fall in with my particu- 
lar Notion of what is taking and agreeable ; for I 
make no Doubt, but in all fuch Cafes, it exactly 
anfvers the Idea which One, or More, have framed 
to themfelves of a perfect Beauty. 
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An Imirarion of the Second 
SATIRE of BorLEAu, * 


Infcribed to PYLADES. 


HOU, whofe ingenious fertile Brain, 


Bring ft forth with Pleafure not with Pam 


| Inftrué& me in the Knack of Chime, 


| And how to tune my Words with Rhime : 
| For Phebus did to Thee impart 
| His Knowledge in the Tuneful Art: 


| And fomething more he gave, as due; 


| The Art of Verfifying too. 


So fioothly flows your Vein, and clear, 
- So fweet your Choice, yet fo fevere: 
Each Thought and Word in order plac’d, 


Each Line, with Wit, and Learning grac’d : 


* Boileaw Addreffes his ad Satire to Molieve. 
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And-when you condefcend to write, 


The Moe unask'd affifts your Flight. 


But I! by vain Caprice betray'd, 

Have of a Paftime Penance made: 
‘And for fome Folly, or fome Crime, 
Am doom’d perpetually to Rhime. 

In vain! I change the tuneful Feet, 

In vain! my filly Noddle beat ; 

For when the Verfe calls out for White, 
The Mufe prefents me Black in Spite ; 
And when I'd fing fome wond’rous Bard, 
Inftead of Dryden, the cries Ward. 

My Patience loft! I then give oer, 


And almoft vow I'll write no more. 


Yet, when I’ve fomewhat eas‘d my Spleen, 


‘And rail’d at Mufe and Hippocrene, 


Methinks 
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Methinks the Godde/s does appear, 
And chide me for my dull Defpair. 


Then, Maugre all my former Pain, 


| I {natch the Paper up again ; 


| Forget what I fo lately {poke, 


And great Apollo’s Aid invoke. 
Yet, if for-Rhime I could admit 
A cold, infipid Epithet, 


I need not biting Fingers ftand, 


|. But take a jingling Word at Hand : 


| For if I prais’d fome beauteous Phillis, 
Yd call her, Whiter! than the Lillies, 


| Or elfe compare her to the Sun, 


That Metaphor would eafy run. 


Tranfpofing thus a few fine Words, 
Which Cuftom, or kind Chance affords, 
| L without Art, or Genius either, 


Might quickly tack two Lines together. | 
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But myecrofs Mufe fuch Verfe refufes, 
And trembles at each Word the chufes ; 
Difdains to filla vacant Place, 

With Words that may her Work difgrace:; 
Vex'd at her Choice, begins a-new, 

And writing three Words, blots ovtitwo: 
Yet ftill diflikes! ftill ftrives.to mend! 


And thus her Labours never énd. 


Curs'd be the Wretch ! who firt confin'd 
To Rules of Art, the nobler Mind: 
Curs'd ! be the Firft this Art admi"d, 
Curs'd! be the Demon, which infpir’d, 
‘And fetter’d up his Thoughts fublime, 

In frie lmprifonment,of Rhime: 
Forcing us piece-meal to rehearfe, 


And [plit the Sentence with the Verfe. 


O PyrapeEs! how bleft were I 


{n my belov’d Obfcurity 2 
If 
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If I had ne’er the Mufe addreft, 

Nor with the Frenzy been poflett : 

No pamper’d Nun herfelf could pleafe 
With fewer Cares, or greater Eafe ; 
Or lead a more unaétive Life, 


More free from Fear, or void of Strife. 


But now, this tedious Doggrel Strain, 
With nightly Fumes, invades my Brain: 
And when the Town with Sleep is bleft, 
Tis then the Mufe difturbs my Rett ; | 
Conimands me from my Bed to rife, 
And etlow her where’er fle flies. 

Then like fome poor inchanted Fool, 
‘That’s made a rambling Witch's Tool, 

I can’t forbear, but up muft get, 

And run, and ftrive, and pant, and [weat; 
Till wearied with this haggard Trade, 
And by her hum’rous Will delay’d, 

G4 
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With Difcontent I fit me down, 

And envy Secretary Brown, * 

On Mevius, t whofe. prolific Mufe 

Each Month whole Volumes does produce : 
And with a formal dull Pretence, 

Sets up for Wit, in Spite of Senfe. 

What, tho’ not one Poetic Line, 

Does in an hundred Pages fhine ; 

The Pow’r of Wit he can defy, 

‘And yet find Fools enow to buy! 

Mevius ! ‘is fure himfelf to pleafe, 
Obferves no Rules, and writes with Eafe ; 
Admires his own Gigantic Strain, 

Then hugs himfelf, and writes again : 
Where-e’er he goes, he does rehearie, 
And murders all his Friends with Verte. 


* Tom Brown 
} Sir &. Blackmore. 
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But ’tis not fo with Wits polite ; 


| They chufe with Care each Word they write ; 


) And think the Mufe too flowly flies! 

\If too fublime fhe does not rife. 

| The Critic-World they charm with Eafe, 
| But ne’er their nicer Selves can pleafe. 

So far from Pride, or vain Conceit, 


| So.modeft, yet fo nobly Great ; 


| That when they hear their Works admitr’d, 


| They with they ne’er had been infpir’d. 


O Thou! who feeft my jaded Mufe, 
( Prithee thy kind Endeavours ufe: 
| Teach me the Method of Inditing ; 
| Or qualify this Itch of Writing. 


8 ) 
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I Here fend, my Dear Corinna, the Effay pro- 
mifed, and hope to find that She will con- 

cur inthe Sentiments of, 
Her only, 


PYEADES. 


J enchant 


A 
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Essay on the Miftbief of giving 
Fortunes with Women in Mar- 


riage.* 


hecunda culpe fecula Nuptias 
Primum inguinavére, &F Genus {SF Domos. 
Hoc Fonte derivata Clades 
In patriam populumgy; fuxit, 


Hor, 


es 


f ‘HE moft atcdunpees Writer of his 
fh 6s Age, ‘Sir Wilham Temple, does in a 
very elegant Similitude, reprefent the vain 
Attempts” of fuch as endeavour to alter’ the 
common Courfe of Things, and to reform the World 
by their own Model:, by comparing them to 
“A Man in a little Boat, who tug ges at a Rope 
“ that is made faft to a Ship; it ‘fooks as if he 


* This Effay written by Pynapes 1712, was Publifhed by 
Corinna inthe Year 1727. 
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i refolved to draw the Ship to him, but the 
© Truth, and his Meaning, is to draw himfelf 
ito the Ship, where he gets in when he can, 
* and does like the reft of the Crew when he is 
F< there.” This were enough to deter every con- 
Miderate Perfon from prefuming to find Fault, at 
leat from propofing any Amendment of what he 
ithinks amifs; fince ‘tis more than probable his 
pwell-intended Labours’ will not meet with their 
ideferved Succefs. And this perhaps may be the 
}Cafe, where one Man fhall conceitedly think him- 
HMelf wifer than all the reft, and Digator-like, im- 
ipofe his own private Opinion as the Rule and 
Standard of ail other Mens Thoughts and Aéi- 
jons. But where the Grievance is very great, and 
jthe Complaint univerfal, where every one fuf- 
jfers, or is in Danger of it, and would willingly 
jbe relieved, fure one need not fear humbly to 
propolis Ways and Means for a Redrefs. 

And let every Man judge for himfelf whether 
‘there be not fomething in Matrimony, the moft 
|important Concern of Life, very much amifs, fome- 
ithing that yet calls for a Reformation, 
|. For how frequent are the unfortunate Matches, 
jhow rare the happy? The loud Complaints which 
jin all Places refound from the Houfes of the 
|marvied, or the more foft (but more pathetic) 
/Whifpers unloaded into the Bofom of fome com- 
paflionate Friend, do {ufficiently teftify, that of 
‘thofe wlio fail into this dangerous Ocean, very 
few make a lucky Voyage, very many fink un- 
ider their infupportable Misfortunes, and almoft all 
have more Reafon to repent than ,rejoice at their 

y Adven- 
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Adventure. The repeated: Quarrels.and Brawls, and 
Contentions among the Vulgar, the too common 
Diflike, Refentment, and Difcord among thofe of 
a higher Rank, and the many ignominous Separati- 
ons, and {candalous Divorces among all. Sorts, 
confirm the Obfervation, and render Marriage in 
the general Opinion of Mankind, as the French 


term it, Un grand Mal. (a great Evil.) Even 


among thofe, who break not out into open 
Broils, but carry it fair enough outwardly. with 
a good Face upon the Matter, how is the matri- 
monial Contra@ invaded, if not violated, by 
little Jars and Animofities, by fullen and peevifh, 
or haughty and domineering Behaviour towards 
each other? The Tyranny of the Husband, and 
the Rebellion of the Wife are alternately inveigh- 
ed againft with equal Violence and Juftice, and 
where both Parties complain, and both are in 
Fault, it gives the World Occafion to think that 
Sir Thomas More had good Reafon to compare 
Marriage to a Bag of Snakes with one Eel among 
them, where, tho’ you catch never fo cautioutly at 
the Eel, it is twenty to one but you are ftung by 
a Snake, and that there is fo much Gall fucceeds 
the Honey-Moon, as makes the Cup fo naufeous 
after the firft Draught, that both Parties are quite © 
fick of their Condition, and not half fo eager to 
tye the Gordian Knot at firft, as now (if it were 
poflible) to undo it again. Hence the facred In- 
{titution is burlefqued and derided by Libertines, ~ 
and Wedlock is become as much a Jeft-as Love ; 
it is entered upon blindfold, and without Con- 
fideration, by the rath and fhort-fighted, but with 

3 Fear 
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(Fear and fore-boding Apprehenfions by thofe who 
ican take above one Month’s Profpect into their 
/View,and is generally attended with fuch unhappy 
jConfequences as imbitter all theComforts of Lite, 
jand make the Yoke feverely gall the Necks of 
ithofe who have undertaken to bear it. 

| This Difeafe is grown Epidemical, and I 
)with long Habit has not made it incurable, but 
ifince in healing any Malady, the Difcovery of the 
| Caufe from whence it proceeds is one half of the 
| Cure, why fhould we defpair of Succels, when 
lit is evidently confpicuous, that the original Foun- 
itain of thofe prevailing Calamities, which (like 
van impetuous Deluge) fo frequently overHow a 
| Conjugal State, is Men’s marrying merely for Mo- 
| ney, without any Regard to the other genuine 
and more noble Ends of Matrimony. ‘This 1s 
‘the true Source of all thofe Miferies, which are 
lin this Condition for the moft part as juftly fut 
| fered as complained of; nor is it to be admired, 
| that {uch a fruitful Root as Avarice fhould {pring 
| up, and branch out into an innumerable Multi- 
| tude and Variety of Evils. However, fince the 
| Public is injured by the Ill-Fortune, and worfe 
| Condué of private Perfons, and Men big enough 
for Wives have fo much of the Child tn them 
ftill chat they will not be inftru@ed without Dit 


| cipline, will not take the wholfomeft Phyfic 
without Compulfion, for a Remedy of thefe and 


4 


| many other national as well as domeftic Calamt- 
| tiesand Diforders, fuppofe it were enated, 
: 
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That UWlonien thauld bring no Portions with them 
in Marriage, ne more than what ts jutl tuficteut to put 
them tn handfome Cloaths, fuitable to their Ranks, and 
fo defray the moverate Crpences of the Uiedving, which 
atong pribate Gentieiwomen may be linuted te 1007: 
and fo proportionably fo the hiabelt Quality not above 
1000/. ' ) 


And to prevent,. or fruftrate all fecret Com- 
pacts, and fraudulent Contrivances, that might 
probably happen in fuch Cafes, it would be ex- 
pedient to ordain, 


What everp Mloman’s Fortune, whether in Land o¢ 
Money, Hhouln upon her Marriage delcend to the nert 
Hew Male, and be recoverable by hun in due Courle of 
dat, 


This I fancy will at firft Sight, and upon a 
tranfient View, appear very furprizing and para- 
doxical indeed; much like that Law, which 
to prevent Drunkennefs, and the Abufe of Wine, 
ordered all Vineyards to be deftroyed. 

What! Give no Fortunes with Women? Who 
will marry then 2? Who do you think will take a 
Wife without fomething to maintain her? Our 
Daughters ftick long enough upon our Hands as 
it is already, and then furely they will grow quite 
fuperanuated, and we fhall be ftifled with Petti- 
coats in a little while, for Want of a timely Re- 
moval. In fine, it muft.needs be a great Hin- 
drance to Matrimony, and the Multiplication of 
People. 3 
But 
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But perhaps upon a deliberate Examination, it 
jmay appear quite contrary. For if we make but 
jjyuft Allowances tor the many likely Matches, 
ywhich are broken off merely upon the Account 
‘of Fortune and Settlement, without any Diflike 
icf the Parties; if we confider the many Delays 
jand Difficulties thofe Men meet with, who fet 
‘up for Fortune-Hunters (as they are called) where- 
iby many of them {pend all their Days in the 
‘Fox-chafe, wafte themfelves in a wild Purfuit of 
jthe Golden Dream, and after many a tirefome 
Journey and mortifying Difappointment, after 
;mMany an anxious Hour and fleeplefs Night, muft 
wither away, and at laft die Old unpitied Batche- 
jlors. On the other Hand, if we furvey the fe- 
jmale Part of the World, we thall prefently dif- 
fcern, that almoft all chofe who either with or 
Jagainft their Wills live to be old Maids, are fuch 
'as having contfiderable Fortunes, and little elfe to 
jrecommend them, but exalted above themfelves 
jwith a vain Conceit of their pregnant Bags, re- 
jfufe fuch fuitable Offers as are made them at a 
)proper Seafon, and ftand fo long in their own 
| Light, being dazled with the Splendor of their 
| delufive Cath, that at length they lofe their Op- 
| portunity, which always flies a-pace, and when 
| once gone is never to be recalled again. There 
flie a great many Difficulties in this Way to 
Wealth, which are oftentimes infuperable. The 
| Father. muft be fatisfied with a Fortune, and’ the 
|Son muft be pleafed ina Woman too. The Fa- 
ther of the Woman mutt acquiefce in the Son- 
in-law’s Eftate, and the Woman herfelf mutt like 
her 


— 
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her humble Servant, or elfe there can be no 
Match. And where there are fo: many Perfons 
concerned, whofe Interefts may feem to thwart 
one another, it is not much to be admired, if 
more Treaties of this Kind fail than fucceed. 
Thefe and many more Impediments would be 
clearly removed by the propofed Inftitution, 
which therefore muft evidently tend to the Pro- 
motion of Marriages, and the Increafe of Man- 
kind. It muft therefore neceflarily be approved 
of by the Politicians, who tell us, that the Riches 
of any Country do not confift fo much in the 
Fertility of the Soil, as the Number of the In- 
habitants. 

But becaufe fome Men are apt to be alarmed 
at any Thing, that has the leaft Appearance of 
Novelty or Innovation, and cannot endure the 
Thoughts of being turned out of a common 
(tho’ a dirty and incommodious) Road. To pre- 
vent or remove all Fears and Jealoufies of this 
Kind, it may be convenient to obferve, that this 
is no new-fangled whimfical Project of a dream- 
ing Enthufiaft, or fickly Brain, but has of old 
been honoured with a Place among the Maxims 
of the moft underftanding Men, and introduced 
into the Laws of the moft happy, and moft refined 
Governments. 

Wile Solon among his renowned Laws, which 
were alfo for their Excellency tran{cribed by Em- 
bafladors, fent on Purpofe from Rome to Athens, 
and ftriétly obferved by the Romans, this divine 
Legiflator, I fay, forbad Dowries, ordaining that 
a Bride fhould bring no more with her, than 
three 
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three Gowns, and fome flight Houfehold-ftuf of 
{mall Value; for he would not that Marriage 
thould be mercenary or vendible, but that the 
Man and Woman fhould cohabit for Iffue, Love, 
and Friendthip. : 

And £ycurgus the Lacedemonian Law-giver, fo 
much admired when living, and adored when 
dead, allowed no Woman to marry unlefs with- 
out a Fortune, that Men might not be allured to 
Marriage by Intereft, but from the fweet Con- 
ftraint, and unfophifticated Di@ates of Nature, 
from that myfterious Agreement and Sympathy 
of Minds, which alone can make Men happy in 
a married State. And this was one of thole fi- 
mous Ordinances, which received this Teftimony 
from the Oracle of Apollo at Delphos. That his 
Laws were excellent, and that the People which 
oblerved them fhould live in HappinefS and Re- 
nown. Which the Spartans found experimentally 
true for the Space of five hundred Years, as 
long as they continued in the ftrié Obfervance of 
them. 

Thefe among the Antients; and to fhew that 
it is as fingular as new, and mention One for 
All, among the. Moderns, there is a Paflage @ 

propos in Sir William Temple’s Eflay on Popular 
Difcontents, written with fuch Strength of Rea- 
fon, and inimitable Elegance of Style (as indeed 
all his Writings are) and founded upon fuch fo- 
lid Principles of true Philofophy, that I cannot 
deny my felf the SatisfaGion of tran{cribing it. 


Vor. II. H aya 


~ 
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< J will not fay the Races of our Nobility 

<¢ and Gentry are much impaired within thele 
< forty or fifty Years, though I have heard others 
< Jament it, by their Obfervation of many fuc- 
< ceffive Parliaments, wherein they have ferved ; 
« byt no Man I fuppofe will doubt they are ca- 
« pable of being improved, or think that Care 
< might not as well be taken for Men by public 
¢ Inftitutions, as it is for the Races of other Crea- 
“ tures by private Endeavours. The Weaknels 
<< of Children, both in their Bodies and Minds, 
< proceeds not only from fuch Conftitutions or 
< Qualities in the Parents, but alfo from the il 
<¢ Confequences upon Generation by Marriages 
“ contraGed without Affection, Choice, or In- 
‘¢ clination ; (which is allowed by Naturalifts 
“ ypon Reafon, as well as Experience.) Thefe 
“ Contraéts would never be made but by Mens 
< Avarice and Greedinefs of Portions with the 
« Women they marry, which is grown antong us. 
< to that Degree, as to furmount and extinguilh 
<¢ all other Regards and Defires: So that our 
“ Marriages are made juft like other common Bar- 
<¢ gains and Sales, by the meer Confideration of 
«* Intereft or Gain, without any of Love or Efteem 
“© of Birth, or of Beauty itfelf, which ought to 
“ be the true Ingredients of all happy Compoti- 
“ tions of this Kind, and of all generous Pro- 
“ dudions. Yet this Cuftom is of no antient 
“ Date in England, and, 1 think, I remember 
within lefs than fifty Years, the firft noble Fa- 
“ milies that married into'the City for down- 
“right Money, and thereby introduced by De- 
: s* grees 
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“* grees this public Grievance, which has fince 
~ tuined fo many Eftates, by the Neceffity of 
““ giving great Portions to Daughters ; impaired 
“many Families by the weak or mean Produ@i- 
ons of Marriages made without any of that 
~ Warmth and Spirit, that is given them by 
** Force of Inclination and perfonal Choice ; and 
extinguifhed many great ones, by the Aver- 
fion of the Perfons who fhould have continued 
“ them. 1 know no Remedy for this Evil under 
** our Sun, but a Law, providing, that no Wo- 
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*“ Value of above Two Thoufand Pounds for her 
** Portion in Marriage, unlefs fhe be an Heire(s, 
"* and that no fuch above the Value of two hun- 
“* dred Pounds a Year fhall marry to any but 
“* younger Brothers.” 

* By this, Mens general Hopes of making 
“ their Fortunes by Wives, would be turned to 
“other Courfes and Endeavours more ufeful to 
“* the Public; young Women would not be ex- 
“ pofed by the want of Fortunes, and defpair of 
“ marrying without them: Noble Families would 


“ not be exhaufted by Competition with thofe 
“ of meaner Allay, in Point of Portions: Mar- 
GG 


riages would be made upon more natural Mo- 
“tives, and more generous Confiderations, than 
“¢ meer dirty Interett, and Increafe of Riches with- 
* out Meafure or End, Shape and Beauty, Birth 
“and Education, Wit and Underflanding, eeni- 
“tle Nature, and agreeable Humour, Honour 
‘and Virtue would: come in for their Share in 
“ fuch Contracts as mutt always have fo great an 
ae byte: ‘© Infiu- 


man, of what Quality foever, fhall have the. 
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“* Influence upon all Mens Lives, and their Po- 
“ fterity too. Befides, fome little Damps would 
“ be given to that peftilent Humour and general 
“ Miftake of placing all Felicity in the endlefs 
“ Degrees of Riches, which, beyond a, certain 
“ Proportion, fuited to each Rank, neither con- 
<¢ duce to Health nor Pleafure, to Eafe nor Con- 
“ venience. The Love of Money is the Root 
“ of all Evil; which isa Truth that both Mo- 
“ yals and Politics, Philofophy and Divinity, 
‘ Reafon and Experience all agree in, and which 
“ makes the common Difquiets of private Life, 
< and the Difturbances of public Governments. 


— Quid non mortalia pettora cogts 
Auri facra fames ? 


The united Authority of this great Triumuii 
might perhaps be fufficient to convince every ra- 
tional Reader; but to purfue this Matter a little 
farther, and fet it ina clear Light, let us take a 
more exact View of the prefent Cuftom of chu- 
fing Wives by their Weight, and the Confequen- 
ces of it, and then confider a little what would 
be the neceflary Effects of a contrary Practice, 
that by fetting the One againft the Other, we 
may thebetter difcern their feveral Differeaces and 
Defedéts, make a true Comparifon between them, 
and give the juft Preference where it 1s beft de- 
ferved. Now the firft Queftion in the Choice of 
a Woman is, What has,fhe? Or, What Fortune 
will her Friends give her? If that be well an- 
fwered, there’s hardly any other made ; but 

pre= 
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prefently the Lady is admired and adored with 
all the Extravagance of Paffion. She is as beau- 
tiful as Venus, tho’ her Glafs would tell her the 
contrary, if fhe did not look with her own Eyes. 
She is ingenious, good-humoured, virtuous, well- 
bred, and in fhort, fhe wants no natural Charms, 
nor acquired Accomplifhments, till fhe is flat- 
tered into Marriage with a Man who cares for 
nothing but her Wealth; and in lefs Time than 
the Courtfhip lafted, fhe has good Luck, if fhe 
be not flighted, defpifed, and abufed. Nay, fo 
little is the Woman valued, let her Fortune be 
ever {fo great, that among Men, who have not 
the worft Reputation for Immorality in the 
World, if it be asked, How they can marry a 
Woman for her Money whom they cannot love? 
It is prefently anfwered, If fhe has an Eftate to 
maintain me as a Gentleman, I care for na more, 
I can have Women enough that I like. 

But there is another Method lefs generous, yet 
more frequent than the former. There are a Sort 
of People in the World, commonly of the Femi- 
nine Gender, called Match-makers, tho’ they do 
not care toown the Name. Thefe make it their 
Bufinefs to pry into the Domeftic Concerns of 
others, that no Way belong to them, and having 
got Intelligence of young Women’s Fortunes, they 
endeavour, if poflible, to get fome Acquaintance 
with their Perfons alfo; and by this means, ha- 
ving Gudgeons enough always ready to bite at 
the Silver Hook, they contrive, and too often 
confummate unhappy Matches, to the utter Ruin 
of both Parties. The Man expeéts a Fortune, 
is Og but 
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but like Ixion grafp a Cloud, and rages at his 
Difappointment. The Woman is equally incen- 
fed at the like Delufion in her Hopes of a great 
Eftate; and if they do not part by mutual Con- 
fent, they live a very uncomfortable Life toge- 
ther. Sometimes an innocent Virgin, unacquainted 
with the wicked Ways of the World, is fold to 
a profligate Rake; and fometimes the Man is 
made a Fool of, and enflaved to a Wife, who 
inftead of Money brings all Sorts of evil Quali- 
ties. But fuppofe there be no great Deceit on 
either Side, Mrs. Letter-Carrier. will be fure to 
make a good Bargain for her felf, and be extra- 
vagantly paid on both Hands; by the Man for 
procuring him fo rich a Wife, and by the Wo- 
man for helping her to fo good a Husband. That 
this fcandalous Pra@tice is oftner ufed than dif- 
clofed, our Courts of Judicature will not fuffer 
us to doubt, fince fometimes upon Difcovery 
of the Cheat, and ambidextrous Compact, Mrs. 
Match-maker is denied her Gratuity (as fhe calls 
it) and put to her Relief at Law. | 
But the Confequences of marrying meerly for 
a Fortune, are much worfe than the Means gene- 
rally taken to get one. From this Original proceed 
the many fatal Accidents, which have attended 
the flealing of Hezreffes. Upon this Account we 
have in our own Age beheld a very Tragical 
Scene, which occafioned the making a cruel A@, 
(as the Fortune-Catchers term it) That this Kind 
of Theft fhould alfo be Felony, and which might 
have been wholly fuperfeded by fuch a mild 
and wholfame Law as this would be. Mass 
" this 
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this Head may be ranked all thofe Cheats and 
Impoftures, which are very often put upor. the 
World by Women’s fetting up for great Fortunes, 
whofe Reputations perhaps among their Acquain- 
tance are gone as well as their Money ; and the 
fame Deceit is as commonly returned upon them 
by the Men, who pretend to have great Eftates, 
when it is well if they are not worfe than no- 
thing. 

However, by this means they frequently de- 
coy one another into Marriage, to the utter Ru- 
in of many a private Family, and the great De- 
triment of the Public. And it may not be wholly 
fuperfluous to mention the fraudulent Compacts, 
and clandeftine Agreements, which are oftentimes 
entered into upon making of Jointures and Mar- 
riage-Settlements. Thefe, and on the other 
Hand, all the Shifts and Contrivances to detain 
or diminifh Daughter's Portions would be entirely 
prevented, and the antient and well-grounded 
Law of Thirds would recover its primitive Ufe 
and Reputation again. But farther yet, when 
the Wives Money made the Match, the Coldnefs 


and Indifference which the Husband muft neceffla-_ 


sily fhew towards her (for Paflion will not long 
be diflembled) quickly heightens into Difcord 
and Diffention. The Houfe is torn into Pieces 
by inteftine Divifions, and deftroyed by thofe 
who fhould fupport it. The Man is unealy at 
Home, and therefore fpends his Time and his 
Money abroad, in the Purfuit of expenfive Plea- 
fures, and Violation of the nuptial Bed: The 
Women plead Precedent, and take the fame 
| H 4 Li- 
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Licenfe, which in Time comes to this Conclufion, 
that they have no Home left to goto. From this 
Cauie we may without Injuftice deduce the ma- 
ny infamous Separations and Divorces which are 
fo frequent among us. Infamous I call them, not 
becaule they are wrongfully obtained, but be- 
caule it is a horrid Shame there fhould be fuch 
Occafions for them in a Chriftian Country, and 
are too convincing a Proof of the Growth of Ir- 

religion, and the general Corruption of Morals. 
There is another Inconvenience attends this 
pernicious Pra¢tice of marrying for Money ; 
which is, the prepofterous Conjunction of the 
Head and the Tail of the World together. The 
Duke and the Draper's Daughter, the Dutcheft and 
the Debauchee, the Caft-off Counte{s and the Bro- 
Ken ‘Squire, which, if it had no other ill Effeéts, 
is the ready Way to confound all the ufeful Di- 
{tinétions, which Reafon began, and Cuftom has 
confirmed amongft Mankind, and entirely to a- 
bolifh Nobility, or at leaft deprive it of all its 
antient hereditary Honour and Dignity. But this 
is not all, where the Parties are fo unequal, the 
Contempt from One, and Refentment from th 
Other, are the fruitful Parents of more Mifchief 
and Trouble than any Body can imagine, but fuch 
as have unhappily bore their Share of them; and 
the difagreeable Affinity, which’ is hereby con- 
tracted, is thought Difhonourable on one Side, 
and is often found Burthenfome and Oppreffive 
on the other. For which, and other good Rea- 
fons, no lefs than Two of the Seven Sages made it 
their particular Advice to Match Equal, 
. Nor 
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| Nor does the Evil terminate here, but is often 
| derived to late Pofterity, for when that kindly 
Warmth and fincere AffeGtion is wanting, which 
is a neceflary Ingredient in the Compofition of 
matrimonial Blifs ; when the Duties of the Bed 
are performed with Indifference, or perhaps with 
Reluctance from one Party, it is not to be won- 
dered if the Imperfegtions of the Caufe are tranf- 
mitted to the Effect; for as Men Sow they will 
Reap, and it is true ina Natural, as well as Lo- 
sical Senfe, that the Conclufion always follow 
the weaker of the Premifes. But let Naturalifts 
purfue this Argument to the utmoft, and I doubt 
not but the Refult of their Enquiries will be 
this, That moft of our Difeafes are owing to the 
Diftempers or Difaftections of our Parents. If they 
only were afflicted for their own Faults, the Mat- 
ter would not deferve to be fo much lamented, 
but when they entail Mifery upon their Off- 
{pring to many Generations ; when innocent, but 
unhappy Infants fhall fuffer not only in their 
Eftates, but their Bodies too, for the Vices and 
Follies of their Progenitors. Methinks, meer 
Pity and Good-nature fhould make us forward to 
feek fome effeftual Redrefs, if any fuch might be 
found. And fure it might be found, if Men 
were once reftrained from that fordid, merce- 
nary, ungenerous Practice of marrying any thing 
for Money, and turning a divine Ordinance into 
the vileft kind of Merchandife. 
- But now let us furvey the bright Side of the 
Objeé&, and look upon Matrimony divefted of its 
dark Veil, free from all unnatural Blemithes, 
| | and 
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and arrayed in its Primitive Purity, and genuine 
Luftre. And under this Charaéer it.will admit 
of no other Motive or Inducement, but generous 
Love ;, Love the moft noble, the mof delightful, 
and moft divine Paflion of the Mind; the very 
Soul of Life, and Cement, that not only unites, 
but animates the happy Pair. Where that reigns, 
ineffable Pleafures furround them in the Day, 
and reft upon them at Night. They wake to 
new Joys in the Morning, too great to be im- 
paired by the common Accidents and Misfortunes 
of Life, and like the glorious Light of the Sun, 
not to be darkened with every flying Cloud. 
They who become one Mind, as weil as one 
Flefh, upon this proper and rational Incitement, 
will feldom or never fail of attaining the true 
and excellent End of Matrimony in a vigorous 


- and healthy Off-{pring, which may be able to go 


through all the Labours of Life with Courage 
and Credit, which in their tender Years will be 
the greateft Delight to their Parents, and when 
grown up, the moft folid Comfort and Support 
of their Age. While thofe fordid Wretches, 
who have no Pafficn for any thing but Morey, 
and think no Face beautiful but their adored Idol 
imprefled upan Coin, are defervedly punifhed ° 
with Sterility, or what is worfe, a puny fickly 
Race, fit for nothing here but to maintain Quacks 
and Apoibecaries, the Grief and Burthen of their 
Progenitors when living, and their Difparagement 
when dead. For the many unhappily born, the 
Crazy and the Crooked are generally the Pro- 
ducts of diftorted Inclinations, and are more in- 
debted 


and CORINNA. 107 


debted for their Generation to frigid Intereft 


than genial Affection. But if the generous Prin- 
ciple of Love and Honour were univerfally efta- 


\blifhed among Men, they would fure be as 


careful in their own Breed, as in that of their 


Cattle, and other Creatures, and in the Choice 
of a Female Confort would principally take Care 
of her being well qualified in all Refpects for the 
great End of their Creation. And becaute un- 


| der this Confideration Mental Endowments would 
among all rational Perfons be accounted very 
| momentous and eftimable, therefore every Man 


would be difpofed to like and elec fuch as (ac- 


cording to his Notions and Opinion of Things) 
he thought moft excellent and agreeable. The 


| from noble Ancetftors. 


| 


: 


Honourable would efteem good Underftanding 
and Breeding, untainted Vertue, and a Defcent 
The Learned would be 
apt to admire Wit, Ingenuity, Knowledge, and 
Difcretion. And the Gentleman would value a- 
ereeable Humour, good Education, and genteel 
Behaviour. Nor would the good Houfewife be 
deprived of her juft Worth. And Beauty, the 
particular Gift of Heaven, and uncontefted Prero- 
eative of Englifo Women, would not want its due 
Admiration. In fhort, Birth and Beauty, Wit 
and Underftanding, Good-humour and Breeding, 
Knowledge and Virtue would be reckoned the 
chief Excellencies of the Fair Sex, and for which 
they ought in Reafon, and wouldthen in Fact be 
moft efteemed. Men would then chufe fuch as 
were moft like themfelves in Conftitution of 
Body, and Temper of Mind, fuch as o the 
ame 
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fame Defires and Averfions, which are the ftrong- 
eft Cement, and moft inviolable Bond of Love 
and Friendihip. At leaft there would never be 
that vaft Difparity of Age, which is too often 
bound together in Hymen’s cruel Chains. 

And here I cannot but obferve, how common, 
yet how unfpeakably miferable is the Condition 
of thofe young Women, who by covetous and 
narrow-{pirited Parents are compelled to marry 
fome wretched old Hunks, who has nothing to 
make him tolerable but his Dirt and his Drofs. 
This indeed is a worfe than Mezentian-Cruelty, 
to conjoin blooming Youth and withered Age, 
verdant Spring, and hoary Winter, vigorous 
Health and Life, with Impotence, Infirmity, and 
Death. What greater Torment! than for a charm- 
ing Virgin. to be condemned to fuch loathed Em- 
braces, to be banihed from all the fuitable Enjoy- 
ments of Life, to be made a Nurfe inftead of a 
Bride, and to have no Hopes left, but in the laft Re- 
medy of all Difeafes. To be forced into fuch.a 
State, wherein fhe not only lofes herfelf, but the 
Public lofes.a Perfon well qualified for Propagati- 
on, for the Care of Children, and Domeftic Con- 
cerns ; and for all the Offices of a good Woman, and 
avirtuous Wife. Yet this is the deplorable Fate 
ef too many, which it is to. be hoped might in 
great. Mealure be prevented, if Money were once 
deprived of its unjuft, but extenfive Power and 
Magic Force in making of Matches, and the 
marrying purely for Riches among the Men, could 
be no longer ufed:as a Precedent by the Women, 
who having been taught and accuftomed not to 
prize 
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prize themfelves for their own Wealth, it is to 
be prefumed would not be fo apt to value Men 


' on the fame inconfiderable Account. Nor would 
there be any Room left for the vain Expeéiation 
| of burying the old Husband, and marrying again 


to great Advantage with a mighty Jointure, fince 


| Widows alfo fhould bring no Fortune to a fecond 
| Husband, but all their Eftate fhould upon their 


Marriage defcend to the next Taker in Law. 
But there are feveral other collateral Advan- 

tages of fuch an Inftitution, too many to be fore- 

feen or enumerated, fome of which that are of 


' more public Influence perhaps it may not be 


* 


their Means, and 


impertinent to mention. It 1s to be hoped, that 
Fathers would not fo frequently live beyond 
inflave their Eftates, leav- 


| ing their Heirs to fetch Fortunes to redeem 


' tion. 


them. However; Sons could not have this 
Excufe for Extravagance, and making deep 
Wounds in their Patrimony. That they might 
eafily heal all again with a Wife’s fanative Por- 
An old Mifer, who had only Daughters of 
his own Blood to inherit his ill-gotten Wealth 
would not have that Temptation or plaufible 
Pretence to make himfelf miferable all his Life, 
that he might render his Children the more un- 
fortunate by their exceffive Portions after his 
Death. Nor could our Women marry into fo- 
reign Countries, and carry away vaft Sums with 
them, to the great Lofs and Injury of the Na- 
tion. But thefe are little Things in Comparifon 
of the immenfe Advantages which might be 


reaped from fuch an Inftitution; an Inftitution 


of 
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of fuch univerfal Influence upon the whole 
Courfe of Human Life, as muft neceflarily intro- 
duce a new, and more beautiful Face of Affiirs 
into the World, and would go perhaps the far- 
theft of any one Thing toward the reducing 
Mankind to its primitive Purity, Simplicity, and 
Innocence. It is to be hoped we fhould by this 
Means re-enjoy the Bleflings of the Golden Age, 
and as far as poffible recover loft Paradife again, 
by making Matrimony quite otherwife from what 
it is generally at prefent, but what it was in its 
firftt Appointment defigned to be, The happieft 
State on Earth. Since all thefe Advantages, Na- | 
tural, Moral, and Political, would undoubtedly 
be the Confequence of marrying for generous 
Love, and the Cure of all the Evils; which at- 
tend the prefent PraGtice; how can this Inquifi- 
tive, this Virtuous, this Reforming Age any 
longer endure the Tyranny of a Cuftom fo con- 
trary to Nature, to Reafon, and to Religion ? 
How can we, who are jealous of our Liberty in 
other Things, be fo tamely wedded to Servitude 
in this, where it is fo very much for our Happi- 
nefs to be free ? 

But here I expect a whole Army of Objections 
ready to rife up againft me, more numerous than 
formidable, and which, tho’ never fo weak, may 
be apt to: boaft of their Power if not anfwered 
and fubdued. ie 

It may perhaps be alledged, that Men may 
now if they pleafe purfue their own Inclinations, 
and Marry for downright Love, without any Re- 
gard to Money ; and therefore there is no need of 
any Alteration. Pieter It 
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It is true indeed they may do fo, but then ac- 
cording to the common Courfe of Things, what 
muft be the Confequence of it? They muft in 
all Probability plunge themfelves into unavoida- 
ble and unpitied Poverty, than which nothing is 
more grievous to a generous Mind. For if it be 
a younger Brother who marries thus, it is com- 
monly one Part of his Bufinefs and Hopes to 
make his Fortune by a Wife; fince all that can 
be {pared from the Heir, or laid up out of the 
Father's Eftate, is little enough to put off the 
Daughters, and he can expect nothing but his 
Education, and fome {mall Matter to fet.u 
with. This then in him muft be a fatal ftumbling 
at the Threfhold, and throwing away all his 
Hopes at the firft Caft, which we muft not fup- 
pofe thefe Men of Fortune will do, efpecially 
fince they are apt to arrogate to themfelves all 
the Wit of the Family, tho’ their Superiors in 
Birth have the Eftate. But the Cafe is much 
worfe with an elder Brother, if he makes fuch 
a falfe Step, and commits fuch an irretrievable 
Error. ‘The Eftate, which fhould have been his, 
if he had brought a Fortune to be divided among 
his Sifters, mutt be fold to raife their Portions, or 
what is worle, loaded with the heavy Burden of 
a corroding Mortgage, which he, unhappy Man, 
can never expect to difcharge ; for having been 
bred above the fordid Arts of Gain, he is a 
very unequal Match for the Men of Bufinefs, 
the Harpies of the World, and therefore can have 
but flender Hopes of recovering himfelf among 
them. His neceflary Expences daily increafe, ane 

is 
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his Means of fupplying them continually dimi- 
nifh, till at length looking round on all Sides, 
and finding no Comfort, he either finks under 
his infupportable Mifery, or takes fome defperate 
unwarrantable Courfe to deliver himfelf out of 
it. How unfortunate then is this Man’s Condi- 
tion, who muft either marry for Money, perhaps 
with little or no Inclination, or elfe muft endure 
all the Extremities of Want. All therefore that 
I plead for, is, that we may be delivered from 
this Slavery, that we may have no Force put up- 
on us, but being left to our Native Liberty, may 
have no Difcouragements, however, if we have 
no Advantage, by following our Inclinations in the 
Choice of our moft intimate Companions for Life. 
If any Man out of a prefumptuous Advance- 
ment of Prerogative fhould go fo far as to de- 
ny Women Senfe (as fome have done Svuls) * and 
fay they are not fit to chufe for themfelves, and 
therefore ought not to be left fo much to their 
own Liberty, as they would be, if they had no 
Expeétation of Portions from their Governors. 
I cannot think fuch a downright Affertion, with- 
out any Manner of Reafon for it (which is only 
the Argument of a bad Caufe, and a weak Ad- 
vocate) will find any Abettors; nor does it fol- 
low, that however qualified Women may be to 
make their own Eleétions, they would be lefs apt 
to confult their underftanding Friends about the 
Difpofal of themfelves; but in all Likelihood ra- 
ther more. For it is rightly obferved, that where 
People are left to their own Government, after 
they 


* An Idle Pamphlet was publifhed under this Title, 4m Essayy 
proving, that WoMEN have mo SOULS. re 
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they come to Years of Difcretion, they are ge- 
nerally more cautious, efpecially in Matters of 
Moment, than when they are ruled and dire&ted 
by thole, who may be fuppofed to have more 
Reafon, but oftentimes have lefs; and it muft 
be allowed that every Body is beft Judge for 
themfelves in Cafes of Good or Evil, that fo 
nearly concern them. 

If on the other Hand, out of a miftaken De- 
fence of the Fair-Sex, any one fhould fay, the 
Women’s Condition would be a great deal worfe 
than it is now, if fuch an A@ took Place; I can- 
hot fee wherein. For fo long as they continued 
fingle, they would live in all Refpects as well as 
they do now; and when they marry, their Hus- 
bands, who muft in this Cafe be neceflarily fup- 
pofed to have a real Kiridnefs for them, would 
undoubtedly mainrain them in fuch a Manner as 
was moft for their Reputation, and moft fuitable 
to their Eftate and Quality. All the Injury 
therefore that Women would fuffer by it is this, 
that it would not then be in their Power to 
throw away themfelves, and their Money too, 
upon Men who cared only for the latter; and 
having {pent that, grow uneafy and negligent, if 
not abufive, towards the unfortunate Wife who 
brought it. 

If the Men of Morals fhould be afraid that 
this would make Women out of a covetous and 
libidinous Defire refolve to keep their Eftates, 
tho’ at the Lofs of their Honour ; they may pleafe 
to confider, that almoft all thofe, who after a 
mercenary odious Manner proftitute their Bodies, 
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to the infinite Hazard of their Souls, are fuch as 
having been bred gentilely, but wanting Porti- 
ons to invite Men of fuitable Birth and Educa- 
tion to marry them, are feduced to fell them- 
{elves for a {candalous Maintenance; or fuch as 
having fome Advantages of Nature, but none of 
Fortune, are tempted to fupply their Indigence 
at the Expence of their Chaftity. Thefe, to men- 
tion no more, might have fairer Hopes and a bet- 
ter Profpect in an honeft Way; and therefore 
would not be fo liable to be overcome by any 
unlawful Sollicitation. Nor would Reputation, 
the brighteft Ornament of the Fair-Sex, be fo 
lightly regarded, which now, tho’ violated, they 
are too apt to think they may be foldered up a- 
gain with a little Money ; and fhe who has enough 
of That, imagines fhe can want nothing elfe. But 
then there would be no redeeming the loft Jewel, 
no Equivalent in the Place of it, which would 
certainly awaken their Caution and Diligence to 
preferve it always clear and unblemithed. 

But methinks I hear Younger-Brothers in a ge- 
neral Complaint, that this would be a great 
Hardfhip on them, who are Men of Fortune, and 
muft endeavour to get Wealth and a Wife toge- 
ther, and if deprived of that Means of advancing 
themfelves may be forced to take more unwar- 
rantable Courfes. This may feem to carry fome 
Weight with a partial Obferver of Things ; but 
if the Moiety of thofe prodigious Sums, which 
are given with Sifters in Marriage, were divided 
amoneft Younger-Brothers for their Settlement in 
the World, I think their Condition would be 

much 
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much more eligible than it is now ; for then they 
would have a fufficient Fortune of their own, 
without being forced to marry againft their Incli- 
nations to obtain one; and fure it is more defira- 
ble to poffefs an Eftate, and the Liberty of pleafing 
one’s felf in a Wife, than to ran the Hazard and 
take the Pains of getting both together. 

If it fhould be whifpered, that many Men 
whole Eftates are incumbered would lofe a very 
compendious Way of releafing them, and that 
many Families of Worth and Fame would be 
quite extinguilhed for Want of a Wife’s Fortune 
to fupport them. It may be aloud replied, Let 
every one fuffer according to his own Demerit ; 
and if Men will fpend their Eftates in Vice and 
Extravagance, it is fit they fhould endure the juft 
Confequences of their Folly, and highly unrea- 
fonable, that a Woman’s Fortune fhould be paid 
away as tne Wages of another’s Sin, and only 
afford new Fuel for a frelh Courfe of Luxury, 
and Intemperance. If it dhould be farther urged, 
that Fathers often leave their Sons clogged with 
Debts, which they fhould never have contragted 
themfelves, and that this is the eafieft Way of 
difcharging them. It muft be anfwered, their 
Cale will admit of no Exception, if it does of 
any Pity; for it is confonant with the Juftice 
both of Divine and Human Laws, that Children 
fhould bear their Father’s Iniquities. 

But | wafte Time in removing Straws. And 
who at length cam be againft this Propofal’? Not 
the Ladies; fince it fecures them of real Affec- 
tion in their Admirers, delivers them from all 
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falfe Pretences, and ‘puts it in their Power to 
make themfelves happy with the Man, that loves 
them, and they alfo love. Not the Gentlemen; 
fince it would reftore them to the Liberty of 
making their own Choice without Conftraint, 
and bring their Felicity almoft to their own Dil- 
pofal. Not the Nobles; fince it would aug- 
ment and eftablifh their Honour. Not the Ple- 
beians; fince it would promote their. domeftic 
Tranquility and Peace. Not the Rich; fince it 
would not rob them of their Wealth. Not the 
Poor; fince they would not be injured by it. 
Not the Married; fince their Lot is already calt, 
and they ought to give others fair Play. Not 
the Unmarried; fince they would above all 
others receive the greateft Benefit by it. In a 
Word, fince all Ranks and Degrees of Men, from 
the higheft to the loweft, muft in Reafon approve 
fuch an Aé as is herein propofed, what fhould hin- 
der the collective Wifdom of the Nation from 
taking it into their ferious Confideration? Way 
fhould a Matter fo manifeftly conducive to the 
public Welfare and Happinefs of thefe Kingdoms 
be any longer neglected by tho‘e who watch over 
them for their Good, and defervedly reckon 
themfelves, not only their Reprefentatives, but 
their Guardians, Patrons, and greateft Benefac- 
tors. But if-after all that has, or can be faid, 
to evince the Reafonablenefs of fuch a Statute, . 
it fhould be thought a Subjeét too mean and 
trivial for the Counfels of fuch an Auguft-At 
fembly, or if after a thorough Debate, and due 
Examination, the inveterate Cuftom, Of giving 
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Fortunes with Women in Marriage, fhould be con- 
firmed, and permitted ftill to prevail againft all 
Oppofition; there can be no other Reafon af- 
figned, I think, for fuch a Procedure, but that 
we are wifer than the moft learned and flourifhing 
People, which have in any Age of the World 
been recorded in Hiftory, the Greeks and Romans, 
or elfe (what I hope will never be juftly. ob- 
jected to an Englifh Parliament) that we are not 
yet arrived to fo bigh a Pitch of Prudence or Pro- 
bity. 
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I. 


N O! too officious Mufe, — 


Thy proffer’d Service I refufe ; 
Thy feeble Wings can’t foar fo high, 


AsI have need to fly. 
Vl leave Thee grov’ling on the Earth below, 


| While I to Heaven Addrels : 
13 Tis 
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°Tis Heav’n alone can fhow, 
Where lies the narrow folitary Path to Blifs ; 
Can teach me how to ask, and give me Happinefs. 
And lo! I fee the winged Meflenger, ee 
Swifter than Thought he cuts the liquid Air, 
And is at once both Here and There. 
©! who can tell his Charms, his ev'ry Grace, 
What pleafing Smiles, what Love fhines in his 
Face ! 
With how great Joy he condefcends 
To the mean Office of a Guide, 
As willingly his Counfel lends, 
As I the kind celeftial Accents hear, 
Which from his Lips thus pierc'd my ravith’d 
Far. , " 
If void of Danger, far from Noife and Strife, 
Thou would’ft fecurely tread the Labyrinth of 
3 Life; ) 00 uuil 7. Sek a 
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If thou would’ft make a Voyage free 
From the rough Storms of a tempeftuous Sea, 
And with a gentle Gale be blown 
Into the Port of Reft, 
Make this thy humble Supplication, 
And may thy Pray’rs with due Succefs be bleft. 


148 
Grant me, propitious Heav’n, a Rural Seat, 
Far from the Noife and Vices of the Town, 
Whofe very Air is now contagious grown. 
Let it not be magnificently great, 
Splendid, and gay, 

T’ invite each idle Traveller that Way ; 

But cleanly, wholefome, neat ; 

Let all its Beauty be 

Convenient Uniformity. 


And grant me fuch a competent Eftate, 
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As may, like Manna, my few Wants fupply, 
Without Defe& or Superfluity ; 
Not the vaft Treafures of the miferable Great, 
Which make their Owners fweat, 
With Fear to lofe, or Care to get. 
(Nature is fatisfy’d with little Store, 
All that’s above belongs to Friends ar Poor.) 
Let me be from low worldly Cares exempt, 
Rich in the Golden Mican, 
Below dire Envy, and above Contempt. 
May next my Houle a Garden lie, 
Not curioufly contriv’d to featt alone the Eye; 
Let it do that, and other Things betide ; 
Let it each Senfe with proper Objects pleate ; 
May Touch,and Tatte, and S mell,and Sight, 


Find here unpurchas’d genuine Delight; 


While it difplays all Met ie Nature’s Pride, 


From humble Grafs, to lofty domineering Trees, 
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Ill. 
A few good Books to be well read, 


The choiceft of the Living and the Dead, 


Are next in my Defire; 


For in this folitary State 
I moft of all.my Mind would cultivate, 
And not be faid to fleep, as well as to retire. 


In ufeful Knowledge I would ftill improve, 


And like th’ unweary’d Sun, 


Inceffantly Art’s glorious Circle run ; 


By Contemplation and Seraphic Loye 


Exalted to the blifsful Realms above. 
A Study fhould both feed and pleafe my Mind ; 


Here ev'ry vulgar Earth-{prung Thought, 
Here ev'ry Drug, by Senfes brought, 

By holy Chymiftry fhould be refin’d 

Into Celeftiah Food ; and with the Bee, 


(For in my Garden I fhould have her Company 


To teach me Labour and Frugality) 4 
. Yr 
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I'd fuck Ethereal Sweets from ev'ry Flow’r : 
Cull out the Beft, not ev'ry Book devour 
Here Truth, if any where, I fhould defcry, 
Truth, that does from the cold Purfuer fly, 
Not eafy to be known, | | 
But muft with Love and long Addrefs be won: 
Then fhe unveils fuch heav’nly Charms, 
Comes with fuch Raptures to the Lover's Arms, 
As only thofe can tell, 
Who the fweet Enjoyment feel, 
To whom the beauteous Goddefs does herfelf 
reveal, 
IV. 
At no great Diftamce may a Friend or Two, 
Wife, fober, honeft, juft and true, 
Live, and delight in Rural Happinefs, 


Nor any State prefer to our belov'd Recefs. 


With 
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With thefe fometimes I'd ride to take the Air, 
And in the manly Pleafures of the Field, 
Which Profit with Diverfion yield, 
Relax the Mind, and leave Domeftic Care. 
For Riding, drives about Life’s tardy Flood, 
And with new Spirits animates the Higads 
Extends each Nerve, and ftrengthens ev’ry Part, 
And with calm eafy Gladnefs {wells the Heart. 
In good Difcourfe fometimes we’d pafs away 
What Bus’nefs fpar'd us of the Day ; 
Not too fevere, nor too profufely gay. 
Such Things fhould exercife our vacant Time, 
As not to know is juftly thought a Crime. 
Here might I Health enjoy, 
At leaft I fhould be free 
From, what does Health and Happinefs deftroy, 
The worft Difeafe, Ambition’s Tyranny: 
And while tall Cedars are with Thunder broke, 
And Light’ning batters down the fturdy Oak, 
Secure 


: 
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Secure with humble Shrubs fhould lie, 
In my unenvy'd Privacy. 
And free from Storms, which on all Courtiers 


fall, 
Make but few Withes, and enjoy them all. 


V. 
But above all, to crown the Joys of Life, 
And eafe its Cares, O give me, Heav'n a virtuous 
Wife; 
Without which, Paradife would be a rude, 
Uncomfortable Solitude. 
In Her let me all thofe Enjoyments find, 
For which the Sex were at the Firft defign’d : 
That I at leaft may think her free 
From all th’ Effeés of the forbidden Tree. 
May all my feveral Withes here unite, 
And like contra&ed Beams more vig'roufly 
delight. 
Her Face my Garden, and my Books her Mind, 
Her felf my trueft Friend That 


and CORINNA. 


That if by adverfe Fates I lofe the reft, 
Yet having her I may with all be bleft. 
Let her each Virtue to her Knowledge owe, 
Not good by Chance, or Education ; 
But from unfhaken Principles of Truth 
May all her Actions flow, 
) And her own Keafon teach her what to do, and 
what to fhun. 
Let Prudence be her conftant Guide, 
| There evry Virtue is, where Prudence does 
prefide. 
M That makes good-humour'd, mild, complying, 
wile, 
Will the beft Counfel take, and can the beft 
advife. 
Let her know how to fpend, or fave ; 


Not fordid or profufe; and let her be 
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Humble, but not mean ; ftately, but not proud; 


Gay without Frolic, without Sadnefs grave. 


And if kind Nature gives her Beauty too, 
The greater Thanks to bounteous Heav'n are due, 


Let Piety with equal Light and Heat 


Shine thro’ the whole, and her bright Character 
(compleat. 

| ae And let Us not be more in Body join’d, 

| : 1 | | Than in the clofer Union of the Mind : 

— i Let our One-Soul be perfect Harmony, 

: | Let her love Books and Solitude like me ; 

! Hl, i Yet not averfe, fometimes, to well-chofe Com- 

i (omy, 

Wy, Let us live free from over-weighty Harms, 


li a | And die together in each other's Arms. 
VI. 


- Thus the kind Vifion faid, 
‘And left thefe parting Words before He fled: 


In 
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In this fecure Retreat 
Contented liveand die; 
Nor ftoop fo low as to be Great, 
Nor fell, for Toys, thy Birthright Liberty, 
) Down this calm Stream the Pinnace fails with Eafe, 
Not tofs’d above the Skies with raging Seas, 
Thence to be caft with dreadful Ruin down again, 
Into the wide devouring Bowels of the Main. 
Let the beft Pilot Reafon guide Thee on, 
That when thy Courfe is run, 
And Life’s uncertain Voyage done, 
Like a well-treated Ghoft thou may’ft depart, 
With a contented Mind, and chearful Heart ; 
And looking back on paft Felicity, 
Enjoy itoer again; and now prepar’d to die, 
Launch without Fear, 
Into the boundlefs Ocean of Eternity. 
| Herebeftthoul’t learn,what’s fitteft to be known, 


| God, and thy Self, and thy Religion; 
And 


nee ee 
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And undifturb’d with wild diftra@ing Cares, 


Delufive Pleafures, and tormenting Fears, 


Each Thought and Adtion to firiét Laws confine, 
And lead a Life in all refpeéts Divine. 


The neareft Step to forfeit Happinefs, 


That Earth can give, thoul’t here poffefs ; 


If no fly Serpent does moleft, 

If thou ne’er harbour'ft in thy Breaft 
Perplexing Thoughts about thy future Doom ; 
| al Enjoy the Prefent, hope for Good to Come. 
Still keep thy Mind from traiterous Paffions 
a) | clear, 


And Death’s Approaches neither zwi/h nor fear. 


CoRINNA $ 


and-C.ORINN A | Toner 


CORINNA’S Complaint to PYLADREs. 


| Occafioned by her receiving a Letter figned Nemo. 
| 1D I for fordid Gain attempt to Write, 
Or in a popular Applaufe delight ; 

| Thefe envious Creatures wou’d have fome Pretence 
| To whet their Weapons in their Own Defence: 

| With Fuflice, then, they might proclaim a War, 
| And dart their poifon’d Arrows from afar. 
| But], who ne'er to Laurels did afpire, 
| Ne’er with’d for Fame, or wrote a Line for Hire, 
| Still from thofe vulgar Ends my Soul was free, 
| Nor aught defir’d beyond Odfcurity. 
| Of Me, methinks they need not be afraid, 
| Me! who will ne'er ufurp their Rhiming Trade. 
Yet O, my worthy Friend, in Notes Obfcure 
| Thefe Birds of Night on Me their Fury pour ; 
: 


| From gro/s Untruths, they falfeConclufions draw, 


And fay, I pillage Books, I never faw. 


Vou. IL. K Rie Se 
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So with fly Chatter, or malicious Feud, 


Daily they interrupt my charming Solitude. 


Thus tir’d with Knaves, and Fools, 1 fly to Thee 
For found Advice in my Neceffity ; 


And were our facred Friendfhip not fo great, 


TI could e’en envy thy fecure Retreat. 
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The Sroic and Corinna. 


O:C.C.A S$, T-O.N Feb 


By Mr. Norriss BOOK, intitled, 
The Theory and Regulation of Love. 


In Pives 2 RTT HER S.*: 


To? Gow rin WA 


MADAM, | } Windfor-Caftle. 


A VING been in conftant waiting ever 

fince my Return hither, I could not perform 
my Promife fooner; and to confefs the Truth, 
it is more in Obedience to your Commands that 
Ido it now, than any Opinion I have of the 
Tueory in Debate between us. 


* Thefe are the Letters hinted at by Pyrapes, in Page $7, 
ut fupra, with which, he complains, Corinna favoured the Stoic. 
r 
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What occurs to my Memory of the many 
Particulars in that Book (which I thought deferved 
Reflection) are chiefly thefe Three: “ 1. That 
«< the Author denies us to love Bodies. 2.” That 
<° ‘Women are uncapable of this fixe Love. And 
“ Jafily, That it can only be between Two.” 
How ridiculous do thefe Propofitions appear 
when we confider the wondertul Works of God ; 
in the Beauty, Ufefulnefs, and Ornament of the 
whole vifible Creation, both animate and.inani- 
mate? All which is but Matter differently modi- 
fied, fo neceflary to the Continuation of the 
World, and Mankind in general; and yet we 
are forbid to love, or take delight in them. The 
Pfalmift cries out, for all the Creation to praife 
God; what meaning has it, but that we thould 
be extafied with the ftupendous Texture and 
Beauty of it? I fay: Beauty, there being many 
Things which perhaps might be every whit as 
ufeful, were they lefs beautiful, had not God 
defigned we fhould love them: For Inftance, 
what fignifies that extraordinary Prettinefs we 
fee in fome Perfon’s Eyes? Perhaps there may be 
Brutes may fee as well or better. 

But we will fuppofe the Motives which induced 
our Author to write after this Manner, were 
drawn from his obferving, how the Generality 
of the World are led away by material Objects, 
contrary to that divine, immutable, and indil- 
penfable Order, which ought to be obferved by 
all intelligent Beings: And becaufe fome Perfons 
who have not confidered the Dignity of their own 
Nature, by fuppofing a real Good in external 
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~Objeés, have not only difturbed the Harmony 
of the Creation, but plunged themfelves into 
Bain Inconveniencies ; they prefently exclaim a- 
gainft thefe Objeéts asthe fole Caufe, thereby 
rathly charging that upon Oe. and Nature, which 
is meerly the Refult of their own: Free-will. 
Having gained as aie think this firft Point, ae 
give a Loofe to their fuperftitious Impertine: Ice 5 
Is it fo, my Brethren, do material Obj ects give 
us {uch Shocks, nay, trip up our Heels in the 
Way to Heaven ? Make hatte then, efcape to 
“the Mountains; it is as much -as your ‘Souls 
are worth to wear fine Cloa iths, fee a- Play, 
““ go to Court, a ” “Ie would be endlefs to te- 
count all the trifling Arguments the Ge th ead 
of this Clafs bring againfi Objects ; and I kne 
not of one Divine (not excepting the Author of 
the Whole Duty of Man) that is not for the 
Doétrine. of Flying, but not a Word of Advice 
how to Stand our Ground. 

But by your Leave, Madar you and I will 
not be jared out of this beautiful Syftem of 
Matter ; fince we well know, that Matter neither 
in whole, nor part, can hurt us without our own 
Leave: We will give Peis Particular its due 
Value and Place, and ufe it juft fo far as fhall be 
confiftent with the Dignity fe ur Nature, and 
the Honour-of God who gave it. 

I could {ay much more on the’ Unreafonable- 
neis of thefe Affertions, but as Writing, or Talk- 
ing much, 1s not:my Talent, give me leave at 
prefent to lay down the Rules by which I {quare 
all the Actions of my Life ; and the rathe aay be- 
K 3 caufe 
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caufe you may fee by them what my Thoughts 
will be on any divine, moral, or political Subje& 
whatfoever. 

(1.) That the Standard of Perfeétion is Gop; 
Wifdom, Truth, Reafon, Order; 1 mean the fame 
with God. | 

(2.) That as Man, Woman, Brute, Vegetable, 
or any other Thing approaches this charming 
Standard, juft fo far, and no farther, we ought 
to value it. | . 

(3-) That nothing is really good or evil but 
what is effentially fo; I mean, that whatever de- 
pends on Opinion, or Time, is but little more 
than indifferent. | 

(4.) That whatever any one doth, he doth it to 
himfelf, (#. ¢.) a Man can do himfelf good or evil, 
but neither to another. | 


You fee, Madam, I have difcovered my Laws 


of Thought ; and you may like or diflike as you 


pleafe, but give me Leave to tell you, that if 
you allow of them, I expeét you fhould exa@ly 
obferve them, without the leaft’ Difpenfation. 
However, that you may not accufe me hereaf- 
ter, I will tell you the Confequence of thefe 
Rules in Practice; for as to the Theory they. 
found well enough, and the Divines themfelves 
often talk, but never pra@tice them: They will 
fay you are unnatural, difobedient, uncivil, whim- 
fical, proud, -foolifh, cowardly, and perhaps 
mad; and tho’ it is ftrange, that Men fhould 
conclude thus from blind Principles, yet it is 
Matter of Fad, and that not only by the Un- 

| learned 
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learned and Ignorant, but by People of all Te- 
nets and Profeffions that are reckoned .other- 
wile. 

I hope, Madam, you will pardon my not 
waiting on you when laft in Town, having but 
three Days, and then to return with the Queen, * 
which kept me in a. cenftant Hurry ; you may 
eafily believe, I will do my felf that Favour as 
foon as I can, and would you honour me. with 
fuch pretty Letters, as you do Lady Chudleigh, it 
would be a great Addition to the happy Retire- 
ment I enjoy at Court. Have the Bounty to ren- 
der my Service acceptable to your Mother and 
Grandmother, and believe me to be, 


MAD AM, 
Your moft faithful 


Humble Servant, 


RicHARD HEMINGTON. 


Coriwnn a’s. Anfwer. 


SiR, 
Received the Favour of yours, but being 
[ commanded on a Country Journey the fame 
Day with your Date, it came not to my Hands 
fo foon as might be expected ; and fince my Re- 
turn, the Indifpofition of my Parents has lett me 
K 4 either 


* Anne. 


ne ite pCR OTN SADA NC venereal STD - 


136060 Letrers between PyLADES 


neither Leifure nor Inclination to think of any 
thing elfe. 

The little Acquaintance I have with the Sub- 
ject of that Book, ought to forbid my anfwering 
your philofophical Refle@ions: But as to the He- 
roic Virtue you propofe, I ftill take Leave to dif- 
{ent from your Opinion ; fince daily Experience 
aflures us, that every one is not qualified for a 
Hero in Morality. Our Saviour, who condefcended 
to take Human Nature upon him, to bear our 
Infirmities, and to fuffer Temptation, was cer- 
tainly beft able to judge for us; yet is he fo far 
from encouraging us to rely on our own Strength, 
that he commands us to pray againft being led 
into Temptation. Shall we then, in Oppofition to 
the Divine Wifdom, and on purpofe to make a 
Parade of our own Fortitude, wilfully thruft our 
felves into it? I pretend not to dogmatize, what 
I fay is always with Submiffion to better Judg- 
ments, but I would gladly be informed, whe- 
ther this Opinion of our Sufficiency, this a@ing 
again{t a pofitive Precept, has not fome Refem- 
blance with the Sin of our firft Parents; and 
whether it is not often attended with a fad Con- 
viction of our own Weaknels. 


Miftake me not, Sir, I am not for turning 
Afcetic neither; what I mean is, that we fhould 
enjoy fuch innocent Diverfions as fall in our 
way, without making them the Bufinefs of Life, 
and that we fhould not thruft our felves into 
needlefs Temptations, for the fake only of over- 
coming them. I know you will call this a Vir- 
tue of the loweft Clafs, and fay it deferves ae 
the 
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the Reward of an heroic Boldnefs : I grant your 
Affertion, and yet fhall think my felf fufficiently 
happy, if I can believe my felf as I ought, in 
this mean, this unambitious Station. 

The Communication of your excellent Rules 
is very generous; and fince you permit me the 
Freedom to like or diflike, I fhall make ufe of 
the given Liberty, by telling you my Thoughts 
of thofe Articles which I can leaft aflent to. 

(1.) I agree with you, that the Standard of 
Divine Perfection is undoubtedly Gop,.but the 
Standard of Human Perfection I take to be Jesus 
Curist, whom, as God-Man, we may lawfully 
imitate; but how far we may prefume to ap- 
proach Divine Perfection, is referred to a farther 
Explanation? 

(2.) 

(3-) I agree with you, that common Opinion 
is, for the moft part, common Error; but by Ef- 
fence, 1 underftand Beg: The Queftion there- 
fore is, whether the Term Effential Evil, does 
not of Confequence lead us into the Error of the 
Manichees. 

(4.) As Experience has taught me, that I have 
received Benefits from fome, and Injuries from 
others; fo I cannot help thinking them (as Cir- 
cumftances have occurred) to be occafionally 
good or evil; to do good, and to communicate, is 
what we are commanded, by facred Writ, which 
being dictated by the Spirit of Truth, would 
never have enjoined an Impoffibility ; and if it is 
in our Power to do good to another, it is cer- 
tainly in our Power to do evil to him alfo. Pa 
ure 
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fure you, I have no Notion of this fine-{pun, 
{toical Cobweb ; and fhall therefore fay no more 
about nothing: I am with due Refpeé, 


Sikh: 
Your very bumble Servant, 


CORINNA. 


The CapTAIn’ss REPLy. 


MapbamM, 


H AVING partly forgot what I wrote in 
my laft, I muft for this Time be content 
to guefs at it by the Hints of your Letter, tho’ for 
the future, I {hall take a Memorandum, fince 
I write to fo exa& a Critic. 

If, by a Hero in Morality, you mean (as I fup- 
pole) a Perfon who endeavours the Dignity of 
his Nature, I cannot compliment your Opinion; 
it being mine, that every Body is qualified for it, 
even Ideots, or elfe they could not be chargeable 
with Sim and Punifhment. When we expe@ the 
Action of any created Beimg, whether animate 
Or inanimate, we confult their Nature (that is) 
the Experience we have of it, and not look for 
Grapes on Thorns, or Figs from Thiftles. But 
the chief Caufe why we take up with this mean 
Opinion of ourfelves (for we are wonderfully 
humble fometimes) is, that Example and eulem 

lave 
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have begot Habits, which plead ftrongly for the 
Body, and renders a Conformity to the Divine 
Pattern irkfome to Human Nature. 

Others with you, Madam, if I take you right, 
imagine we rely upon our own Strength and 
Self-fufhciency. I have met with a great deal 
of this in my Time, to the Ruin of many a 
good Pudding, but could never find Caufe to 
fuppofe they had any regular Idea of the Mat- 
ter: For can it be imagined, that a finite Being, 
who lives and moves, and is that Being in and 
thro’ an infinite, eternal Being, can think he does 
any Thing good, or indeed evil? For, by Vir- 
tue of eftablifhed Laws, before Sin entred the 
World, God obliged himfelf to’ impower him 
to act by the Motion of his Will, purely of him- 
felf. 

You fay, we are commanded to pray we may 
not be led into Temptation; very true, which 
I thus paraphrafe: “ Grant me fuch Strength of 
“ Soul, fuch bright Views of whatever may 
“* happen, that I may not call Esl Good, and 
“ Good Evil ; but, without Surprize, may juftly 
“ conclude, how far they are the one or the 
** other, and act accordingly.” But we are by 
no Means to defire, or expe& that no Tempta- 
tion fhould occur; for then, God muft alter the 
Courfe of natural Caufes continually, for every 
one whofe Prayers are heard, which would be 
not only inconfiftent with the Wifdom of the 
firft Frat, but very often impoffible ; and befides, 
that which is a Temptation to one, and confe- 
quently an Evil, may, in many refpeéts, be a 
Good 
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Good to another; nor is the diverting of natural 
Caufes in this Cafe neceflary, there being no 
Danger we fhal] commit Evil, if we clearly 
know it tobe fo. And it is certain that Mat- 
ter, whether in whole, or in part, in this Figure, 
or that, is, in a ftrid Senfe, neither Good nor 
Evil: But as it is capable of any Figure, fo it 
may occafionally be either Good or Evil. I mutt 
own my felf at a Lofs to diftinguifh between a 
Perfon guilty of an Evil, and one who would 
have been guilty, had he not been prevented, 
(7. ¢.) a Murderer, and one who died in going to 
be one. 

The great Mifchief the Doétrine of flying has 
done in the World, evinces the Falfity of it: 
How many of both Sexes have I feen in my fhort 
Time, bred up in the Do@rine of touch xot, 
tafie not, &c. who coming to a& a Part in the 
World, have fallen the moft eafy Vidtims to fuch 
ridiculous Temptations, as the greateft Debauchee 
would not have been moved with? 

Pray fhew me the Text, where I am denied 
diverting (I had almoft faid phyficing my Ma- 
chine) fince material Objeéts may many Ways 
be occafional Goods, both to Soul and Body ; 
and repeated Experience has convinced me, that 
Mutic will raife my Spirits, and invigorate my 
Blood, more than the richeft Cordial in the 
World. How is this like the Sin of our firft Pa- 
rents? It was not the Beauty of the Fruit tempted 
your Granny (that was a Folly inconfiftent with 
their perfect State) no, Madam, it was Pride, 
| damned 
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damned Pride, which made her ftrive to be in- 
dependent of her Maker! 

As for my own part, I never thought any 
Thing a Temptation but Woman, and the plain 
Truth is (tho’ perhaps better omitted) it is ra- 
ther the Idea of my Miftrefs, that I love, than 
any Excellence fhe is poflefled of. I never yet 
had the Happinefs to know one Perfon that 
could bear a ftriét Examination, perhaps never 
{hall, unlefs you are pleafed to difcover your 
felf. 

In fhort, Madam, there are few material Ob- 
jects but what one may fee through at firft Sighe, 
and the hardeft Pieces of Nature, Man and Wo- 
man, if (inftead of Opinion and Senfe) we judge 
by right Reafon, of what they fay and do, that 
is, if we conclude that a Perfon who can be 
guilty of the leaft bafe Action, is alfo capable 
of the greateft, if it falls in their Way, there 
would be no more need of the Philofopher’s 
_ Projeét, of making Windows in our Breafts, than 
there is for our being deceived without it. And 
I would never defire a better Knowledge of a- 
ny Perfon’s Principles, than I could give my 
felf at firft Sight, provided they would difcourfe 
with Freedom but one half Hour. And would 
your difcerning. Ladyfhip make ufe of this Cri- 
terion, there would be no Occafion for the ma- 
ny, and perhaps juft Complaints of Flattery and 
Injuftice, with which you. daily load our Sex; 
thereby accufing your felves alfo of Vanity and 
Impertinence. I cannot be pofitive there is one 
of Your Sex fit for a Friendfhip, but I can, thae 
; | tl) tae there 


sit ss 
nts A ca MIE 


Diba ne nea amare natinmnnUhn ss 


| (iil titans sews Eich nearing 


y42 Lerrers between Pytapes 


there is one of my Own : However, to pleafe 
you, we will be as we are. | 

Your allowing the Standard of Human Per- 
fection to peyfctis Chrift, is to own with me, 
that it is God. We having no Idea of God but 
by Reafon, that is the Worp made Flefh, we 
are commanded to be perfec as God is perfeé ; 
yet none, I fuppofe, ever entertained fo abfurd 
a Thought, as to fuppofe we fhould be as_per- 
fe& as God ; for then it would unavoidably fol- 
low we fhould be equal to God, which were 
the moft deteftable: Blafphemy. On the contra- 
ry, that Creature is the moft perfec that arrives 
the neareft to the Dignity of its Nature. A Fly, 
I think, has not the Perfeétion of an Horfe, 
nor a Horfe,I am fure, of a Man, and yet there 
may bea perfect Fly, Horfe, and Man ; God be- 
ing the Caufe of all Beings, neceflarily includes 
the Perfections of all Beings in himfelf. 

So that when I fay the Standard of Perfedtion 
is God, my Meaning is, that to perfect my Na- 
ture, I muft contemplate Perfeétion; or which is 
the fame in God, Perfection as far as I can com- 
prehend it; neither is it neceflary I fhould com- 
prehend Infinite Perfection, feeing I am a Finite 
circumfcribed Being, and fo Perfection (or if you — 
had rather call it Infinite. Perfe€tion) does not 
belong to me: But if I comprehend, and prac- 
tice fo much as my Nature is capable of, God | 
will look on me by the Methods Wifdom has 
ordained, and which are abfolutely neceflary, for 
Infinite to view with Pleafure a Finite Being as a 
perfect Man, 

It 
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It is true there are fome People who are for 
imitating Perfeétions in God, which do not be- 
Jong to their Being; as to fuppofe Marriage, 
Feafts, Public Employs, and the Diverfions of 
Life, to be Imperfections, Things that are not 
in themfelves evil, but are great Arguments of 
out Weaknefs. Thefe refined Gnetlemen do 
not confider they argue direfly again{ft Nature; 
for without thefe Incidents, there is an End of 
the whole Frame of all Things, both general 
and particular: For Inftance, A thinks himfelf 
perfecter than B, for not aGting like B; tho’ the 
AGions of B, were the Caufe of A’s very Exift- 
ence; and without which, he muft foon expire. 
Excellent Stuff! 

Upon my Life, Madam, I know not what 
was the Error of the Manichees, nor is it a Far- 
thing Matter to You and I. What I meant by 
Effential Evil, was, that which is in its own Nature 
an Evil. For Inftance. A without Reafon bruifes 
the Face of B. A in this Cafe is guilty of an 
Effential Evil; for view the A@ion of A from 
Eternity to Eternity, it is ftill Evil; but the 
Pain that B fuffers cannot ftriély be called an 
Evil, feeing there was a Time that it was not, 
and a Time that it fhall ceafe to be. 

Tam rambled hither again,* and fhortly for 
Portfmouth. Yam, 


MADAM, 
Your moft bumble Servant, 


R. H. 
*i,e. To Windfore 
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Corinna’s Rejoinder. 


SIR, 


“WHE Death of my dear Grandmother has fo 
entirely employed my Time and Thoughts, 
that I could not poffibly anfwer your very ele- 
gant and inftruétive Epiftle, till fome Time after 
you left Windfor, nor could I tell where to di- 
rect, till Mr. Carrol did me the Favour of a Vifit 
on New-Year’s Day. Thus much in Apology for 
my Silence. But now, Sir, for your Letter. 

What a pretty Hint do you give me to com- 
pliment your Faculties, when you complain of 
having forgot the Subftance of your aft, and at 
the {ame Time repeat it verbatint. But alas! how 
are you miftaken? Iam as far from Compliment 
i as | am from Court, and can only fay you have 
aid given fuch Proofs of the Fidelity of your Me- 
ey mory, that you, need never be at the Expence of 
Wh a foul Copy ; that, upon my Word, J am not 
Ay Critic enough to deferve fuch Nicety, and+I am 
too lazy to follow the Example. 

By a Hero in Morality,1 do not mean what you 
are pleafed to fuppofe : I think every one ought 
to endeavour the Dignity of his Nature, and per- 
haps every one may be qualified for fo doing. 
What I meant by That, which gave you fuch Of- 
fence, was only this, that we fhould not, out ef 
a miftaken Heroifm, rely on our Strength, fo far 
as to thruft our felves into needlefs Temptati- 
ons, for the Sake only of overcoming them ; as 

that 


ee aor 


and CORINNA, Pas 
that having craved the Divine Affiftance, we 
thould in the Strength of that, boldly refift what- 
ever Inducements to Sin we meet with, in our 
lawful Employments, and neceflary Diverfions. 
And I am perfuaded that every fincere Chriftian 
will find occafional Tryals enough, without feek- 
‘Ing unwarranted Dangers. The Apoftle fays, 
Let bim that flands take Heed left he fall. You 
_ know the Occafion of Ovigen’s Lapfation, and I 
_ make no Doubt but that you remember my Pre- 
deceffor, Mrs. Honywood, of famous Memory, 
_ and how dear her Prefumption coft her.* I could 
add fome modern Inftances of the fame kind, 
but I think it needlefs, if you confider the Words 
of our bleffed Lord, viz. When they perfecute you 
in one City, flee to another. Now would I fain 
know to what Purpofe was this Permiffion, if 
they were not allowed to make ufe of it Life, 
Honour, and Riches (which perhaps are ftill the 
greateft Temptations this World affords) were 
offered to the Primitive Chriftians, if they re- 
nounced their Religion; their Motives for Perfo. 
verance and a religious Heroifiz, were certainly 
more glorious, than any we can pretendto; and 
yet were they not only permitted, but even com- 
manded to fly Temptation: Does it not feem 
therefore, that our Biessep Saviour made this 
Allowance for Human Frailty, that thofe who 
were not qualified for the Crown of Martyrdom, 
might efcape without Sizs to themfelves, or Of- 
fence to their ftronger Brethren? and is it not as 
reafonable to ‘believe, that fuch chofen Perfons 
who are raifed by Gop for public Examples, fhoutd 
Vox. II. 


pe 
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* See-the Pottforint to this Letrer. 
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be endued with a greater Degree of the Divine 
Fortitude, than thofe who move only in a private 
and common Sphere. 

This, Sir, is my entire Thoughts of the Mat- 
ter, and it is equal to me whether you ftile me 
a high or low Flyer, fo you will but allow that I 
adhere to the right Medium of Truth. 

Now would I give fomething to tafte your 
metaphyfical Pudding, and to be informed what 
Ideas are moft proper for fo fublime a Difh. But 
taking it for granted the Relifh cannot be amifs, 
when you cook the Pudding [or Argument | I 
will fuppofe it good, and take Leave to aflure 
you, that I meant not we fhould pray againtt 
Temptation in general, but that we might not be 
overcome by it; which, as far as I perceive, is to 
the fame Purpofe with your philofophical Para- 
phrafe ; and therefore, fince we agree in the main 
as to this Article, why fhould we wrangle-about 
Words, and Spin out a Controverfy for the Sake 
of Oppofition only. 

I proteft, Sir, you wrong me, if you think I 
would ftrain a Text to prevent the phyficing 
your Machine ; | know none that denies you e!- 
ther Diverfion or Medicine, a little of the firlt 
ferves my Turn, and much lefs of the latter. 
As for the Operation of Mufic, and material Ob- 
jects being fometimes occafional Goods, I agree 

with you, and never condemned the Ufe, but 
the Abufe only; and asI did not attribute the 
Fall of our firft Parents to the Beauty of the 
Fruit, fo .I have no Occafion for a Rejoinder. 


But am much furprized you fhould bid me dit- 
| | cover 
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cover mylelf, who am naturally fo averfe to. all 
Artifice, that I have not Diffimulation enough 
for the common Conveniencies of Lift: How- 
ever, I fhould own my Obligation for the good 
Opinion you are pleafed to exprels, could ] per- 
fuade my felf it were any other than a Court Su- 
gar-Plumb, to {weeten your bitter RefleGions on 
my Sex. And to return your Freedom, I will 
own to your felf what I have often faid to Lady 
Chudleigh, that I thought you deferved an Efteem, 
but furpaffed my Underftanding. 

Your Rule for the Tryal of People may be 
fafe, but feems not over charitable: However, 
fince there is a Neceflity of Wifdom as well as 
Innocence (as the World now goes) I will noe 
contelt with you for fo obfolete a Virtue as Cha. 
vity. But as I never was fo charmed with Flat- 
tery; as to have any Occafion of Complaint a- 

-gainft your Sex, fo I befeech, hay, conjure you, 
by all you hold dear, even by the Charms of 
your invifible Miffre{s, do not tax me with the 
Vanity and Impertinence of accufing thofe who 
never offended me. Your extreme Freedom in 
difcovering your Contempt of my Sex, I fhould 
pafs over in Silence, were it lef general ; but to 
include all under one Charaer, feerns to de- 
viate from that imniutable Juftice, which you 
propofed for the Standard of all your Actions, 

However, Self-love, Sir, begets Sel f-opinion, 
which being predominant in my Sex, as well as 
yours ; permit me to affure you, that L could 
name ieveral Ladies, whom I have the Ho- 
hour to know, that are perfeély qualified for 
the moft exa@ FRIENDSHIP ; I mean not the 

ORE: coin- 
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common Social Leagues, vulgarly called by that 
Name, but a generous, difinterefled, and inviolable 
Amity: 1 fay inviolable, becaufe, as it can never be 
but between Two Perfons equally virtuous and 
well tempered, fo it is next to impoffible it fhould 
ever ceafe till Death breaks the Chain, or till the 
Death of thofe Principles on which alone it can 
be founded. Add to the above-named Requi- 
fites a Harmony of Opinions, and Community 
of Thoughts, and then by what lefs Title can 
we call it, thanan Union, or rather Marriage of 
Souls? And how can we divide this noble Ar- 
dor on different Objects, without Injury to our 
better felf; forgive me, if I had almoft faid 
without being guilty of mental Polygamy - For true 
FRIENDSHIP, like Conyucar Love, can be but 
between Two, and one Perfon can no more main- 
tain feveral perfec Amities, than he can divide a 
lively Stream into many Channels, without 
weakening the Strength of its Current. 

It is poffible you may think me fingular in my 
Notion of FRIENDSHIP, and that I allow 
too much Latitude to the World. I muft own 
(fetting afide Things facred) I know none of 
a like Comprehenfion; for by the Monofyllable 
Frrenp, I underftand nothing but what 1s good, 
and the greateft and only Good’ on this Side Hra- 
ven. And fo great a Veneration have | for this 
facred Word, that 1 can never hear it abufed 
for fordid or mercenary Ends (as it too often 
is) without a very warm, and, I think, a juft 
Indignation. But miftake me not, I would not 


be underftood that we fhould love but One 
| ate, 
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hate, or be indifferent to all the reft of the 
World. True Frienpsurp is fo remote from 
that churlith Vice, that it creates a Tenderne/s in 
the rougheft Tempers, it increafes Compaffion where 
it already is, and abundantly improves our Cua- 
RiTY. Cuarity, or Love of Benevolence, (call 
it which you pleafe) is certainly the moft no- 
ble, moft God-like Virtue, that can be practifed 
by Human Kind. It is the moft often commanded, 
and inculcated of any throughout the New Testa- 
MENT, and no where more élegantly and emphati- 
cally de{cribed than in the 13th of the Corinthians. 
But why do I make a Diftin@ion in Words when 
there isnone; the Thing Frrenpsurp, Cuariry, 
and Brnevorence, being all but fynonymous 
Terms for one Virtue, and the moft that can be 
faid is, That Frrenpsuir is a contraéed Cua- 
RiTy, and Cuarity a diffufed Friznpsuir. I 
have Friendfhip for all the World in this Senfe, 
but can admit but of one Obje@ for an intenfe 
and perfect Amity. 

I could enlarge on this Subjeé till I had quite 
tired you, if Ihave not done that already, for 
it is what extreamly delights me, and perhaps I 
have pleafed my felf with Charms in this fixe 
Turory, which I may no more meet with in 
the Practict, than the moft Perfe@-Woman 
living can compare with your Ideal Miftrefs. 

I hope I have faid enough to let you fee, 
that, according to my Syftem, Ffiendfhip ought 
not to be commenced between different Sexes 
(fave in one Circumftance) nor can it poffibly 
be divided into many Branches: However, if 
L 3 you 
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you are not yet convinced, pray refer it to my - 
Lady Chudleigh, and I will ftand by her award. 


§ xR, 
Your moft bumble Servant, 


CoRINNA. 


ay 
be 
4. 


. 5. Corinna having, in the foregoing Let- 
ter, mentioned the Cafe of her Great-Grand- 
Mother Mrs. Honywood ; 1 {hall here infert the 
Diftich, in Latim and Englifh, written upon a 
Venice-Glafs which this Religions Gentlewoman, 
being in a Fit of Difpondency, threw out of her 
Hand, faying, as furely as this Glafs breaks, I fhall 
be Damned ; but the Glafs remained whole. 


On my Great-Grand-Mother Hony-wood's 
VeniceeGlafs, that brake not. 


Vitrum, Cor tritum tervis illifa fuerunt, 
Rlefum Vitruim @& Cor tenet una Manus. 


Thy Glafs, Thy Heart, were Both caft to the Ground ; 
One Hand preferves Thy Glafs and Heart Both found. 


& 


The 
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The Conclusion. 


MaD AM, 

Received the Honour of yours, for which 

I humbly thank you, Iam highly pleafed 
with my felf, that you approve my Maxims, 
and can be very eafy that you conclude wrong 
from the Principles you allow: For furely, if as 
you agree, every Thing is to be loved as it par- 
takes of the. Divine Nature, there will be no 
Difficulty in loving as many as your Nature com- 
prebends ; and feeing a thoufand Perfons may be 
equally perfect, they ought equally to be beloved. 
You know very well, you can have an Idea of 
a far greater Perfection than you are like to 
meet out of your felf; and yet I believe you 
would think your felf happier than any of your 
Neighbours, could you find One fome Degrees 
below it; and would, I doubt not, in Juftice give 
him as great a Share in your Affeétions, as by his 
approaching Perfe@tion he is capable of. 

This is the Language of Trith, (Madam) 
which I can venture to ipeak only to You, and 
one more in the World; for all that I have ever 
read on this Subjeét deny, that a Friendfhip can ‘ 
be between more than two. I wonder at none 
fo much as Mr. Norris, who it is probable in- 
clined you to this Opinion, which it is impoffible 
you can have any regular Idea of. I {hall re- 
queft my Lady Chudleigh’s Arbitration when fhe 
comes to Town, which I hope will be very foon, 
L4 and 
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and am highly delighted with your making Choice 
of fo good a Judge. 
I am, with Truth and Refped, 
Mapa Atars 
Your moft obedient Servant, &c. 


R. H, 
LET. TE Baya 


PYLADES to CoRINNA, * 


y T isa certain Obfervation, that light Paffions 
and Troubles are Talkative, but very great 
ones are filent and Dumb. Iam fure, no Words 
can exprefs my Concern, when I promifed my 
delf the SatisfaGtion of hearing after a long Suf- 
pence, that you were in a fair Way of Reco- 
very, to be furprized with the dreadful Appre- 
henfions of a dangerous Relapfe; and to read 
your Lajt Dying Farewel, ftrikes me with incon- 
folable Grief, and almoft breaks my Heart. But 
while Life remains there is fome Hopes ; per- 
haps God in his infinite Mercy may yet. reftore 
you, 

* In Anfwer to my Laft Farewel (as ¥ then thought it to be) 
wherein F had defived him to take Care of my: Mother, and-to pay) all 
my jaf? Debts ; telling him, in the faid Letter, J bad made my Pill 
(which he fhould find in a certain Place) wherein I bad bequeathed 
him my Library, worth above 1001. and fome Manufcvipts far’ whicd 
aloue | had been offered 301. It being all that I had of my own. 
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you, at leaft all honeft Endeavours ought tobe 
ufed, and therefore I will write to Doétor Cole- 
batch in your Behalf, that you may not be caft 
away for want of feafonable: Affiftance, unlefs I 
hear of your Amendment next Monday at Ciren- 
cefter, where | fhall be to receive your Letter, 
and ihali take that Opportunity of writing by 
the fame Pofts Dr. Colebatch isa very honetft 
Man, and has quite left off the PraGice of 
Acids, and has done Sir Fohn Guife more good 
than any Body elfe, in a Cafe not much different 
from yours: You may depend upon him for his 
Fidelity and Secrecy, and therefore pray: follow 
his Prefcriptions, if you find any need of them. 
And in order to render the Means God has or- 
dained, the more fuccefsful ; I defire you would 
not fink under any Preflure of Mind, or be af- 
flited for any Difappointments in temporal 
Concerns. What IJ faid to you on that Account, 
was not a Feint to buoy up your Spirits, but 
from a moral Certainty, that in a very little 
Time, I fhall be able to afford you, and your Mo- 
ther, a fuffictent Maintenance, although fhe fhouldne- 
ver get a Farthing again as long as fhe lives. You 
need not doubt, my deareft, only Love, but all 
your Requefts fhallbe facred to me,and fhall tothe 
utmoft of my Power be pundually performed ; 
unlefs it be, that I fhall do more for your Mo- 
ther and Creditors, and lefs for my felf, than you 
have directed: But God grant I may never be 
put to this Tryal. 

I have very. little Inclination at this Time. to 
talk of Bufinefs, for my Heart is too full of 
| - more 
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more weighty Concerns; and fhould not do it, 
but that what you mention requires Hafte; and 
therefore if Mr. Fodrell thinks | may come up 
foon enough,. immediately after I receive your 
Anfwer to this, and it be any Bufinefs that does 
not require conftant Refidence in Town (for that 
{ cannot undertake) I will endeavour to come 
up, Jf you can give me any Hopes of Succefs.* 
But I can fay no more of thefe trivial Affairs, 
till I hear good News of you, which God grant 
t may receive by next Poft. Pray write an An- 
{wer to This next Tuefday,that I may have it next 
Thurfday at Cirencefter. My Spirits are funk fo 
low, that I can add no more, but my moft fer- 
vent Prayers to the Omnipotent Author and Giver 
of Lite and Health, that he would be gracioufly 
pleafed to raife you Up again, to make this Life 
comfortable, and to crown you with immortal 
Glory in the next. Adieu! my deareft, only 
Love, my Heart bleeds for you. 


PYLADES, 


LE TT ERO, 


His Refolutions to affift Her in furmounting 
all Her Mésfortunes. 


MEE R unadive Commiferation of your 
Sufferings (my dear Corinna) would afford 
: you 


* This-relates to anEmployment in the Law propofed to PytapEs. 
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_ you but poor Comfort, under fuch Calamities as 
_ have lately, and do fll opprefs you; neither is 
that all the Confolation I fhall adminifter, for if 
you can fhift but one Fortnight longer, within 
that Time, I defign to be in London; and if 
Providence fhall in Mercy reftore your Health, 
I doubt not, but it will enable me to make you 
eafy in all other Particulars. I fhall give you 
farther Satisfa@tion when we meet; at prefent I 
can fay no more, but that I defire you to be ve- 
ry careful of your felf, which is a Requeft that 
I am fure I have need to inculcate, fince you 
fo frequently neglect it; and keep fomebody 
conftantly with you, till you are better able to 
help your felf as well as your Mother. I fhall 
perfectly chide, when I come to Town, if you 
are not more careful of, 


Your moft faithfully affectionate, 


PYLADES. 


Sg ETT, 


Ber io ER OSV: 


His Fears of Her Death. 


iets Receipt of your two Letters, my 
| dear Corinna, which came both toge- 
ther (feeing the Superfcription in your own 
Hand) a little revived me; but the Contents of 
them give me fo little Hopes of your Recovery, 
that 1 am almoft as difconfolate as ever. God 
Knows what is beft for us, and to his Divine 
Plea- 
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Pleafure we ought at all Times. contentedly to 
fubmit ; but as long as there is Life, there re- 
mains Hope, and room fcr Supplication. No- 
thing troubles me fo much as that Di/quietude of 
Mind you complain of, which is certainly a great 
Prejudice to your Health, and a Bar to your Re- 
covery ; and which I perceive arifes chiefly from 
the Apprehenfion of your being burthenfome to 
Me. You know I told you long ago, that when 
once that happens, I, will. put a Stop to my Sup- 
plies; and therefore you need not harbour the 
leaft, Uneafinefs upon that. Account... What I 
have hitherto done, I can very well bear, and I 
fhall be able.to do a great deal more, with 
Chearfulnefs, if I'can but perceive you endure 
your Misfortunes with fuch Equanimity, and 
Refolution, as may be a Means of preferving 
and reftoring your Health; the Want of which, 
will be the greateft Difappointment ; and, if Mat- 
ters fucceed according to my Expeétation, per- 
haps the only Obflacle to my Happinefs. But 
no more of this at prefent. I fhall be in Town 
next Month, and then I hope to find you well, 
and to make you ealy. 

PYLADES. 


LETTER XXYVIL,Confolatory. 


To bear Her AF FLICTIONs patiently. 


S long as you ‘complain, I muft be con- 
{/ \& cerned; nor is it in my Power to obey 
your Commands ‘of not grieving for you: How- 

¢ ever, 


to CORINNA, Vs? 
ever, fince Expreffions of Sorrow will afford you 
No Comfort, and me but Little, I will be filent; 
only imploring the Divine Author of Life and 
Health, to give you Confolation equal to your 
Troubles; to remove from you all Pain of Bo- 
dy, and Anxiety of Mind; and if it be his good 
Pleafure once more to reftore you to Health, 
the greateft Bleffing of Life. 


P.S. I have not The Wit, you mention, but it 
isno Matter. Pray be eafy and quiet as to all 
Concerns of that Kind: As for. Difappointments, 
they are fo common, that they ought not to be 


.. regarded ; all.will do well at laft, if the main 


Article of all, your Health, can be reftored, which 
I hope is not impoffible, and for which you {hall 
never want the fincere Prayers, ¢c. of 


Your PyLapEs. 


End ek NO VIL 


Complaining of Her Silence. 


Shurdington, Dec. 20, 1712. 

Received no Letter from you this Week 
(my dear Corinna) which revives a thou- 

{and Fears in me. . God grant they may be vain. 
Pray write next Week, and give me that Satis- 
faction before I go to Rendcombe; where I mutt 
accompany Sir Jouw,” after the Holydays are 
over, till he goes for London, which, I fuppofe, 


will 
* GUISE. 
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will be about a Fortnight ; and during that Time; 
I fhall be deprived of your Epiftolary-Converfa- 
tion. 1 with you a happy Chriftmas, and as foon 
as 1 can procure fome Money for you, I will; 
but Difappointments are fo frequent, that I can 
promife nothing, till I have it in my Hands. 
Adieu! the deareft only Love, of 


_PYLADES. 


LE DL OR as eee 
Congratulates Her Recovery. 


Cannot but rejoice exceedingly, to hear that 
your Health is fo much recovered, and the 
latent Caufe of your Illnefs fo happily removed. 
If through God’s Mercy youcan at laft obtain a 
tolerable State of Health, I hope we fhall by 
Degrees overcome all other Difficulties; and in 
the Conclufion of a great many Troubles, more 
fenfibly enjoy the fucceeding Peace and Tran- 
quility. But thefe Halcyon Days are yet in 
diftant Profpeé& ; I wifh they may fpeedily ar- 
rive. In the mean Time, I beg you to be very 
careful of, 


Your moft faithfully affectionate, 
PYLADES. 


P. S. With this, You will receive 2 Copy of 
Mr. Trapp’s Poem on Badminton Houss. 
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DESCRIPTION 


Magnificent and Delightful $ E A T 
Of His G RACE 


Tbe Duke of Beaufort, 


GLOUCESTERSHIRE. 


LEST Heavnly Mind, who from thy 
Native Skies 
Art fent to watch this blifsful Paradife. 
Whiofe Care and hallow’d Prefence guard and grace 


The Noble Somerset's Illuftrious Race. 
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Great Thou, for fure fo vaft a Charge as Thine, 

Heav’n to no vulgar Angel would affign: 

Say, did the World a lovelier Scene difplay, 

When Nature rofe all gaudy and all gay, 

And f{mil’d upon the New-created Day, 

Than thefe delightful Walks, this {weet Retreat, 

‘And all the Pleafures of this happy Seat ¢ 

Say, bright Interpreter, for thou wert by 

When God, from Chaos.and wild Anarchy, 

Mark’d out the World, with pregnant Heat made 
warm, | 

And {poke the fhapelefs Embryo into Form. 

Thow faw’ft the Earth its Virgin Beauties wear, 

‘And in the Youth of its firft Spring appear. 

But Thou, leftI with low unequal Lays 

Leffen that Greatnefs, which I ftrive to praife ; 

Do Thou exalt my Voice, infpire my Mule, 

And glide into my Breaft,and gen'rous Heat infufe. 


Brighten 
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| Brighten my Mind with thy celeftial Beam; 

And make my Verfe as noble as my Theme. 

See how the lofty Fabric fhines on high; 

Scorns this low Region, and affeéts the Sky ; 

Proudly it rears its {pacious Top, o’erfpread 

With wide unfolded Sheets of pond’rous Lead ; 

Which its blue Surface to the Sun difplays, 

And with ftrong Force retorts his fcalding Rays. 

Ev'n He, as oft as He his Courfe renews, 

Scarce larger Plains of folid Metal views. 

Whien pointed Beams thro’ Earth’s deep Cavertis 
pafs, 

Ripen thick Beds of Oar, and form the fluggifh 
Mats. 

A golden Globe fix’d eminently high, 

With gilded Luftre ftrikes the wond’ring Eye. 

Shines oppofite to the bright Orb of Sol, 


And feems to emulate his radiant Ball. 
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The ftately Pile with Front majeftic ftands, 

Our Admiration and our Love commands. 
Claims our Refpeat, and awes us with Delight, 
And while it ravifhes confounds the Sight. 

Such is the beauteous Out-fide, fuch is feen, 
The Cafe of that bright Pomp that fhines within. 
Now for a nearer View, my Mufe prepare, 


But. view with Rev’rence, and approach with 
Fear, 


Be curious here, furvey each Room of State, 
And view the glitt’ring Honours of the Great. 
What Scenes of Glory open to the Eye, 

Puzling the Mind with bright Vartety. 

None but the God-like BEaurort could difpence 
Such vaft Profufion. of Magnificence. 

Firft fee, if Sight can comprehend it all, 

The wide Dimenfions of this fpacious Hall. 

No little carv'd Embellithments difgrace 


The unaffected Grandeur of the Place. 


No figur’d Arras from: the forming Loom; 
Nor lefs’ning Paint: effeminates the Room, 
Greatnefs would here in Gaiety be loft, 
And want of Ornament .adorn it moft. 

The lofty Cieling of the high-built Roof, 
Looks Majefty, and.awes us from above. 
Here if we fpeak, the long ‘continu’d Voice 
Improves its Accents, and extends the Noife: 
Repeating Echoes from each Side rebound, 
And the Air waving, trembles into Sound, 
How will gay Notes and vocal Airs conf{pife, 
In this fonorous Room, ‘toifan thei Fire 
Of gentle Love, and: kindle foft: Defire. 


When to the youthful Hero’s longing. Arms, 


His beauteous Bride fhall yield her V irgin Charms, 
When tuneful Strings fhall fpeak the gen'ral Joy; 
And num'rous Verfe, falute th’ .aulpicious Day. 
If from this Profpe@ we divert our Eyes; 


New Wonders till fucceed, and fill furprize. 
M 2 
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Objeéts fo various that they all opprefs 


The Soul with too redundant Pleafantnefs. 


Expreffion fail us where we need it moft, 

And faint Delctiption i isin Wonder loft. 

Too {canty are the Bounds of Verle, let thofe 

Range more licentious in unbridled Profe, 

Who hither led by Fame in Flocks repair, — 

‘And {carce their Adoration can forbear ; 

Let them onev’ry fingle Obje& dwell, 

And to their lift’'ning Friends diftinétly tell, 

How here, rich Furniture delights the Eye, 

With all the Pomp of Princely Luxury. 

How fumptuous Tapeftry they here behold, 

Wrought o’er with glitt'ring Threads, and ftiff 
with Gold. 

‘And Paint fo exquifite, and fo refin’d, 

No Age can tarnilh, nor no Pencil mend. 

Figures in which fo many Charms confpire, 


That e’en ArELiEs might with Rage admire. 
| But 
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But longer are their wond’ring Eyes detain’d 
By the Performance of a noble Hand. 
A Room, all carelefs Females to upbraid, 
By its great Miftrefs’s fam’d Art array‘d: 
She to exprefs her commendable Hate, 
Of reftive Greatnefs and unactive State ; 
Studious of Needle-work her Fingers moves, 
And ftill the Credit of the Art improves. 
The various Colours of the filken Thread, 
The deep-dy’d Purple, and the fprightly Red : 
To the frefh Beauties of gay Flow’rs fhe turns, 
And with whole Spring her matchlefs Work 
adorns : 

Carnations here their painted Leaves difclofe, 
And there th’ Embroid’ry blufhes in the Rofe. 
That Grecian-Dame,* whofe celebrated Skill, 
Old Bards in antiquated Legends tell, 

M 3 Whe 
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Who ply’d the Diftaff while her wand’rigg: Lord, 


Regions unknown and diftant Seas explor’d. 


Should fhe revive and in this gaudy Room » 
See Work tranfcending her ingenious Loom; 
‘With envious Indignation fhe’d repine, 

And all Pretenfions to the Art refign. 

Nor {tops our Wonder here, the Sacred Dome: 
‘Where all at folemn Hours devoutly come, 
‘With coftly Ornaments fhe richly decks, | 
‘And foars-above the Pradtice of ‘her Sex: 
‘Womanith Trifles and vain Toys the fcorns,” 
And with rare Skill; Religion’s felf adorns. 
Excellent Princefs! but forbear my Mufe; 
Thy.feeble Nerves fo great a Task refufe: 
Such pious Labour, Heav’n it felf {hall praife, 
And Angels warble in immortal ‘Lays. 

O would our ‘Britifh-Ladies learnt’ afpire 
40-fuch Examples, andfuch Praife defire ; 


Their 
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Their Worth and Quality they would advance, 
And fpurn the Niceties of modifh France. 

All this and more the glad Spectator fees, 

And treafures in his Mind the betuteous Images. 
How does his Joy the vain Reward excel, 

Of thofe who warm’d with fuperftitious Zeal, 
Travel to vifit, with devout Intent, 

The Shrine of fome imaginary Saint : 

Before the confecrated Nothing pray, 

And to fome mufty Relic Homage pay. 

Much wifer Pilgrims They who hither come, 
And carry fuch auguft Ideas Homie. 

See Objects that delightfully furprize, 

Engage their Wonder and deferve their Eyes: 
But who that maze of Pleafure can exprefs! 
Thofe winding Walks and verdant Wildernefs. 
O for that Heav’nly Voice, that charming Tongue, 
Which blifsful Eden’s fow’ry Manfions fung. 
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Let that great Spirit leave th’ Eljfian-Groves, 
And change for thefe, thofe Shades thro’ which 
he roves ; 
Refume his Pen and with harmonious Lays 
Delcribe more Pleafures than he there enjoys. * 
Long, even, Rows of tall and flender Trees, 
stand thick and tremble with the murm’ring 
Breeze. | | 
In beauteous Order rang’d, they hoot on high 
Their fpreading Tops, and {creen the azure Sky: 
In Friendthip knit th’ intangling Leaves they join, 


And curling Branches in each other twine. 


Here the Variety of diff’rent Ways 2 
Returning in themfelves at once amaze ¢ 
The Mind, and with delightful Error pleafe. 


She,+ who the fubtile Lab’rinth did explore, 
And trac’d thofe intricate Meanders o'er ; 


* Mitton.  { Rosamonn. 
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Thro’ fuch inextricable Paths was led 

By the fafe Condué of the guiding Thread. 

O had that Royal Maid been here canfin’d, 

Her Crown fhe chearfully would have refign’d : 
No Clue fhe would have ask’d for her Releafe, 
But here have {pent her Days in lonely Peace. 


With Pleafure thefe fmooth Walks the would 
have croft, 


And been more happy as fhe more was loft. 

For Nature here and her fair rival Art 

Confpire to pleafe, and all their Charms impart. 
Here no luxuriant Sprouts intangling meet, 
Shoot crofs the Paths, or clafp about the Feet. 
All even ftand in regular Array, 

And the {trict Artift’s niceft Laws obey. 

Hither when Sirs {calds the Hemifphere, 

And {catters Fevers thro’ the fultry Air. 

Hither the Hero chutes to retreat, 

Nor feels th’ Inclemency of Summer's Heat : 

pena When 
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When Sol profufely fcatters radiant Streams, 


‘And thro’ the Branches’ darts his trembling 


Beams ; 


Here warbling Birds tune their melodious Notes, 


And in foft concert ftrain their little Throats ; 


And ‘Tufts of lively Flow’rs in blooming Ranks 
‘Adorn the Walks and fringe the verdant Banks: 
i) | | Their balmy Sweets they lavifhly difpence, | 
Ll i Perfume the ambient Air, and blefs the feafted 
| i Senfe. i 
Here* bubling Springs thro’ founding Pipes 
a it convey d, 

Emerge beneath the coel-refrefhing Shade: 
More pleafant was no feign’d Romantic Scene, 
No purling Fountain ede’d with Native Green ; 
No fancy’d Nymph’s imaginary Throne 

Penc'd round with pendant Shades and living 


Stone: 


Not 
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Nor could Diana and her Virgin-Train, 
|Fatigu’d with Hunting, purer Springs attain, 
When ‘near cool Grots, fecure from Phebus? 
Beams, | 
They bath’d their beauteous Limbs and wanton’d 
| in the Streams. 
Here Waters upwards forc’d, to Heaven afpire, 
| Forget their Nature and afcend like Fire ; 
The hollow Tubes of Lead ejeé afar, 
_ Long trembling Streams, and wound the paffive 
Air. 
| So Whales when weary of unactive Eafe, 
Dilpos'd for Mirth, embroil the peaceful Seas, 
And to divert themfelves a Tempeft raife: 
_ Thro’ their long Trunks they {pout the foaming 
| Floods, | 
And add new Waters to the pregnant Clouds. 
_ Yet Nature there exhaufts not all her Store, 


| But fill affords one charming Profpeét more ; 
| Where 


r 
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Where all that Verdure which for Human Ufe, 

The Third-Day of .Creation did produce, 

Is fed with vital Warmth and. genial Juice. | 

Not that wife Hebrew-King * whofe piercing Wit 

Search’d Nature’s Ways,and brought her Works to 
Light ; 

Who knew each Vegetable’s hidden Pow’, 

And trac’d the fecret Ufe of ev'ry Flowr; | 

Nurs’d Gardens more deferving of a King : 

Nor in his Royal-Walks maintain‘d a nobler Spring. 

For here befides thofe Plants which from our 


Earth 


a 


Firft rofe, and to this Climate owe their Birth ; 


E’en Foreign Springs enrich the pleafant Soil, 


And both the Jndies flourith in our Ifle. 
The various Species grow in even Rows, 
Unfurl their op’ning Buds, and all their Pride 
difclofe. 
Here 
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Here no degen’rate Plants forfake their Prime, 

Nor lofe their Nature while they change their 
Clime; 

But {pread luxuriant and their Leaves unfold, 

Nor mifs th’ Indulgence of their Native Mold. 

For She whofe Soul is ftill by Action bleft, 

Impatient of the dull Fatigue of Rett. 

The artful Princess who {till governs here, 

Studies their Tempers with experienc’d Care, 

And reconciles them tothis Northern-Arr. 

Here with Delight fhe {pends her happy Hours, 

Supports each dicapine Herb, and props the 
falling Flow’rs: 

So was the firft of Human Kings employ’d, 

Whoa calm State of finlefs Peace enjoy’d ; 

E’er Vice their God-like Nature did debafe, 

And Luft and Pride debauch’d their guilty Race. 

And e’en when Boreas keens his Blafts, and pours 


Thick Storms of driving Sleet and wintry Show’rs, 
When 
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When other Herbs thrink up and difappear, 

And Froft and Hail deform th’ inverted Year, 
E’en then exempted from the common Fate, 
Thefe lovely. Greens prolong their vital Date ; 
The Seafon’s fharp Inclemency they fhun, 

And flourifh Independant of the Sun: 

Cherifh’d with artificial Warmth they fpread 
Their thriving Leaves and fragrant Odors thed: 

| In depth of Winter, Spring her Pride difplays, 
Nor for dull Nature’s flow Succeflion ftays. | 

O may they long their healing Force impart, 

To lengthen Life and aid Apoxto’s Art ; 

That no malignant bold Difeafe may dare 

T’ approach the noble Race, or taint this Air: 
Health never interrupted may they give, 

And add long Life to thofe by whom they live. 
That You, Iluftrious PRincE;* whom Heav’n 

has rais'‘d 
T’ adorn that Pile which we have feebly prais'd'; 


*' Henry, late Duke of Beaufort. Long 
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| Long Ages may amidft this Grandeur thine, 
| Height’ning the Luftre of the Noble Line: 
| May You the Praife of After-ages fhare 
_ With Him whofe Name and Dignity You bear; 
| And be his Honours and his Vertues Heir, 
) Who little ow’d to his high Birth and State, 
) And without Wealth or Title had been Great : 
| Whole gen’rous Mind no Limits could controul, 
| And be his Fame unbounded as his Soul. 
| Such Praifes to his Memory are due; 
|For fuch He was, and till furvives in You. 
| And as You now like Him your Honour: wear, 
_ Not with a Hayghty, tho’ aGraceful Air ; 
_ So future Times fhall in your Actions fee 
| His Courage and unthaken Conftancy; 


| Whole ftedfaft Honour did all Change difclaim, 


Firm to His firft Refolves and srunu THE SAME. *> 
~ Whom 


* Semper EapemM.— Queen Anne’s Motto. 
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Whom Fortuné could no greater make nor tefs, 
Nor Good could elivate, nor Bad deprefs. 

Long may You live, your Country to adorn, 
With Princely Heirs and Heroes yet unborn. 
And long may She whofe Cares you yet enjoy, 
Thrice happy while Her prudent Countels {way, 
Who forms your Youth with Mafculine Addrefs, 


And yet with more than Female Tenderneds, 

Long may She live, in this delightful Place, 

T’ admire your growing Fame, and blefs your 
{miling Race. 

And when you Both fhall late from Earth 
remove, 

And change Thefe Manfions Here for Thofe Above, 

No Honours fhall you lofe, but as of Old, 

Rome’s Emp’ror was with Deities inrolld ; 


Commence Immortal as He put off Man, 


‘And where the Monarch ceas’d the Gop began. 


So 
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So when for Heay’n this Grandeur You fhall 


leave, 


More Grandeur in Exchange You fhall receive ; 


A happier Seat than this You there {hall find, 


And wear more Glories than you left behind, 


Wize 


Vor. Il. 


/ 
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An Account of fome BOO KS: 


» TOW to refume the Thread of our ufual | 
Correfpondence;and continue Les Nouvelles 
de Lettres. 


Inprimis, Fhe Book I have made you fo long 
expect frgm our Briti/h Virerr, Mr. Dryden, is 
at laft publifhed, under the Title of, Fasres 
Ancient and Maderz, from HoMER, Ovip, Boc- 
cacrEand Cuaucer. You may therefore fup- 
pofe it both pleating and inftrudtive ; for you 
know the Value of any Thing from that illuftri- 
ous Author. Sir Richard blackmore hath Para- 
phrafed Jos and Hasaxxux, in Heroic Verte ; 
how he has fucceeded I cannot inform you; but 
he has been moft terribly handled at Parnaffus ; 
and the Belle Efprits have unanimoufly declared 
againft him. The other Day I committed an 
unlucky Blunder at Mr. Browne's Shop ; for ie 

ftead 
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fead of asking for his Parapirafe, I enquired for 
his Satire on Jos, which mightily offended fome 
Friends of Sir Richard’s, that were in the Shop ; 
though I was fo far from Detign, that if they 
had not correéted my Miftake, 1 had remained 
ignerant of it ftill; and fo much for Maurus, the 
inimitable City-Bard. 

The Adventures of TereMacnus now appear 
in Englifh ; they are generally {aid to be compo- 
fed by the Arch-Bifhop of Cambray, for the Ufe 
of the Duke of Burgundy; but as long as we 
have the Book, no Matter who is the Author. 
You know I am an Enemy to all Romancess; 
This is One, and yet I would have you read it, 
and ani fatisied your Time will not be loft. 

I forgot to tell you in my laft, that the Drs- 
PENSARY is come to a Fourth Edition, and if you 
have not feen it, you have miffed one of the fineft 
and moft correét Pieces of Wit, that hath been 
printed fince ABsALom and Acuitrornet. There 
are feveral other Books lately Publifhed; but 
that I might not deviate from my Text, I have 
mentioned none but what belong to the Mujes: 
You know to whofe Works I was indebted for my 
Health; and I really fancy, there is more Virtue 
in fome Books, than a whole Cart-load of Medi- 
cal-Trafo. Hiftory informs us, that ALpHonso 
the Wile, King of Arragon, having lain under a 
Janguifhing Difeafe a long Time, and tried ma- 
ny Remedies in vain, forbid the Phyficians to 
prefcribe him any more; and the better to divert 
his Melancholy, applied himfelf to the Reading 
of Quintus Curtius, That Hitory gave him a plea- 
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fant Amufement, and before he had read it 
through, was perfeély cured. Upon which, he 
burft out into this rapturous Expreffion ; Fare- 
wel Hyprocrates; farewel Avicenna ; and long 
live Quintus Curtius ; the only true Phyfictan ! 
J return you the Divine Herbert’s Porms with 
Thanks. 


On PyLaDEss defigned Voyage to 


New-Yorr.* 


Would fome fitying Pow'r enlarge my 


View ! 

And teach me what to hun, and what purfue: 
Love! prompts me forward, thro’a foreign Way, 
But Tirant Duty fill commands my Stay : 

Duty’s a Guardian, which I muft not lofe ; 

Yet fuch a Lambent Flame, who can refufe / 

A Love fo pure! fo perfect! fo intenfe: 

So truly free from all Alloys of Senfe, 

Ase’en by dying Nuns might be conteft, 

And center boldly inan Angel’s Breatt : 

To 


* The Lord Cre offered Pytapes a very confiderable 
Pott, if he would attend Him to his Government of that Place- 
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To keep this Love, I could my Life forego ; 
But lofing it, I fhall my Duty fhow. 
Juft Heav’n inftru& me, what thou dof require, 


And either crown, or elfe correct Defire. 
CoRINNA. 


P. S.’In Return for Mr. Trapp’s Poem on Bad- 
minton-Houfe, 1 here fend you a Prefent, made 
me by Lady Chudleigh, ic ‘is. the Account of 
Nixon, the famous Chefhire Prophet. 


N the Reign of King fames the Fir/t, the 
Honourable Family ‘ot Cholmondley, at Vale- 
Royal in Che/bive, kept (according to the Cuftom 
of that Age) a Fool, his Name was Nixon; but 
fo very a Natural, that he’ was “not capable of 
{peaking fix Words together ; “Yer or. No wis the 
Top of his Eloquence ; nor ‘was he’ éver heard 
to utter even thofe Words, but. when prefled by 
Hunger, Thirft, or fome Natural Diéate. How- 
ever, by continual Cuftom, and the Care of the 
Steward, he was made capable of Driving the 
Oxen at Plough ; when, one Day, as he was in the 
Field performing this Duty with his Fellow-Ser- 
vants, he let fall the Goad, and ftood immove- 
able, with his Eyes wide open, and fixed towards 
Heaven ; nor could all the Words, Blows, Pinch- 
ing, @¢. of his Fellows, fetch him out of this 
Trance for the Space of above an Hour; at the 
N 3 | End 
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End of which Time, he recovered. of himfelf, 


and taking up his Goad, went on with his Em- 
ploy as if nothing had ailed him. The Men 
who were at Work with him, asked him, with 
great Surprize, What made him ftand fill ? 
and why he had delayed them fo long ¢ when 
to their great Aftonifhment, he made them a fen- 
fible Difcourfe of near two Hours length, with- 
out the leaft Hefitation : In which, he foretold 
the Civil Wars. ‘The Death of King CuarR tes 
the Firft. The Refforation of King Cuarces the 
Second. The Abdication of King James. The Revo- 
lution by King Wiri1aM; and many other Things, 
not yet come to pafs. Adding, that for a Con- 
firmation of the Truth of what he had fpoke, He 
fhould be {ent for by the King to London, and flarved 
#o Death. When he had finifhed his Speech, he re- 
turned to his former Capacity of Silence ; and was 
never obferved to have any better Underftanding 
or Speech than he had before this happened. The 
Men who were at Work with him made a Re- 
port of this as a Prodigy, when they returned 
Home to their Mafter ; and this ProrHecy has 
been preferved by Tradition ever fince among the 
Defcendants of. that Worthy Family, and the 
Country People. 

It is obfervable, that King James the Firft, 
hearing of this Accident, had a Curiofity to fee 
the Fellow, and fent for him to Court, giving 
hint in Charge to One of the Officers of his 
Houfhold, to provide him with neceflary Lodg- 
ing and Diet in his own Palace; but withal, to 
keep him up clofe, and make ftrié Obfervation 

On 
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on his Behaviour, that he might be fatisfied there. 


was no Impofture in the Matter. The Gentleman 
did fo, but alas performed his Truft with a Seve- 
rity the King never intended. Por the Court re- 
moving for Ten Days to Theobald: in Hertford- 
hire, he was obliged to attend the King, and go- 
ing in a Hurry forgot poor Nixon, who being 
locked up, and not having the Benefit of Speech, 
was, as he truly foretold, ftarved to Death. 

There were Three other Particulars, no lefs re- 
markable than this his Prophecy. 

The One was, that whenever the Wall which 
encompafied Vale-Royal fell down, it denoted 
fome very great Change in the Governinent ; and 

that if it were a ferene Day, and the Wall fell 
inwards, It fhewed an advantagious and Lappy 
Change ; but if it were a frormy Yay, and the 
Walltell outwards, and any of the Stoves fell into 
the Brook, it betokened the diveét Contrary. 

This Prophecy caufed the fucceflive Heirs of that 
Seat to keep feveral Workmen in Yearly- BY to 
fupport the Wall; and once'a Month to infpect 
it all round ; fo that by continual Repairing, it 
was buttreffed both within and without, and but 
the Week before it fell, the Workmen had view- 
ed it according to Cuftom, and givenin, that i 
was now fo firong, it might veafonably be expected 
t0 laft an Hundred Years without any Repair. Yet 
on Trinity-Sunday, 1688, about Elsvan in the 
Forenoon, being a calm, clear, Sun-fhiny Day, 
without a Breath of Wind, this Wall fell flat on 
the Ground witHin the Court, and not {o much as 
a fingle Stone fell ourwarvs. What Change was 
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produced in the Nation, by the Tranfa@ions of 
that very memorable Day, is too well known to 
need a Repetition. = ac. |. ae 
Nixon alfo faid, that in Procefs of Time, there 
would be an Heir born to that Family, who fhould 
be of very great Parts, and arrive to greater 
Honour than any of his Predeceffors. That the 
‘Time would come, there fhould be Three Com- 
petitors for the Crown of Britain ; and that this 
Gentleman fhould be eminently inftrumental in 
placing the Right Prince on the Throne, and fecur- 
ing a Lafting-Peace witha continued Series of Ho- 
nour and Glory to the Nation. ‘That he fhould 
be known by an Eagle which would come at the 
Time of his Birth, and fit at the Chamber- Win- 
dow till he was born, and after fome Time fly 
quite away. OT es | : 


Pe TT? 
Pylades chides Corinna for negletting Her felf. 


Thank you for your Literary News, oc. and 

for Nixon’s Prophecy. But I muft chide: 
Iperceive you do not take fo much Care of me 
(my Dear Corrnwa) as I defire, and as your In- 
difpofition does néceffarily demand. Why would 
you eat Meat before your Stomach would bear 
it; and by too much Frugality retard your Re- 
covery ; and in the Conclufion, enlarge your Ex- 
pences without diminifhing your Pains. I have of- 
ten told you, that you fhould never Want Neceffa- 
Wt si r1e5, 
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vies, at leaft as long as J am able to fupport you + 
And at prefent I have Ten Pounds (which I can 
well {pate) ready to return you, as foon as you cai 


fend me the comfortable News that you are able 


to receive it. And for what is paft, let it not 


give you one uneafy Thought; for I need fay no 
more on that Subjeé, but defire you to turn the 
Tables, and ask your felf this one Queftion ; 
Whether if you were in my Circumftances, and 
I in yours, you would not do even more for me, 
than I have ever yet done for you? And what 1s 
fuch Friendfhip worth, which goes no: farther 
than bare Words or Self-Intereft. Pray let not 
the common Viciffitudes and Uncertainties of 
Human Affairs difturb your Thoughts, and pre- 
judice your Health; for if all Things do not 
fucceed with you according to Promife and Ex- 
peétation; yet Matters are not altogether [o bad 
with me: And, I think, I fhall get more Money thts 
Year, than ever I got in one Year in my Life. 
Therefore pray deny yourfelf nothing that is 
convenient for your Condition, but fupport your 
Spirits with as much Fortitude as you can, 
and fay, that through the Direction and Affiftance 
of Providence, I bid you hope for better Days 
in afhort Time. i) a 

I am heartily forry for the Difappointment in 
Mr. Lytton’s Affair, after fo much Pains; but 
more concerned for your Illnefs (my Dear 
Corinna) and what makes me the more trou- 
bled is, that I am afraid your Illnefs is owing to 
your Difappointment. But why fhould you thus 
amli& your felf, and me, for common jaa 
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and Trifles, that need not touch us unlef{s we 
yield to them. You know I have affured you, 
that I am morally certain of fupporting you, 
though your Mother fhould never get a Farthing 
more ; and therefore, why fhould you be uneafy 
upon any Misfortune of this Kind? Isnot Health 
the greateft Bleffing in this World? - and is it to 
be thrown away becaufe we are deprived of a 
lefs? Pray call up your Philofophy, or at leaft 
your Religion to your Aid, upon fuch Occafions. 
And I defire you to fend me down in your next, the 
Sum Total of all your Debts ; for in lefs than thtee 
Months, I hope to make you eafy on that Score. 
In the mean Time, if you are in prefent urgent 
Neceffity, pray let me know, that I may fend you 
up a farther Supply before Chrifimas. 


PYLADES, 


P. S. 1am very glad Mr. Trapr’s Poem gave 
you that Satisfaction which | both hoped and de- 
fired it might.do: But to let you fee (my Dear 
Corinna) how much your Judgment is biaffed 
by Friendfhip, when you give my Numbers a 
Preference to the Poetry-Profeffor’s, 1 have out 
of the Oxford-Verfes {ent you, 
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A Tranflation of my Lord Sanis- 


Bury Ss Poem on the Death of 


Prince GEorGE. 
To the QUEEN. 
Royal Relié, whofe lamenting Breatt 


With too great Sorrows has been off 


oppreft ; 
j Inur'd to difmal Woes, conftrain’d to fee 


| The mournful Death of all your Family. 


_A num’rous Race, and hopeful Off-{pring gone; 


| Your Confort dead! left comfortlefs alone. 


What tender Words, what Verfe can 
Relief 
| To fuch unufual, fuch tranfeendent Grief ! 


give ° 


| How fhall I hope to footh your throbbing Heart, 


And veil the Abfence of your dearer Part ! 
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Or how delude with unobferv’d Delights 
Your penfive Days, and folitary Nights! 
Should I prefumptuous undertake to fhow 
The verdant Laurels on his youthful Brow, 
find manly Courage of his tender Years: 
Such, fuch he ayer would repeat in Tears) 
When Hymen crown’d our Hopes, and join’d our 
Hands, 
With Love fincere, in Sacred Marriage Bands. 
Should I defcribe his vaft Maritime Sway, 
And how all Seas did their great Lord obey ; 
This would enhance your Grief: And O you'd 
cry; 
O whither fhall I now for Succour fly. 
To whom fecurely can I now commit 
That weighty Charge, the Condu& of my Fleet 
Who can alleviate my Domeftic Cares! | 
Or who fo well direé&t my Foreign Wars! 
| To 
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To whom fhall I my fecret Thoughts difclofe ! 


On whom with certain Confidence repofe! : 


But why fhould you thus dolefully bemoan, 
Unconquer'd Queen, your Royal Confort gone! 
Why thus fefign your felf to mournful Cries ! 
Why fall thefe Tears from your lamenting Eyes! 
Let vulgar Souls indulge their wretched Grief, 
Accufing changelefs Fate without Relief. 

Your nobler Mind thofe Paffions ntuft fubdue, 
Your Kingdoms, and your Senate calls on you. 
On you alone the Auffrian Hopes depend. 

Your conquering Armies, and your Fleets attend. 
Your Dread Commands, impatient to poffefs 
The Trophies and Rewards of new Succefs. 

Let Britain's Queen her fad Complaints forbear, 
Supprefs her Sighs, and for new Joys prepare. 
All former Woes in dark Oblivion caft, 

And each Years Triumph ftill exceed the laft. 

| With 
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With trembling Terror ftrike your flying Foes; 
Who vainly your victorious Arms oppofe. 
Secure of Conqueft, deign to Rule alone, 
Your People’s. only Guardian, and your Own. 
Your loft Affiftant you deplore in vain, 


You can Alone the weighty Charge fuftain, 


Alone may Conquer, and alone may Reign, 


This POEM is one of thofe which pleafed 
me moft in the Reading ; and I can affure you, 
the Latin is very elegant: I wilh I had been able 
to render the Beauty of it in Englifh, or do it 
any tolerable Juftice in the Verfion; but fuch as 
it is I queftion not but it will find a favourable 
Acceptance with you, for whofe Sake it wag 
undertaken, that I might communicate as far as 
I was able, that Pleafure which I conceived in 
the Reading of fo polite a Compofition. _ 


or 
A Paftoral Eveey, 
On Henry Duke of Norroxx.* 


PYLADES. 
C) ! whence Corinna flow thofe pregnant 
Tears 
That call for Mine, and raife my utmoft Fears ? 
Why fit you drooping in this Shade alone, 
And make the Woods lament to hear your Moan? 
Tell me why thus exceffively you grieve 2 


I fain would know, becaufe I’d fain relieve. 


CoRINNA. 
My Grief is greater than-I can exprefs ; 
Exceeds all Bounds, admits of no Redrefs. 
PYLADES, 
O therefore tell! that I may bear a Part, 
And bring {ome Comfort to thy throbbing Heart, 
Companions in Affliction eafe the Smart. 


* This Pastorat was begun by Pylades in the Country, and 
finifhed by Corinna in Town. 
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A Pafforal on the Death 
CORINNA. 
I would not, for that Caufe, my Woes reveal; 
Nor let my déave/t Friend my Sorrow feel : 
And fince Iam afflicted, loft, undone, 
Compleatly wretched, let me be alone: 
PYLADES: 
Unlefs I may with you participate 
In all your Paffions, ev'ry Tum of Fate ; 
Unlefs I’m fuffer’d to condole with you, 
How can I think your promis’d Friendfbip true? 
In vain on your Affeétion I depend, 
If unfincere ; in vaEr you call oa ee : 
And Iconjure you, if you think me fo, 
No longer thus from me conceal your Woe. 
CoRINNA. 
Well! fince with fuch a forcible Conftraint : 


You prefs to know the Caufe of my Complaint. 


‘W here- 
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Wherein your felf an equal Portion bear; 

With melting Heart the difmal Tidings hear: 
OPxtapbes! our mutual Hopes are fled, 


How fhall J fpeak thofe Words? Great Pott10’s 
dead. 


PYLADES. 
Forbid it Heav’n! our gen’rous Patron gone ; 
Great! Good! and Fuft! all Worth contain’d ‘in 


One. 
CORINNA. ; 
Alas, too true! 
Laft Night I heard the fad amazing News; 
As I was goirfg forth to fold my Ewes ; 
Unhappy Ewes ! which now may bleat in vain; 
And with unpity’d Cries fill all the Plain, 
Once my Delight, but now no more my Care} 


Go wander Flocks, while I lie fobbing here. 


Vou. Il. 6 PYLADES, 
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PYLADES. 
If Silence; ‘or if Sighs-cou'd eafe our Pain, 

Or our loft Poxrro bring to Life again ; 

With filent Tears we'd wath our Griefs away, 

And in long Sighs! wear out each tedious Day: | 

But Lo! I hear the melancholy Sound 

Thro’ all the*Plains goes heavily around, 

PoLtio’s no more! Great Poxtio is no more! 

Rebounds from ev’ry Rock, and diftant Shore : 

The Woods, and Hills the difmal News difperfe, 

Lamenting Echoes the fad Words rehearfe, 

And ev'ry hollow Cave, with doleful Tone, 

Redoubles Nature’s univerfal Groan. 

Then in pathetic Verfe his Death proclaim, 


And in fweet Numbers celebrate his Fame. 


CoRINNA. 
That he vouchfaf'd to hear my humble Lays, 
Shew’d his unbounded Goodne/s, not my Prai{e ; 
Nor 


of the Duke of Nor Fo. x: 


For Commendation, but Encouragement : 
Judicioufly he’d calm the Mufe’s Heat, 
And regulate her inharmonious Feet : 


Direct her in anew and nobler Way, 


Thus did he not my humble Song defpife, 
In Hopes I might to higher Notes arife: 


195 


Nor were his condefcending Smiles e’er meant 


Yet call her down, when fhe had foar'd aftray: 


Then weep fad Maid, thy fatal Lofs deplore; 


Thy great, thy god-like Cen/or is no more. 


PyYLaADES 


Behold, Corinna, where oyg Pan appears, 


See what a melancholy Look he wears, 
Vaft is his Sorrow, boundlefs as his Mind, 


But. manly Vertue hath his Tears confin’d : 


What broken. Accents from his Lips do flow! 


Muting he walks, and feems deprefs'd with Woe. 


© 2 
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Then with a Sigh, he cries my Poxxio's gone ! 
And hark, how all the Swains his Lofs bemoan : 
Thefe Thoughts, methinks, fhould give us fome 
Relief, 
Pan mourns his Fate, Paw fhares our mutual 
Grief. 
CoRINNA. 
The Royal Sorrow is to Portro due, 
Pan knew his Heart, and Pan poffefs'd it too ; 
To our great Paffor, he was ever dear, 
‘And next to Pan, we Pottio did revere ; 
For Potxio ftrove th’ Arcadians full to pleafe, 
And, by his thoughtful Care, fecur’d our Eafe. 
Fuftice he lov’d, and Peace was his Delight : 
Mild was his Face, yet fo divinely bright, 
Wolves, Bears, and Tygers, fled his awful Sight. 
Unhappy Plains! your difmal State deplore, 


Unhappy Flocks! yout Guardian is no more. 


DYLADES: 


of the Duke of NORFOLK. 


PYLADES. 
Forfaken Nymphs, and Swains, your Lofs 
proclaim ; 
Hills, Vales, and Groves, reverberate his Name. | 
CoRINNA. 
See! fee, lamenting Swain! with wond’ring 
Eyes; 
What beauteous Streams. of Light, adorn the 
Skies ! 
What wond’rous Harmony is this we hear ? 
See! Shepherd fee! our Pottio does appear: 
Behold, what dazling Glories round him fhine, 
The Mortal Part caft off, he now is all Divine. 
Smiling he fits, crown’d with immortal Bays, 
And with a gracious Nod accepts our duteous 


Lays, 


PYLADES 
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PyLADES. 

Then let our Sorrows vanith all away, 
‘Like Clouds difpers'd before approaching Day ; 
Let's ceafe untimely, and in vain to mourn; 
For Portro gone, who nevermuft return : 
Benign he fits in his exalted State, 
Fix’d in the Skies above the Pow’'r of Fate : 
Where, like a glorious Star, he fhall remain, 
To thed aufpicious. Influence on our Plain : 
And while he fits Above, fecure of Fame, 


Let us Below, perpetuate bis: Name. 
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Bemerton, April 25. 

MADAM, 

OU have here my particular Thanks for 

your very extraordinary and obliging Pre- 
fent, which entertained me with great Pleafure 
and Wonder, and in which I can find nothing to 
cenfure but the Meanne{e of the Subject, though 
to‘confefs the Truth that-is.my.Fault more 

Sade O4 


1 
to2n 
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than yours. You have, I perceive, a very preg- 
nant Genius for Poetry, and, I doubt not, for 
greater Things, and if you will be advifed by 
One, who has had fome Converfation with the 
Mufes, you fhould not employ very much of 
your Time in their Company, which in you would 
be better beftowed upon more ferious and ufeful 
Studies. | 

God has given you a great Force and Strength 
of Spirit, and it is Pity, but that its Motion 
fhould be as well determined. I pray him to 
diregt it upon the beft Things, and in the beft 
(Way, remaining with the greateft Refped, 


Your very humble and obliged Servant, 


J. Norais. 


vee 


LETTER MI 


Goop Manam, 
Pray forgive my Rudenefs in deferring fo 
long my Anfwer to your obliging Letter of 
which fome accidental Interruptions, together 
with my late Indifpofitions of Health, have been 
the Occafion. I fhould very gladly comply with 
your Requeit, in giving you fuch poor Affiftance 
as I am able, towards the Direétion of your Stuates, 
but cannot fo well do it at. this Diftance, and 
: Bi OU Ton 


¥* Covinna had fent him a Copy of Verfes upon kis Writings, 
which is hereunto fubjoined, i 
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upon that little Knowledge I have of you, unlefs 
you will be pleafed to let me know what your 
Education has hitherto been in the Way of Lear- 
ning, what Progrefs you have made in it, 
what Languages you underftand befides your 
own, that fo I may know what Books you are 
capable of reading, and withal what your De- 
fign is, and what fort of Books they are that 
you would read, whether fuch as ferve only to 
the Promotion of Chriftian Life and Practice, or 
fuch as tend more immediately to the Illumina- 
tion of your Mind, and the Improvement of your 
Reafon and Underftanding in the Way af Science 
and Speculation. If you pleafe, Madam, to give me; 
fome few neceffary Hints concerning thefe Things, 
that I may not be altogether in the dark in what 
{have to do, you fhall receive my Inftruction 
and Advice. In the mean time, you have the 
Prayers and beft Wifhes of | 


Your Humble Servant, 


Bemerton, 
Jinn, Fe J. Norris. 


N. B. Corinna upon repeating her Requeft to 
Mr. Norris, for his Direction of her Studies, ac- 
quainted him that fhe underftood Latim, and in- 
tended to learn French, upon which he fent her 
the following Inftructions. 


| 
| 
j 
4 
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MADAM, 

INCE we are rational Creatures, whofe 
greatelt Happinefs confifts in the perfect 
Contemplation of Truth and Love of Good, I 
think it concerns us moft to apply our Thoughts 
to thofe Things that tend to the Improvement 
of our Reafon, and to the Regulation of our 
Manners. The former as our beft Learning, 
and the latter as our beft Wifdom. As for 
what the World calls Learning, which con- 
fifts rather in the Furniture of the Memory, and 
Force of the Imagination ({uch as Knowledge 
of .Matters of Faét, Hiftory, Languages, great 
Reading, gc.) than in any clear: intelleéual 
Sight of Things, though I do not exclude, yet I 
would not much commend it, as not underftand- 
ing the great Value of it, or how it contributes 
to the Accomplifhment of a reafonable Soul, 
whofe greateft Learning muft needs lie in the 
moft perfeét Habit of Thinking, and whofe beft 
Study mutt confequently be that, which beft ferves 
to give her that Perfection. In Order to which, 
the firft Thing you fhould regularly do, isto ap- 
ply yourfelf to Geometry (in which Iam glad to 
hear you have had {ome little Initiation) as being 
the Foundation of the reft, and that which will 
qualify and prepare your, Mind for the Contem- 
plation of any Truth, and for the profitable read- 
ing of any Books. Among which the firfl I 
would commend to you, is L’ Art de Penfer*, 
| both 


* The Art of Thinking. This Book is tranflated into Englifh by 
Mr. OzELL. 
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both for the Value-of the Book, and the Subjed@ 
it treats of, whichis Logic. The next that I 
would have you read, fhall I fay, or fludy, as 
that which lays the Foundation of all Science, 
and will beft conduct and methodize your 
Thoughts, is Malebranche’s Recherche de la Verite.* 
This, I fay, I would commend next, but that 
in Order to your reading him with Pleafure or 
Advantage, it is abfolutely neceffary you fhould 
underftand the Cartefian Philofophy, whereof 
Malebranche is a Superftru@ture and Improvement. 
Dejcartes therefore you muft next undertake (af 
ter fome Competency in the Principles of com- 
mon Geometry) beginning at his Metapbyfical Medi- 
tations, thence proceeding to his Principles, and 
after that as you pleafe in the reft of his Works. 
When you underftand De/cartes thoroughly, read 
One or Two of the beft Cartefiaus, fuch as Ro- 
hault and Regis}, and by that time, and truly not 
well fooner, you willbe fit to undertake Male- 
branche, whom when you have made your own, 
you will be able to dire& your felf in all your far- 
ther Progrefs. Only there are a few Books, which 
I would put into your Hands, fome for Science, 
fome for Entertainment, and fome for . Praétice. 
I fhall only mention them, leaving you to range 
them under their diftiné refpedtive Heads as you 
come toread them. A late French Treatife of 
the Knowledge of One’s felf, in four Volumes, 2 
| | moft 
* Malebranche’s Search after Truth. Which is tranflated by 
Mr. Taylor. | 


t Jacobi Rohaulti Phyjica & Regii Philofophia. The former of 
thele is likewife tranflated by Dr. obs Clarkes 
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moft excellent Book. Poiret’s Cogitationes Ra- 
tionales, and his L’Oeconomie Divine, a great and 
noble Syftem. ‘The Port Royal’s Morality of the 
New Teflament. The Moral Effays of Monfieur 
Nicole. Dr. More's Ethics, his Immortality of the 
Soul, his Myftery of Godline/s, and his Philofophical 
Poems. Burnet’s Theory. Dr. Nichols’s Confe- 
rence with a Theift. Wilkins of Natural Religion. 
Dr. Alleftree’s Sermons, not fo much for their Ex- 
acinefs, as for the Natural Flame of Wit, and 
Spirit of Devotion that fhines in them. Dr. 
Scot’s Chriflian Life. The Country Parfon’s Ad- 
vice to his Parifhioners*, a plain, but very good 
Book, written with great Judgment and Confi- 
deration. Mr. Locke of Underftanding, is a 
Book you fhould read, and may with great 
Advantage ; but I would not have you read it 
yet, and when you do, it muft be with : due 
Caution and Circum/[pection, 1 might be more 
large, but I confider your Capacity, and am loth 
to charge you with too much at once. Thefe, 
I think, may ferve for the prefent, and for fome 
of them, there will be a Neceffity of a Language 
or two, Latin is more difficult, and French will 
now anfwer all, which therefore I would have 
you learn out of Hand. It is the moft’ com- 
manding, and therefore moft ufeful Language at 
prefent, and Malebranche alone will abundantly 
reward all the Pains you fhall take in it, which 
need not be great neither, if omitting the tedious 


Way 


* By the Reverend Mr. Herbert, Author of the Tze mere, 
Sacred Poeins, &3%- 
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Way of learning the Grammar, you only read 
over twice or thrice the Particles,. next. the 
Verbs, and then proceed to go over the Dialogues, 
and after that any plain Book with a Tranflation, 
by which Way you may be Miftrefs of French fo 
far, as toread a Book by the Help of a Dictionary, 
in a Month’stime. I {peak upon Experience, and 


would have you try.. And fo I pray God to blefs_ 
and profper your Studies, and to make you Wife 


here, and Happy hereafter. 


I am, Mavam, 


Your fincere Friend, 
| and very humble Servant, 
Bemerton, 
Fuly tz. 


J. Norris. 


| 5 ts Led od era 5 Die de gig 


Corinna to Mr. Norvis. 


Reverend Sir, 
Have perufed your Book,* with great Admi- 
ration, andI hope not without fome Advan- 
tage ; but the Argument being too fublime for 
my weak Capacity, I dare not prefume to give 
my Opinion of what fo much tranfcends my Under- 
{tanding. 


* His Theory of the Ideal World. Vol. } 
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ftanding. The Account which I hear from other; 


' is, that the Generality of Readers cannot prevail 


with themfelves, to allow that Brutes gre mere 
Machines. Though at the fame Time they grant, 
you have fet the Matter in a clearer Light, than 
any have done before, and confirmed it with 
Arguments, they are not able to anfwer, which 
ihews, how almoft impoffible it is to overcome 
habitual Prejudices, and the ftrong Impreffions of 
Senfe. A learned Divine of our. Acquaintance; 
was pleafed to obje&, that. your Turory fup- 
pofed. Precogitancy in Gop ; which being an Im- 
perfection was. abfolutely inconfiftent with the 
Divine Nature, and refulted only from the De- 
fects of Finite Underftandings,, and Limited 
Power. But God being pure A@, could not be 
reafonably,and philofophically {aid to premeditate, 
or contrive before-hand, fince every Thought of 
the Divine Nature was immediately Productive, 
and to Think with the Almighty wastoA@ It 
is alfo enquired by fome, whether there may not 
be fuch a fpecific Difference in Thought, thata 
Syftem of Matter fitly difpofed, and organized, 
may be capable of what you call impure Thought, 
or Imagination ; as being only the Operation of 
one Body on another, after a peculiar Manner. 
And as there are pure intelleGtual Minds without 
Body above us, fo whether there may not be fen- 
fible Bodies without intelligent imniaterial Souls 
below us. Since they fay, it is not lefs difficule 
to conceive, how pure Spirits can apprehend fen- 
fible Objeéts without being united to Bodies, 
than how mere Matter duly formed, may-per- 

ceive 
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ceive fome Impreffion of Body, without the In- 
tervention of an immaterial Soul. But granting 
a fpecific Identity of Thoughts, according to your 
Hypothefis, quite ftops the Mouths of fuch En- 
quirers. I am forry, I have not time to enlarge 
farther, as I could wilh, who am, 


SIR, 
Your moft obliged Servant, 


CorINNA. 


Le Bot a. FR ON, 


MADAM, 
Need, and IT beg your Pardon, for not an- 
{wering your Letter (for which I thank you) 

fo foon as | fhould, and indeed as I would, if 
1 had not met with many Hindrances fince I re- 
ceived it, which, as I remember, was no fooner 
than May Day, though it be dated the 3oth of 
March. You cannot imagine what a Hurry 
my Life is, and what little Command I have of 
my Time, which inftead of being free and entire 
for my own Ufe and the Service of my Friends, 
is loft and difperfed among’ a Company of 
Strangers, to whofe importunate Vifits I am 
continually expofed, an Unhappinefs, which I 
can more eafily lament than remedy, but which 
my Friends I hope will forgive. As to the Ob- 
jection, which the learned Perfon you fpeak of, 
is 
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is pleafed to make againft the Theory of the Ideal 
World, that it fuppofes Precogitancy in God ; 
I grant it moft readily, and it is what I contend 
for, as a neceflary Requifite to his Operations ad 


‘extva, or doing any Thing without himfelf, which 


cannot be effected without fome Pre-conception 
of it within, unlefs you will fuppofe God to a& 
ignorantly, and without knowing what he does, 
or is about to do, which is impoffible. But then 
I deny. that All Precogitancy is an Imperfeétion. 
Indeed Precogitancy as it fignifies a laborious and 
anxious Fore-thought or Contrivance, fuch as is 
accompanied with that intenfe Application of 
Mind, which we call Study or Premeditation, 
this indeed is an Imperfeétion, and fuch as re- 
fults from the Limitednefs of Underftanding, and 
confequently cannot agree with the Perfection of 
an infinite Mind. But as for Precogitancy abfo- 
lutely confidered as it fignifies only an Ideal 
View or Preconception of Things, this is fo far 
from being an Imperfeétion, that without. it, 
God could neither be what he is, nor do what 
he has done. Nor is it any Objection againft 
Precogitancy in God, in this Senfe of the Word, 
to fay, that every Thought of the Divine Na- 
ture, is immediately Productive, and that to 
Think, with God, is to A&. I grant that Thought 
in God is immediately Productive in Oppofition 
to any Manual Operation, or Phylical Motion, 
but not in Oppofition to a Fore-thought, which 
muft as Neceffity intervene, or mediate. And 
fo again, to Think, with God, is the fame as to 
Act. It is true, in this Senfe, that God acts by 

: ; Thought, 
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Thought, and not by Motion. But it is Hot true, 


in this Senfe, that all Thought in God is Adtion, 
and fo (which, I fuppofe, is what this Obje@ion 
means) that there is no thought.in God anteces 
dent to Aétion, or no Fore-thought. For that. 
Thought whereby God aés, and which is‘indeed 
his Action, is Thought of Volition, and in this 
Senfe to Think, with God,is to A@; but then there is 
another Thought in God which regulates and con- 
ducts, and in Order of Nature precedes this AGi- 
on, and that is Thought of Perception or Idea,and 
in this Senfe to Think, with God, is not the fame 
as to Act. And this I take to be a clear anda full 
Anfwer to your firft Objeétion, which I defire 
you to accept, with my Thanks and Service to 
tiie learned and worthy Author of it.* As to your 
fecond, I do not at prefent well underftand it. 
It feems to me to be confufed and wide. But I 
may confider farther of it, and perhaps may give 
you my Thoughts of it. { with you well) and 
dhall pray for your Health and Profperity in the 
beft Things, and remain with mine and my Wife’s 
moft affectionate Refpects, 


Your moft humble 
and faithful Servant, 
J. Norns; 
* Tt-was PyLapess 
You. I. P LE. T- 
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CE rl Bs va 
MapbdAM, Bemerton, Sept. 3¢ 
Y more than ordinary Engagements of late 
in a great and important Work that I 
have been writing*, and in reading over One of 
the fubtileft, and perhaps One of the largeft 
Books in the World, in Order to that Purpofe, 
might be pleaded as an Apology for my Neg- 
leét of you, but I chufe rather tc rely upon your 
Goodnefs to excufe me; and certainly none but 
yours would do it: So very defeétive in Civi- 
lity and Refpe& have I been towards you. And 
| yet, I think, as uncourtly as Iam, 1 fhould not 
a) have omitted that juft Return of Thanks which 
a Towed you for your kind Prefent, if my Wife, 
a by my Requeft, had not undertaken that Part on 
ma my Behalf: However, late Acknowledgements are 
my better than none; and J defire you now to accept 
| my Thanks for that Favour, as alfo for that inge- 
nious Performance of yours, which you were 
pleafed to impart to me: By which I perceive 
Ma you have no Reafon to complain of your Dull- 
ae | nefs in learning French, as 1 hope you will not of 
\| my Advice in putting you upon it. Without any 
Compliment, you have made a very eminent 
Progrefs in that moft charming Language ; though 
to excite your farther Diligence, there are a few 
Faults in your Paper, which by this time I fup- 
pofe you your felf are fenfible of, and are well 
| enough 


* His Teory of the Ideal World. Part I. 
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enough able to amend: Your main Defe@ is, that 
you do not always rightly take the Thoughts of 
your. Author ; but when you do, you fail not to 
expreis it to the utinoft Advantage, which, in- 
deed, only fhews that as yet you are not fo much 
Miftrefs of his. Language, as you are of your 
own, which yet may in a little time be hoped 
for from your Parts and Induftry: Both which, I 
befeech God to favour and profper with his Blef- 
fing, and to direét to the beft Purpofes, that you 

may be as eminently Good,“2s you are like to be 

Wije, and well accomplifhed. In the Profecution 

of which excellent End, you may freely com- 

mand any Service or Affiftance that you think 

you need, and can receive from, 


MADAM, 
Your moft humble Servant, 


and very intire Friend, 


J. Norris: 


P.S. My Wife joins her Service to you with 
mine. I know not well how yet to return your 
Paper and Book to you. 
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LET TER: VI. 


MaDAM, 7 
OU will,I fear, imagine, that either [have 
been very Bufy, or that. I am very rude 
for not writing to you all this while ; and indeed 


the main Reafon that has kept me from writing 


to you, is becaufe I have been writing for you; 
being more than ordinarily engaged of late in 

he Second Part of my THrory, which is now 
drawing towards a Conclufion, and which, when 
finifhed, fhall wait upon you for your Compa- 
nion, if you do not find either from your own 
Thoughts, or more valuable Books, better En- 
tertainment. In the mean time (and high time 
it is) you have my hearty though late Acknow- 
ledgenient for the Packet * which you fent me; 
the Contents of which were very furprizing. I 
greatly admire the Performance of the Child Gf 
it be really his) and was alfo very well pleafed 
with your Poetry, though ftill 1 would not have 


you, who are capable of greater Things, addict 


your felf to it any farther, than as a Diverfion. 
| tI 


* The Packét Mt. Norris mentions in this Letter, was a {mall 
Treatife of his own Writing, intitled, 4 Father's Advice to His 
Children. It was turned into French by Lord Cuartss, Marquis 
of Worcefler, at Eight Years of Age, and was given to Corinna, 
by the Marchionefs his Mother, to fend to Mr. Norris for his Ap- 
probation and Correction. It was afterwards printed under the 
following Titlem—Confeil Spivituel, ou Avis D'un Pere a fes Enfans. 
Traduit de I Anglois en Erancois par un jeune Milord, age de huit Anse 
12°. 1698. 
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I defire that when you fee that Lady {, you weuld 
Tet her Know how much I am indebted to her for 
her Favour and Civility to me, who am Hers and 
Your 

Very much obliged, 


and very bumble Servant, 
J. Norris, 


a a ee 


LE Tt E.R. VII, 


MADAM, April 22. 

NS arnt of Fanuary 23d. we received not till 

R (as I remember) the laft Day of February, 
which I mention that I may not appear guilty of 
more Slacknefs than indeed | am, in paying my 
Refpeéts where they are fo juftly due ; and for 
the Delay of which I ought, however, to ask 
your Pardon ; though perhaps I fhould not have 
needed it fo much as I do, if my vacant Time 
had not been of late fill’d up with fome Engage- 
ments more than ufual. I am forry to hear that 
(among your other Affli@iions) the State of your 
Health is no better; that fuch an infirm Body 
fhould fall to the Lot of fo ingenious and im- 
proveable a Mind ; and that you dhould be forced 
to condemn to Phyfic thole Hours, which you 
might employ fo much to your Advantage in 
Study and Contemplation. But, Madam, the 
Health of the Soul is more in our Power, and 


* The Marchionefs of [Vorcefter. 
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that the Indifpofitions of the Body call upon us: 


the more to regard, as I doubt not but that you 
do: And if you can have that better Health, 
you may with a very thankful Patience fubmit to 
the Will of God, in the Want of the other. My 
Book is now about upon being publifhed,* I have 
given Order to my Bookfeller, Mr. Manfhip, in 
Cornhill, to prefent you with One; but if he 
fhould happen to forget or defer it, be pleafed 
to give your felf the Trouble to fend to him for 
One, where it will be ready for you, though I 
am almoft afhamed you fhould read it, it is fo 
grievoufly abufed in the Printing. But you muft 
read it with the greater Care. 

My Wife defires you to accept of her humble 
Service, and begs her Pardon for not writing to 
you all this while, hoping’ fhe fhall not be much 
onger in your Debt. ie SEO ee 


lam, MADAM, 
Your fincere Friend, 
J. Norris. 


A A IR 08 SI REC ERR ee Ee Se eye ees eee Tee 


LETTER Ix. 


MADAM, 
’ Take this Opportunity, by my Daughter, to 
return you my Thanks for the Civility of 
your kind Letter, which would have been more 
| | welcome 
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welcome to me, if it had not brought with it an 
Account of your Illnefs, which, with the Misfor- 
tunes mentioned in my Wife’s Letter, affected 
me with a very compaffionate Concern, fince 
they befall a Perfon to whom I heartily with all 
Happinefs and Profperity. However, I hope, that 
ihe happieft Part of your Life ts to come, or at leaft, 
that thefe Afflictions, by the Goodnefs of Ged and 
your Chriftian Prudence, will turn to your greater 
Advantage in. the End. 1 pray God they may, 
and fo committing you to his Care and Blefiing, 
T remain 


Your affectionate Friend, 
Bemertou, Oct. 3. and Servant, 


J. Norris. 


Corinna being extreamly prefled by a near 


Relation (whom fhe was obliged to obey in .all 


lawful Commands) to Communicate with a Dying 
Friend, who was a Diffenter, defired Mr. Norris's 
Advice on the Cafe, who fent her the following 
Solution of it. 


Se eee Cee cUner en nee 
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A Cafe of Confcience refolved. 


, Sfor the Cafe which you propofe to me,’ I 

4. would by no Means advife you to. comply 
with what ts defired of you ; nor do I fee how you 
can fafely do it, becaufe, indeed, I think it a 
Schifmatical Practice. For, in thort, if the Com- 
mrinion.of the Church of England be lawful (as 
you who can and ordinarily do communicate with 
hey muft be prefumed to acknowledge) then they 
who feparate from her are Schifmatics, and ‘then ' 
to communicate with them is to partake in theiy 


Schifm. 
J. Norris. 
P. S. Madam, I would not have you think 
that I forget you, or abate in my Refpedts to- 
wards you, though it has fo fallen out that I 
have not writ to you fo long; for which I beg 
your Pardon, affuring you, that I continue an 


honourable and worthy Remembrance of you, 
wifh you all Happinefs, and remain 


Your obliged Friend, 
and very bumble Servant, 


J. Norris. 


ODE. 


To the Reverend Mr. Joun Norris. 
OU SE upmy Mule! enquire the Way, 


And to Heav’n’s Laureat, Homage pay ; 


But rev rently approach his Shrine, 
The Place is hallow’d, he divine ; 
And at his Feet, thy humbleft Off’rings lay. 
Prefumptuous Mufe! What canft thou bring 
Worthy his Sight, or Ear? 
The Theme, requires a nobler Strain; 
Ah then defift! left you profane, 
What moft you would revere. 
Yet fomething whifpers thus, Sure he 
That’s rais’d fo near the Deity, 
Will like That too accept, Love, and Humility. 


On 


2n8 ODE fo Mr. Norris. 


On this Affurance tune thy Lyre, and fing 
Of that celeftial Bard, who fung thy heav’nly 
King. 


II. 
Propitious Fate did Albion blefs! 
And ‘ere we with’d, for what we now poflefs, 
Or Norris did our Ifle adorn, 
Th’ Almighty Word to Nature faid, 
Let a Man-child be born. 


And in our Likenefs made: 
The active Hand-maid foon obey’d, 
“And while the jarring Atoms ftrove, 
Cull’d out the fineft Seeds with Care, 
And in juft Order did prepare 
- An Entity all Love. 
Fearfully, and divinely wrought, 
With all its Members to Perfe&tion brought 
The noble Embryo lay, 
| Only 
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Only the better Part was wanting ftill, 
But that exceeded, mighty Nature’s Skill. | 
: When lo! 

From Heaven’s great .Treas'ry came 


: A beatific Ray, 


Excepting one, as bright a Flame 


As e’er fubmitted to an earthly Frame. 


Ee a Ee eee 


Thus you, Sir, Heaven's peculiar Care! 


OF better Make, and more refin'd 


NAN eS 


Than vulgar Mortals are ; 


ne nde 


Heroicly, exalt your Mind, 
And vifit, whilft you're here, thofe Realms you 
left behind. 
Not Earth’s grofs Atmofphere, retards your 
if Flight, | 


Nor can the duller Organs intercept your Sight. 


I]I. Pro- 
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| IIT. 
Proceed, our fecond P/almift, bletsrus Nill 


With more Effects of thy well-temperd Quill ; 
Teach us in Doric Numbers, Things divine ; 
And perfea& thy Defign; 
Thou, who alone canft make agree 
Rough Wifdom, and fmooth Harmony, 
In charming Numbers do'ft exprefs 
A philofophic Energy, 
| And we, in that foft pleafing Drefs 
i | Inflrudiive Ethies fee. 
| Long had the facred Mufes captive been 
i To Man’s imperious Sway, 
| Hi | “Who rudely fore’d them from their Prince, 
And made them Slaves to Luft, and Spleen, 
They filent mourn for Man’s Offence, 


And with Regret obey. 
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This the ingenious Cowley knew, 
And was the Mufes Champion too; 
The Holy Banner he difplay’d, 
A brisk Aftault he made, 
And had fuceeéded «fure, but ‘twas referv'd for 
You. 
Fetter'd, va pale they lay, worn-out, with Pain, 
When, pious Zeal did you infpires | 
ViGorious Norris broke the. Chain, 
And fav'd the Fainting. Geniz, ready to. expire! 
But abt content alene to,fet them Sse 


Reftor'd them to their Prince, and native Purity. 


IV. 
With fuch great Art, you all our Paffions move, 
Refine our Senfual, to Seraphic Love ; 
Calm our Ambition, in your * Arsour’s Seat ; 
Expofe the Vanity of being Great; 


| And 


* The Titre of One of bis Porms, 


| 1] 
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And make us figh for fuch a bleft Retreat ! 
But in your * Erevation, when we read, 
So high’s your Flight, fo fwift your Speed, 
From Earth’s Attraction freed : 
With you we mount, in bleft Amaze, 
‘And on the beauteous Vifion gaze. 
‘We hear the tuneful Spheres turn round, 
And our material Senfe is drown’d 
In Extacy of Sound! | 
? All Joy, and Rapture then, we hardly know 
ni Whether tranflated to that Blifs, 
wy Or ftill confin’d below ! 
O come, ye facred vocal Choir ! 
And liften to th’ harmonious Lays 
Of this great Prophet’s Lyre 
Come, join the Chorus, to your Maker’s 
Priife ; 
And crown your younger Brother, with immortal 


Bays! a V. For- 
# The Titre of Another of his Popmss 


ODE to my, Norris. 223 


V. 
Forgive, bleft Saint, an uninvited Mufe! 
| Grant her your Pray'rs, and her bold Zeal excufe ; 
Nor blame our Withes, tho’ alas they be 


Meer Injuries to thee! 


You long to be Diflolv’d, and reign above 
Free, in your Native Sphere ; 
But We, fo felfith is our Love, 


Beg your Continuance here: ~ 


And earneftly defire you fhould delay 


Your Flight to Heav’n,. till we have learn’d the 
Way. 
~ Wond’rous good Man ! how pees is your Care! 
How {weetly youth’ Almighty’s ove declare! 
And for thofe Joys, our earthly Minds prepare. 
Your bright Ideas make appear, 


‘Tis God alone We ought to know ; 


| 
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That no true Happinefs is here, 
But what from him doés flow. 
Ah ftill, your charitable Ends purfue ! 
Divine ; Philofopher; and Poet too; 
~ What can’t {uch Union do? 
But hold! Prefumptuous Mufe retire, 
Blufhing rejoice, and filently admire : 
See; how the ravilh’d Angels crouding come, 


Then mortal Praife be dumb! 


Pyrapes in London, 1713. 


Bitvets from Him to Corinna, 
(ate vir) 


| Cannot gratify my own Inclination fo far as 
to fee you to Day, my Dear Corinna, though 
I very much defire it; but on Saturday, nothing 
{hall be able to with-hold me from your Compa- 
ny, which I fo much love beyond all Others, that, 
if my Withes could prevail, I would never be one 
Moment without it, but for ever with you; fince 
I am intirely 2 


Tem] 4 . 
eg: Wpley Apr Py nee a 
T/] u “[day M orn 6 


(Ne 2.) 


] Have fent you, my Dear Corinna, Eight Bot- 
tles of the uice of Paradife* ; if you fhould 
think it does not deferve fuch an extraordinary 
Name, I hope you will make juft Allowances for 

Vo. II. . 
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* Cyder. 
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the pote State of the Earth, and the Inclemency 
of the Seafon; and if my Withes could improve 
it to as high a Degree as I would, not Eden it- 
felf dhould ever have yielded Better. 

Iwill be with you To-morrow, at the Time 
appointed. 


Friday Morning. 


Your PytapEs. 


CM? 939 


il My Dear Corinna, 
2 i nothing extraordinary prevents, I intend to 
a be on Monday, where my Heart is already ; 
mit) you know where that has taken up its Refidence, 
an if you are as Bee e of your gaming as I am of 
iW my having Joff it: But I fhall ‘think it a gainful 
Bea! Lofs, if you will receive the Fugitive into your 
a, Pavour, and afford him conftant Entertainment. 
I Ican fay nothing to recommend fv, but that 
ae tis an honeft Heart ; for I am with all Sincerity, 


Your ever Affectionate 
iN 4 Satur tay Noon 


PyYLADESs, 


(N® 


fo CORINNA, 


(N° 4.) 


My Dear Corinna, 


HIS has been a very long Week. Ol it is 
an Age methinks fince 1 faw you. I am 
impatient under the tedious Abfence, but {hall 
hot be able to get Leifure till Friday in the Af- 
ternoon; and then, if poffible, I intend to {ee 


you, and make my felf amends for the Penance 
I have endured. : 


lan 


Your Pyuapes: 


LETTER Xxxt. 
After his Return Home from London. 
\ \ J 1TH a penfive Heart did I travel fom 


London, and leave my Dear Corinna in 
fuch Anguifh asf could not bear to hear and fee ; 
nor could I without the greateft ReluGance de- 
part: But Neceffity, and over-ruling Providence, 
muft be obeyed. Ineffable Grief retards my Pen 
as muchas it ftopped my Voice, when lat I fw 
you in thofe Agonies, which have not yet an End, 
and Iam as unable to write now, as I was to 
{peak then. Good God, what Torments do you 

Q 2 
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endure! what Anguifh do I feel! but there is 
Hope in the Divine Mercy, on which alone I 
rely; and can add no more, than join with the 
Doctor in my moft fervent Pray ers, (Fe 


Your Difconfolate 
PYLADES. 


P, §, The above-written Bill, on your old 
Friend, Mr. Bound*, is for Part of the Money 
due for the Things lof in my Portmanteau, and, 1 
hope, will be paid you atthe Time appointed. If 
you can make this hold out, till 1 come to Town, 
in Eafier-Term, I make no doubt, but I {hall be 
able to afford you a farther Supply. 


Lo By Dl? BUR Ae 


Country C hit-Chat. 


Was at Gloucefier laft Monday, to fee my 
Coufin Payne, and going to vifit Mr. Wheeler, 

he not being at Home, I was entertained for a- 
bout half an Hour by his Wife, witha great deal 
of Mirth and ‘ocularity ; though. the Subje& 
feemed to {peak otherwife, like the Comedy of 
ae FuNERAL. For fhe, I know not how it came 
, was lamenting the Lofs of the Young Dutchefs 
of Beaufort ; commending her. Excellent Quali« 
ties, 


* The Gloucefter Carrier: 
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ties, her Sweet Difpofition, and faying what In- 
fluence fhe had, by her winning Behaviour, oained 
over the Duke, who, fhe feared, would run into 
the conimon Vices of the Family, now this Re- 
ftraint was taken away; and, indeed, there ‘is 
too great Probability of it. From hence fhe 
afcended to her Relations, and told me, that in 
her younger Years, fhe was in a Houfe where they 
had my Lord Dor/et’s (then Buckhurft’s) Company 
for feveral Days, how very engaging he was in 
his Converfation, enough to delude any Woman 
alive ; but yet, how much a Gentleman, how 
very well bred, and far from any thing that was 
indecent in Civil Company. ‘Then fhe told me 
fome of his Intrigues, among the reft, how he 
courted a York/hire Lady of about Three Thou- 
fand Pound Fortune; and, during the Court- 
fhip, was, by King Charles's Contrivance, mars 
ried to the old Countefs of Middle/ex ; notwith- 
ftanding which difhonourable Defertion, he after- 
wards Debauched this young Lady, and had a 
Child by her, whereupon fhe went over to France, 
and her Brother, who was then of the Temple, 
vowed Revenge againft the Offender, but could 
never find an Opportunity to execute.it. _ 
Hence, fhe digrefled into an Invedtive upon the 
Infelicity of Greatnefs, and declared it her Opi- 
nion, that fhe thought a moderate Fortune and 
Condition of Life was much more eligible than 
the higher Ranks and Qualities of the World. 
And yet, quoth fhe, they are never willing to 
leave them; hereupon alledging the Story of ald 
3 Baron 


230 


LETTERS from PYLEDES 


Baron Leigh, of Ditchley in Oxfordfhire, who ly- 
ing upon his Death-bed, his Friends were com- 
forting him with the Difcourfe of the Joys of 
Heaven, and the Happinefs of another World. Ay, 
replied the old Lord, there may be [uch Pleafures and 
Felicities as you talk of, for aught I know, but I cannot 
vell what Share I fhall have in them; Iam very well 
fatisfed with my Lot here, I know what I have at 
Ditchley, and I could be contented to live at Ditch- 
ley fill. In Requital of which, I told her what 
was reported of Bilhop Nicholfon, who, when his 
Friends in his Sicknefs cheared him up with the 
Hopes of feeing him Abroad by a certain Day 
named, replied, Alack, I am afraid Ifhall be in the 
Kingdom of Heaven before that Time. At which 
the laughed fo heartily, that 1 was afraid fhe 
would have crackt her Apron-ftrings. Then fhe 
would tell me fome News, it was faid, pretty 
Mifs Collier, the Maid of Honour, was fallen in 
Love with Doétor Mofs, of Gray’s-Inn, for his 
Preaching. Well, I warrant this Woman thinks 


to find fomething more than M 


an in this eloquent 


Tickle-Text. O la! bow the poor Woman 
will be deceived ! Ha, ha, ha, Well, ay, ay, well, 
the hopes to go to Heaven ina String, ha, ha, ha, 
but fhe will be as far from it as ever, gc. At- 


this Rate, {he would have run on till d 
had overtaken me, if Th 
Leave. On Tuefday ou 


ark Night 


ad not abruptly took my 
r Kindred from Gloucefler 


dined with us, to the Number of Ten, befides 
Servants. ‘There was nothing remarkable in the 


mon Talk, and fo not a 


Converfation ‘ 


? 


all com 


Word of it worth repeating. 


My 
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My Governor has given his Confent for Matt’s 
going to London, and {oon after our Affize, which 
begins next Saturday, we fhall prepare for the 
Journey, which, for your Sake, is very defireable 
to 


Your moft faithfully affectionate, 


PYLADES. 


LETTER XXXII. 
Thanks Her for bis Entertainment. 


AST Monday, according to my Expectation, I 
received both your dear Letters, for which 

I return you my hearty Thanks; efpecially fince 
they were doubly welconie, by bringing me the 
sood News of your Health, abating the Head- 
ach, which, indeed, is no very flight Diftemper ; 
but, if my Wifhes can prevail, you may aflure 
your felf, my deareft Corinna, that it fhall not 
endure long. As for my Share of that Pain, I 
am fo far from wifhing to part with it, on the 
Account you mention, that I bad much rather 
keep it as long as I live, than that you fhould 
take any of it from me ; for that would be but 
removing the Difeafe to 2 more fenfible Part ; 
nor indeed am I ever like to be totally free from 
it, fo long as you lie under its afflidting Tyranny. 
Q 4 [ 
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J thank you for my Entertainment at Mrs. Creea’s*, 
where I could have been well contented to have 
{tayed with you longer, if that melancholy Acci- 
dent had not frighted me away, which was truly 
difmal in all its Circumftancest+. But let us draw 
a Veil over that Misfortune, and open a bright 
Scene of Varieties at Mrs. ---- (I have forgot her 
Name;) well, 1am very glad you have found 
greater Satisfaction than you promifed your felf, 
and queftion not, but that your agreeable Tem- 
pers, at leaft in loving and admiring, as well as 
practifing ingenious Arts, will mutually entertain 
and improve each other. I fhould be very glad 
if the would be fo generoufly kind, as to direé& 
your Hand a little, and communicate fome of her 
Inftructions to you; for I am fure a very little 
Information would be fufficient to make you per- 
fect in Theory at leaft, the Beauties and particular 
Excellencies being attainable only by Pra¢tice. O 
what a contemptible Animal is the gentle 
Knight, if that Story be true! I can compare him 
to ‘nothing more properly than that vile Fly, 
which having buzzed about fometime, with an 
impertinent Noife, is contented at laft to feaft 
on an Excrement. Of all the Gallantry that ever 
I heard of, certainly this is the higheft (fhall I 
call it) or the loweft. Mrs. Egleburt might leave 
her Maid very well, but the Bulk of her Eftate fhe 
left to two Relations of the fame Name, and af- 
er their Deceafe to Mr. Maffers; of Cirencefter. 

ae: » tayo Well, 


Mw At Oundle, in Norihamptor phir >, : 
{ The unhappy Death of a young Lady. See Vol. I. Pag. 262 
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Well, it is impoffible that the ftiff Stoic thould 


be fo metamorphofed, firft into ‘a courteous 
‘Squire, and then into a complaifant Boon-Com- 
panion. Is all the Pride, the Dignity of Nature, 
and Slap-dafh Prefence of Mind come to this at 
laft; to get drunk for Company, and be Vicious 
rather: than Singular. I always had an Averfion for 
Sufficiency, which Sir William Temple calls the 
worft Compofition of the Pride and Ignorance of 
Mankind; and, I think, I have no Reafon to 
change my Opinion for Sir Solomon’s Sake. It is 
no {mall Satisfaction to me, that you happened 
to make fuch a Difcovery, becaufe it is juft that 
Hypocrify fhould be deteéted ; befides, I am well 
pleafed with the Refolution you have taken there- 
upon; and {0 farewel, Sir Solomon. If the Apart- 
ment at Lincolus-Inn be not defpicable (for I did 
not view it all over) certainly the Price is fuch 
as no Body can like. I am glad to. hear Mr. 
Hanfon is fo well fatisfied about our Formofan- 
Acquaintance. ' Thus much in Anfwer to your 
two dear Letters, and now am I very forry that 
Ican mufter up nothing to requite them ; but 
my Life is at prefent fo erratic, that, I think, 
greateft Part of my Time pafles away on Horfe- 
back, and I am in this Refpe@, fo much like-a 
Rolling-ftone, that I cannot gather fo much as a 
littly mofly Country-News to divert You. For 
I have this Week been at Afhton in Wiltfhire, on 
a Meflage from my Governor, and have attended 
Sir Fobn Guife about our Parifh, in vifiting the 
Freeholders againft the Eletion, in both which 
: Expe- 
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Expeditions, I found nothing worthy to be re- 
peated. And yet you will not think me fo full 
of Bufinefs neither, when I tell you what a Wood- 
cock I was the other Day, to ftand almoft an Hour 
gazing at a Peacock, which was {preading his Tail, 
and ftrutting as proud as an Emperor. For you 
muft know, the Graces* had a Peacock and Hen 
Jately fent them by a neighbouring Relation: and 
now the gay Bird begins to difplay his painted 
Tail, they are as fond of it, as he himfelf is of 
his fine Feathers: So that we are. all, at leaft in 
Complaifance, obliged to admire the beautiful 
Prefent. . 


I have read over the Planetary Worlds, of 
Fontenelle, and the Worxp in the Moon, of Bi- 
fhop Wilkins, but can never entertain fuch a ftrong 
Fancy, as to think with the Author of the Lat- 
ter, that there may be an Aerial Paffage difcovered 
thither. Like the Theories of the Earth, of Bur- 
net, Whifton, &c. 1 take them to be meer Con- 
jetures, and find fo many Things therein depend 
on Suppofition, that I am not like to be much 
the wifer for all that can be faid on that Subject. 
However, the Amufement was agreeable enough, 
and I return you my Thanks for it. 


I think I have rode away my Head-ach pretty 
well, but I have ftill, by Fits, fome little remains 
of it. I hope you are intirely free from that, and 
all other Illnefs ; the Affurance whereof will Pe 

. O 


* Pylades's Three Sifters, fonamed by Corinna. 
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of all Things the moft conducive to my Health, 
and of all News the moft welcome to 


Your moft faithfully affeétionate 


PYLADES. 


P. S. This is our Anniverfary Wake, called 


Hocktide, (whereof you have a wrong Account in 


Heytin’s Cofmography) and Company coming in, 
I am forced to conclude in Hafte. Pray take 
care of me, and write when you can. Adieu, 
my Dear, and only Love. 


eee 
Pe hy BD Gah WIRE 
On the Death of the ‘Peacock and Hen. 
A CCORDING to my own Hopes, and my 


Dear Cortnwa’s Withes, I arrived fafe at 
Shurdington laft Night; where I found the {mall 
Family in good Health; and the firft News Iwas 
accofted with was, that the Peacock and Hen were 
both dead. I prefently concluded they had fa- 
mifhed them this hard Weather, during my Ab- 
fence ; but it feems the Cafe was otherwife. And 
we fuppofe, fome Rafcal or other, endeavouring 
to fteal the fine Feathers (for the bet Part of 
them were cript off ) had catched the Cock, 
who was pretty firong, and unwilling to be 


hand- 
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handled, though very. tame to be fed, and 
in ftruggling, fo bruifed and hurt him, that it 
caufed his Death. But what in my Opinion was 
the moft remarkable, and upon which Account I 
am the more particular in the Narration, was the 
Fate and Fidelity of the Hex; for where the Cock 
was found dead in the Orchard, there lay the 
Hen alfo, mourning over her deceafed Spoufe, and 
when he was removed, fbe walked about the 
Houfe, calling in a very melancholy Tone, as jhe 
was uled to do, when fhe had at any time loft 
him, refufed all Meat that was offered her, and 
two or three Days after,the mournful inconfolable 
Turtle died ; not with Hunger, for fhe was in full 
Flefh, but with very Grief. Turtle, I call her, be- 
caufe what is related of that Bird, was here un- 
gueftionably verified in the ftriéteft. Senfe: And 
how this can be accounted for, by Mr. Norr1s’s 
imaginary Mechanifm, 1 muft confefs, is paft my 
Comprehenfion. My Sifter PHese is much trou- 
bled for this Lofs, and I am not without fome 
Concern. Ihave not had Time to pick up any 
Country News yet ; ifthe approaching Holidays 
fhould afford any Occurrences,worth your Notice, 
you may(as Opportunity ferves)expe& them from 


Your moft faithfully affectionate 
Dece 21. | cia | 


PYLADES. 


PLS. 


to CORINNA. 


P, S. My Service to your Mother: I long to 
hear of your Health, and with you a happy Chrif- 


_ mas. Pray take care of me my deareft only Love ; 
Adieu. 


On a Coat of Arms cut in Paper 
by Corinna. 


Des T fuch as feek a Name in Heraldry, 

And from old Times deduce their Pedigree; 
In painted ’Scutcheons fet their Honours forth, 
Blazon their Arms, and magnify their Worth: 
An eafy Conqueft this Cut-Paper gains 
O’er all the Herald’s glaring Pomp and Pains; 
At leaft with Me, who lrereby underftand 
As well the faithful Heart, as skilful Hand. 
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Country=Court hip. 


¥ Amin great Pain and Fear for your Health; 
f my Deat Corinna, which you fay continues 
in fuch a State, as will not allow you to make a- 
ny Brags, or give me any folid Confolation. Yout 
too great Confinement within Doors, is undoubt- 
edly one Injury to it; and I wifh you could find 
mere Opportunity of diverting your felf abroad; 
among your agreeable Acquaintance. In Order 
to contribute what I can to your Entertainment 
(during my. Abfence, which is. unavoidable, and 


‘is as great an Afflition to me, as it can poffibly 


be to you) I will tell you a. Gomical Mefs of 
Court/hip, between an old Man about Eighty, of 
our Town, and Mrs. Hague, aged Seventy, who; 
you may remember, I told you had her Eyes 
lately couched by a Mountebank, and was there- 
by made quite Blind. The old Courtier, you mutt 
alfo know, is very Deaf. His Name is Randal, 
and therefore for Brevity fake, we will only ufe 
the Initial Letters of their Names. You mutt alfo 
be informed, that this old blind Woman lives a- 
lone, without any Servant, or fo much as a Dog; 
Cat, Rat, or Moule, in the Cottage with her. 
The amorous Dialogue follows as the related it 
this Week at our Houfe; nor is it difowned by 
the ancient Izamorato, whom I have fince dif- 
courfed upon the Adventure. 

After much knocking. at the Door, which 
is always kept locked, and you mutt aces 
the 


fPoiC ore} Nw RT 239 


the Lady of the Caftle called out at. her 
Window, to know who was there, but the 
Knight being Deaf, heard not her Voice, 
and therefore redoubled his Bury, till at 
Jength down the came, not a little difturbed at 
fuch rude [humping at her Door, to enquire 
what was the Matter. No fooner was the Door 
opened, but the knew the Voice, the trem- 
bling Lover made his Entrance, and thus began 
his pathetic Addrefs. 

k. Mrs. Hague, how do you do? I called on 
Purpole to fee how you do. 

H. Thank you, ‘fobn. This is very kindly 
done of you. Pray fit down. (So down fhe 
fat, and he clofe by her.) 

R. Lhope, Miftrefs, I may beg Leave to give 
you a Kifs. | 

H. A Kifs! alack a-day, why fo? no, by no 
Means, you muft not kifsme: My Face is fo 
fore, through the Diftemper of my Eyes, that I 
cannot endure any Body fhould touch it. 

k. Well, then let me kifs your Hand ; and fo 
laying hold on it, he fell a fmugling the poor 
old Skin and Bones moft unmercifully. At which, 
truly, fhe was not a little offended, and was for- 
ced to fcrub her Hand an Hour together, after he 
was gone, as fhe faid, to make it clean,and fetch 
off the ill Scent he left upon it. Miftrefs, quoth he, 
will you give me Leave to open my Mind to you 2 

H. Why, what have you to fay to me, Fobn, 
that requires fo much Ceremony? there is no 
Need of all this between old Neighbours. 

| a R, Why, 
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R. Why; then to {peak plain, as I am a down- 
right Man, you know I have a Mind to come a 
wooing to you. 

H. A wooing to. me! that is a pretty Fancy 
indeed. Sure you do not think 1 would marry 
at this Age, or if I did, that 1 would ever marry 
you. No, Ido aflure you, I will never marry 
any Man that has not Sixfcore Poundsa Year. 

R. Why, I muft confefs, my Eftate is not near 
that ; but I hope we may do very well together. 
You ‘hall lie as I do,and you fhall eat as well as I 
do, and you fhall have one to wait on you, feeing 
you be blind. Pray let me intreat the Favour to 
ask one Queftion. Is it in your Power to difpofe 
of your Houfe and Land, or have you difpofed of 
it already ? | | 

H. What, do you think the Devil is in me, to 
difpofe of what I have afore I am dead 2 

R. Nay, if you do not do it afore, I am fure 
you cannot do it after; nor you cannot carry it 
along with you, and fo it is well enough ftill. 

H. Pray do not you trouble your felf about 
that, for you are never like to be the better for 
it. 

R. Pray, Miftrefs, take it into your Confide- 
ration, and I hope you will bein a better Mind 
againft I come next. And fo away went Don, in 
doleful Dumps, from his cruel Dulcinea. This is 
all I can remember of a pretty deal more of {uch 
kind of Stuff, which fhe repeated; And do not 
you think Mid/ummer Moon has fome Influence 
on the Country too; as well as on the gentle 
Knights 
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Knights of the Town. Poor gentle Knight* . (if 
we may yet call him by that Name, among the 
Flames, and Raptures, and Extafies of his fcorch- 
ing Breaft, this hot Seafon) I heartily commife- 
rate his Condition, and therefore, in Pity to him, 
have fent him an old Recipe for Love, which] long 
ago met with among fome approved Receipts, 
and which, if you have the fame Regard for him, 
that I have, you will communicate to.him, when 
he makes the next. Complaint. 


Love, like the Gout, invades the lazy Brain: 


Bufinefs prevents the Paffion and the Pain. ’ 


Ls 


Ceres and Baccus, envious of our Eafe,: 
Blow up the Flame, and heighten the Difea/e. 

Withdraw the Fuel, and the Fire goes out, . 
Hard Beds and Fafting cure both Love and Gout. 


ba Bi Tak Rat, XOX Vie 
Thanks Her for Her Care of Him. 


OUR kind Concern for my Health‘deferves 

a particular Acknowledgment, -in  Anfwer 

to which, I thank God, I have at~prefent: no 
Cau e to complain, fince my Carcafe is ina good 
State of Strength; but the Reafon why I joined 
| Leifure and Health together was, becaule, having 
Vo. II. R buc 


* Henry Cromwell, Efq; 
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but little Time in the Day to write long Let- 
ters, and Noéturnal Lucubrations being always 
very pefnicious to me, I could not gratify my 
Dear Corinna in that Particular, without difo- 
beying her Commands, in the neceflary Care of 
my Health ; which as [value more for her Sake 
than’my own, and would moft willingly at any 
Time éxpofe it to the greateft Hazard to do her 
any Kindnefs; yet I thought myfelf obliged to 
have the fame Regard to her Injunctions, as I 
could with fhe would have to my Defires in that 
Refpea; and I alfo judged it lefs Crime however, 
to be deficient to a. bare Requeft, than -difobe- 
dient to a pofitive Precept. 

I thank you “for that Quotation out of the 
Monthly-Mercury, which will be remarkable, let 
it prove true or falfe; but lam very incredulous 
of Prognofticks, till they are verified by the E- 
vent. Your Perambulations, I think, are gene- 
rallyattended. with Impertinents ; I only with 
that Tom Glynn and Mrs. Hallon were joined to- 
sether in lawful Matrimony, that they might be 
4 juft Punifhment. to each other. Alas! poor 
Once more ; futely the moft proper Place for him 
*; in Moorfields, where perhaps clean Straw, and 
a dark Room, may prove an effectual Cure for 
his Caterwauling, though his: own thread-bare 
Rules fail. Certainly his Love or his, Wit are of 
a ftrange Complexion ; for either the One muft 
Gnd a Remedy in the Scorn and Contempt of all 
the fair-healing Sex, or the Other, inftead of in- 
venting a Medicine for a melting Heart, has. been 


adding Fuel to Fire, and made the Blaze paft all 
Re- 


to CORINNA. 
Relief, but the Martyrdom of its own unextin- 
guilhed Flames. | 

In a Jate Converfation, which was chiefly con- 
cerning the Affairs in Germany, whereof Mr. 
Wheeler had Jately an Account fent him by Dr. 
Slave. among other Things, he tells him of an 
old Prophet in Silefia, who foretold the Siege of 
Vienna, long before it happened, and was impri- 
foned for fo doing; but the Event correfponding 
exaétly with his Prediction, he was thereupon re- 
leafed, and had in great Efteem for his furprifing 
Fore-knowledge of future Contingencies. He 
foretold the Incurfion of the French into Bavaria, 
and has prefaged the Extirpation of Popery; that 
Rome fhail within few Years be befieged by the 
Proteftants, but not taken; for during the Siege, 
it {hall be deftroyed by Fire from Heaven. Let 
the Event determine the Truth of thefe Things, 
in the mean Time, while we are aflured that 
God governs the World, we may reft fatisfied 
that all the AGions of Men, however differing 
among themfelves, {hall confpire to the beft and 
wifeft End; and under this Confidence, we need 
not be very follicitous about what fhall happen 
hereafter, upon this Stage of perpetual Immuta- 
Baty Yours, &c. PYLavEs. 

P. S; Couniry News wehave little ; Paradife * 
begins to be very pleafant, tho’ ‘the Cherries are 
much blafted with the late Froffs; but now my 
Bess are very Bufy, and require fone Attendance ; 
wherefore I hope you will, as’ oft as there is Oc- 
cafion, exeufe my Brevity. 

*Pylades’s Garden, R 2 iF. T- 
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LETTERS 


BETWEEN 


Corinna, Lady Paxineton, and 
Lady CHuDLEIGH. 


The DREAM. 


Addrefled to Lady PakincTon. 


I. 
IND Sleep the fair. dea brought, 


To blefs my longing Sight ; 
But cruel Dream, as {wift as Thought 
It vanifh’d with the Night. 
II. 
Tho’ charming was each fingle Grace, 
The Vifage mild and clear, 
Yet was the lovely winning Face 


To none but Me fevere. III. For- 


Corinna’s DRE AM. 


iit. 
Forbear bright Nymph, I then complain’d, 


To arm your murdering Eyes ! 
Nor torture with unjuft Difdain, 


A willing Sacrifice. 


IV. 
Referve thefe wonder-working Darts 


For fuch as flight your Chain ; 
But fpare thofe loyal Subje&s Hearts, 
_ Which own your lawful Reign. 


CoRINNA; 


LS a re 
—— 


Lady Pakington’s Anf-wer. 


Mutt always acknowledge kind Cor:nna to be 

the beft natured and moft generous Perfon 
~ in the World, fince fhe can ftill have obliging 
Thoughts for One who fo little deferves them, 
becaufe fhe appears fo ungrateful, and I have on- 
ly to plead in my Excufe a great deal of Indi{po- 
fition and Melancholy, which have been my con- 
{tant Companions for a confiderable time, and 
have fo unfitted me for Converfation of this 
Kind, that I have almoft forgot Writing, you will 
R 3 not 
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not wonder at this, when I tell you there has 
been two Buryings out of our Family within this 
two Months, and that fmce Sir ‘ohn went to 
London, I have hardly ftirred out, or feen any 
Company, except Trees and Woods may be called 
fo; but Laffure you, our Oaks have not the Qua- 
lity of thofe in Dopowa’s Grove“, and therefore 
we {hall have little Benefit of their Converfation. 
‘As unfortunately for me, the Time is paft, when 
the gentle rural Deities appeared unto Mortals, 
and we have no Hopes now, of enteftaining our- 
felves with the Dryades, the Hamadryades, or any 
of thofe pretty Wood- Nymphs fo obliging hereto- 
fore ; inftead of them, a rougher God vilits us often, 
Boreas, 1 mean, and by his boifterous Behaviour, 
makes us believe what fome have faid, that we are 
either fhoved nearer the Pole, than we were ; or that 
our Climate is more Northerly than it is {uppofed to be. J 
have often wifhed the Mufes had been fo favour- 
able to me, as you, which would make all Places 
pleafant ; but ill-natured as they are, I invoke 
them in vain, and the only Way I have of finding 
them, is in your Veries, which | was glad of dn 
Excufe not to reftore when I was in London, 
though at my Return I fhall if you defire it. J 
cannot yet quit thefe Heathen Gods, without tel- 
ling you, that I have a fort of Indignation againft 
one of them for your Sake, and methinks 4#/cu- 
lapius {hows but little Regard to his Father, fince 
he takes no more Care of the Health of a Per- 

fon, 


* This alludes to a Book, intitled, Dopona’s Grove; Or, the 
Vocal Forcfi. By Fames Howel, Efq; 12mo. 1649. 
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fon, whom Apollo favours fo much; but, Lhope, 
he will be more good-natured -for the Future, 
which will be very acceptable News, to 


Your affured Friend, 


and humble Servant, 


Weftwood, May 30. 
Hester PAKINGTON. 


Lady Chudleigh to Corinna. 
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MapbDAM, 

HE weak Defence* 1 have made for my 

Sex, is fo far from deferving the Thanks 

you are pleafed to give me, both in your obliging 
Letter t, and your admirable Verfes | , that it hard- 
ly merits the leaft Regard ; as having nothing in it 
shat can render it acceptable, befides the Kind- 
ne{s and Zeal with which it was written. I was 
troubled to fee Then made the Jeft of a very vain 
Pretender to Wit, and expofed by a fourrtlous 
Pamphlet, rather than a Sermon", to the malicious 
Cenfures of invidious Detraétors; of Men, who 
think they cannot be obedient Wives, without be- 
ing Slaves, nor pay their Hasbands that Refpect 
| R 4 | .. they 


* The Ladies Defence. A Poem, written by her Ladythip. f See 
the former Volume, pag. 264. || See Corinna’s Poems. 8vo. pag. 
me ¥ The Bridewoman’s Counfellor. A Sermon preached at ‘a Wed= 

ing. 
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they owe them, without facrificing their Reafon 
to their Humour. Vheartily with they had a bet- 
ter Champion, fo good a Caufe deferving to be 
managed by a more accurate Pen than mine : But, 
I hope, it will not be long before fome ingenious 
Lady will undertake the Quarrel, and do us Jut 
tice. Give me leave to fay, Madam, that, fince 
you write fo incomparably well both in Profe 
and Verfe, none can manage it to greater Advan- 
tage than your felf; it being a Province to which 
your extraordinary Accomplifhments give you an 
undifputed Right. I am proud of the Honour 
you do me in defiring my Acquaintance, it is a 
Favour I cannot enough acknowledge, and which 
I could not expe& from a Perfon to whom I had © 
not the Happinefs to be known.. That Correfpon- 
dence you have {o generoufly begun, I hope you 
will be fo kind to continue, which will be the 
greateft Obligation you can poffibly lay on | 
Your moft humble Servant, 

Afvton, OF. 19. 

| Mary Cuupteticn. 


LETTER I. 


MapbdaAmM, 


HE continuance of your Kindnefs to a 
Stranger, to one who has nothing to re- 
commend her to your Efteem, nothing that can 

| juft- 


na 
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juftly intitle her to thofe Encomiums you are 
pleafed to give her, raifes my Wonder, and I 
look on it as the Refult of an uncommon Gene- 
rofity, of a more than ordinary Goodnefs of Tem- 
per: You take Delight in obliging, and beftow 
your Favours with {uch an endearing Sweetnefs, 
fuch an engaging Civility, that it is impoffible to 
receive them without being fenfibly touched by 
them ; they make a deep Impreffion on the Mind, 
and with an agreable Violence conftrain the Per- 
fons on whom they are conferred, to become 
your Debtors, among which Number, I muft own 
myfelf to be one: Yes, Madam, you have laid 
fo many Obligations on me, that you have put 
it out of my Power to make you a Requital: I 
have nothing to offer you in Return but Thanks, 
and a hearty and fincere Acknowledgment, which 
I defire you to accept, as being the only Retri- 
bution I am yet capable of making you. The 
Correfpondence you have fo obligingly begun, 
fhall (af you pleafe to continue it) prove as laft- 
ing as our Lives, and I fhall think myfelf very 
happy in the Converfation and Friendihip of fo 
ingenious a Perfon. I was troubled to hear of. 
the melancholy Occafion of your Silence; the 
Kindnefs with which you treat me, makes me in- 
tere{t myfelf in all your Concerns: I heartily 
with Your's and your Grandmother's Health : 
It is a Pity, a Perfon who knows fo well how to 
employ her Eyes, fhould have any Inefs in 
them ; but fince you write me, that the Weak- 
nefs was Cafual, I hope by this Time you are 
wholly freed from it ; if you are, I fhall beg the 
Fa- 
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Favour to hear from yow as often as your Con- 
venience will permit you: to give your felf the 
Trouble ; for 1am, with much Sincerity, 


Your moft bumble Servant, 


Afbton, Dec 8. 
Mary CHUDLEIGH. 


Pp Mpecnpy "Pa eb 


Return my dear Corinna my humble Thanks 

for both her obliging Letters, and for the 
Concern fhe is pleafed to exprefs for me, ‘The 
Story you heard of our being over-turn’d by a 
Waggon had not fo much as the Shadow of Truth 
in it, we were not in the leaft Danger of any kind 
throughout the whole Journey. You defire a De- 
{cription of Mr. Norris, which I will endeavour 
to give you. He is a little Man of a pale Com- 
plexion, but he has a great deal of Sweetnefs 
and good Humour in his Face, attended with an 
extraordinary Medefty, and a more than common 
Air of Humility ; there feems to be a Referved- 
nefs in his Temper, but when you are acquainted 
with him, you will find it only the Refult of - 
Thoughtfulnefs: In a Word, he is a Man whole 
Converfation is very agreable, as well as inftruc- 
tive, and asI writ you, one who is very much 
your Friend. I will leave you and Mr. Hemington to 
agree about the defigned Match with the fEthe- 
rial Nymph mentioned in Count Gabalis ; there 
is 
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is but one Thing that will render it difficult, and 
that is, —His Miftrefs before fhe is his Wife 
muft learn a Catechifm of his own compofing. 
Now I would willingly know how we fhall be 
able to teach it toan Aerial Lady ? But this Point 
I leave you to fettle. | 

Lam forry for your Grandmother's Ilnefs, and 
I much fear your being forced to fuch a conftant 
Attendance will very much injure your Health, 
at which, I affure you, I fhould be much con- 
cerned, give my Service to her, and to your Mo- 
ther; I am, my dear Corinna, with the greateft 
Sincerity, 


Your moft bumble Servant, 


MARISSA. 


Lo kodak! E.R) IN. 


Affure you, my dear Corinna, your Letter 

was very welcome to me, becaufe it brought 
with it the good News of your being paft thofe 
Dangers which your late Ilnefs threatened you 
with; I hope your prefent Complaints will vanifh 
as foon as you have recovered a little more 
Strength, but I fear you will not be perfeétly 
well till Spring, the warm Weather being ne- 
ceflary to compleat your Cure ; but neither that, 
nor any other Thing, can be of ufe to you, if 
you are ftill negligent of your felf, if you ftill 
keep irregular Hours; you ought to remember 
that there is a Regard due to your felf, as well 
as 


252. Lady CHuUDLEIGH’s Letters 


as to your neareft Relations, and that you can- 
not without being guilty of a Crime, be carelefs 
of your own Life; it is a Gift beftowed on you 
by God, and as fuch ought to be valued; when 
he thinks fit to refume it, you muft indeed part 
with it without a Murmur, but till that Time, it 
is certainly your Duty to preferve it with all ima- 
ginable Care; and I believe your Grandmother 
loves you too well to exped fuch Services from 
you as may endanger it. I am obliged to you for 
the Concern you expre{s for my Health ; but that 
Abftinence you fear may prejudice me, is abfolutely 
neceffary. ~The greateft Part of my Time is {pent 
in my Clofet; there 1 meet with nothing to di- 
fturb me, nothing to render me uneafy ; I find 
my Books and my Thoughts to be the moft a- 
greable Companions, and had I not betime ac- 
cuftomed myfelf to their Converfation, perhaps 
I fhould have been as unhappy as any of my Sex : 
But now, I thank God, I cannot only patiently, 
but chearfully, bear a great many Things which 
others would call Affli@tions ; Life and Death are 
Things very indifferent to me ; I am neither foli- 
citous for the One, or afraid of the Other; I 
know myfelf too well to be flattered into a Be- 
lief of my being any way ufeful to the World ; 
my being out of it would prove no Lofs to any 
of my Acquaintance ; they would find every 
where much more valuable Perfons, fuch as would 
be more capable of ferving them, and whofe Con- 
verfation would be much more entertaining and 
inftru@ive than mine. I cannot help pleafing my 
felf fometimes with the Hopes of fhortly leaving 
2 
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a World I have very little Reafon to be fond of; 
the Thoughts of lying down in a filent Grave, 
of taking Sanétuary in a quiet undifturbed Re- 
cefs, have fomething very delightful in them; 
but when I confider, that it becomes me to con- 
form my Will to that of my Maker, and to think 
that to be beft for me which he judges to be {o, 
I blame myfelf for giving Way to fuch Thoughts, 
and refolve to be fedate and eafy under every Cir- 
cumftance of Life, and to employ my leifure 
Hours in improving my Mind, in enlarging my 
Underftanding, and in making fome Progrefs in 
the ufeful Parts. of Learning: Morality has been 
my chief Study fince I faw you; the Effays I have 
written, are on Knowledge, Friend/hip, Life, Death, 
Humility, Grief, and on feveral other Subjects; you 
thall fee them if I come to London this Winter *, 
but that I believe I fhall not, becaufe I find Sir 
George will not leave the Country, and it will be 
melancholy for me to be alone in Lodgings, it 
tired me the laft Winter. Pardon me, my deat 


Corinna, for giving you this Trouble; the Kind- 


nefs you exprefs for me encourages me to it, and 


that will, I hope, incline you to excufe it. Iam, 
with much Sincerity, 


‘Your moft humble Servant, 


" Afoton, Of. 8. 
MARISSA. 


LE T- 


* Thefe Effays, by Lady Chudleigh, were printed. in’8vo. 171¢. 
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as4 Lady CHUDLEIGH's Letter 
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MabDAM, 


Am grieved to hear you enjoy fo little Health, 
fh it is a Bleffing I heartily with you, and all my 
other Friends, as being one of. the greateft Plea- 
fures of Life; while I had the Happinefs of pof- 
feffing it, 1 could chearfully ftruggle with my 
Misfortunes, be pleafant in the midft of Storms, 
and eafy without any other Company but my 
Thoughts and Books; but now my Body finks un- 
der the Preffure, and will not keep Pace with 
my Mind: Life is what I have for many Years 
had no Reafon to be fond of, and a Grave has 
appeared to me the happieft and beft Afylum; I 
knew it is my Duty to maintain my Poft, to keep 
the Station God has affigned me; this Confide- 
ration made me leave Ajhton, and it is that which 
keeps me here; when I am fully recovered, I will 
return to my Home, to my folitary Recefs, and 
there Think away the remaining Moments of my 
Life. Iam very glad you have had the Advan- 
tage of good Converfation. You are happy in 
Mrs. Bridgman’s and her Daughter's defirable 
Company ; when you fee them, give them my 
humble Service and my Thanks for the obliging 
Concern they are pleafed to exprefs for me, which 
I fhall ever look on as a Favour that can never 
at) be enough acknowledged. I never faw the Verfes 
a writ on a Window in Bleinbeim Houfe, nor thofe 
Wi written on the Dutchefs’s vifiting the Relicks of 
a) Richard the IlI.”, | I 
| *See Mifcellany Poents. 
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I think myfelf infinitely obliged to Dr. Garth, 
to whom I defire you to do me the Favour to 
prefent the inclofed Letter. I am too weak to 
write much, it.tires.me; I can only affure you) 
that your Letters are very welcome, I read them 
with Pleafure; fo much Wit and good Senfe 
isan agreable Entertainment. I am, with great 
Reality, 


Dear Mapam, 


Your affectionate humble Servant, 


Exon, OG. 13> 
Mary'CuHupDteicu. 


—— oe 
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PyLADES to CORINNA. Defiring Her not 
to conceal any thing from Him. 


Y OU are very unkind, my dear Corinna, 
not to fay unjuft in concealing your Mis- 
fortunes from me, and denying me the Right I 
have to an equal Share in all your Afflictions. 
You know I have not treated you thus on the like 
Occafion, and by this unfriendly Referve you in- 
creafe my Fears and Sufpicions, and really mag- 
nify the Evil, without making it ever the lefs to 
your felf. Iam fortified againft all the Troubles 
of this Life, and, I hope, fhall never meet with 
any more than what God will enable me to bear 
with Patience and Refignation; therefore pray 
be more friendly for the Future, and let me know 
the worft that has happened, whether you think 
it capable of Redrefs or not :.It may at leaft al-_ 
leviate the’ Galamity by dividing it; and the 
Strength:of two united, may fupport what ts too 
heavy a Burden for one. I fhall long impat- 
ently to hear from you again. 


Your 


Only PY¥LADESs 


C o- 
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ToPytapes at Aftrop Wells, whither he 
was gone for the Recovery of his Health. 


Could not poffibly compofe myfelf to write 

by Tuefday's Poft, but I hope, and am almoft 
certain, this will reach Affrop before your Depar- 
ture, your Letters coming to me the next Day 
after their Date. 

I confefs with you, that I do really believe 
your Notions of Decency are very different from 
mine. I blame oe ener Way of Thinking, nei- 
ther do I fee any Reafon to change my own; Ex- i 
perience having taught me, th at very many. of i 
my Sex lie under a bad Charaéter for no other | 
Caufe than an unthinking and imprudent Con- | 
dud ; and whenever I hear any Body fay, They 
value not the World, it is fufficient they know 
themfelves,1 cannot help having very hard Thoughts i 
of that Perfon, whether Man of Woman ; nor a 
have I ever found my felf miftaken in the many a 

_ Obfervations which I have made on this Occa- 
fion through the whole Courfe of my Life. But 
pafs we this Chapter, fince you found it reafon- 
able to comply with me. | 

As for taking my Coufin Osborne into. the 
Houfe, the Ca fe is une ~xceptionable: He was a 
near Relation by Blood, defrauded of his Eftate, 
Pennylefs, and Friendlefs: He came to England 
upon my L ae He knew not whom to apply 


to; sig fter Eighteen Years Abfence, he was as 
aneh q Str rane rer 2s pen Town, as if he h ad ne- 
Vou. H: 8 ver 
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ver feen it. In this Circumftance we received 
him into the Houfe, and you well know the Mo- 
ney which was due to my Mother, from his Fa- 
ther and himfelf, was dearly wanted by us; and I 
could not imagine he would receive fuch a Bene- 
fit by our Means, and want the Honefty to pay 
fo jufia Debt.. However, as foon as he com- 
menced a Lower, I left the Houfe, and facrificed 
Jutereft to Decency ; nor did I ever return till he 
had quitted it. I could do no more to exprefs my 
Deteftation of his monftrous Brutalities ; and the 
Neighbours were all fatisfied with my Conduct, 
as being Eye-Witnefles of it. 

As for altering my Condition, during my Mo- 
ther’s Illnefs, I am entirely of your Opinion, that 
a lingering Decay, which has held fo long, 1s ve- 
ry different from a fudden and acute Diftemper; 
but give me Leave to add, that I have too well 
fudied the Duty of a Wife, to expedt I thould 
have the Liberty of attending my Parent after 
having changed my Condition. It is true, you 
have generoufly promifed.to allow for, her Sup- 
port, I acknowledge your Goodnefs with Grati- 
tude; but to go at a Diftance from her, and leave 
her in the Hands of Strangers, at a Time when 
her Memory fails, and her Diffolution is fo vifi- 
bly approaching, would appear very odd, and 
sot at all of a Piece with my paft Condué, nel- 
ther could you have any Comfort in fuch a Com- 
panion, nor could I furvive fuch a Separation at 
this Juncture. 

I have not forgot what Difquietudes I was un- 
der at the Bath, and at Efher (the only Times I 
was 
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ly : 

ray | 


able State of | 
treated me with {uch Sevérity, as if fhe had ftu- 
died to make me renounce Duty. And yet even 
then, the many fleeplefs Nights, and anxious 
Days I endured for her, convinced me that no 
fond Mother could have a more yearning Ten- 
derneis for her only Child, than I had for my Pa- 
rent. If it were thus. with me at a Time when 
the had fome Meafure of Health and Strength, 
and was able to help herfelf, and go abroad, 
what would it be fhould I forfake her now, when 
her Strength and Faculties are all decayed, and 
the Dogor and Surgeon have declared, that it is 
imipoilible fhe can hold out long 2 

Coniider, 1 befeech you, not only what I here 
write,but confider it like your felf, a Friend, and a 
Chriftian ; and confider alfo,how many YearsI have 
waited on your Circumftances, without ever be- 
ing uneafy at your Dilappointments, and can you 
how refufe me a few Months in my turn, when 
I am wedged down by inevitable Neceflity, and 
the Occafion is fo juft and laudable before God 
and Man, 

As for the Term of Mourning, if it fhould be 
my Lot to furvive, I am not fo whimfical as you 
are pleafed to imagine. I think, three Months 
Continuance, without altering my Condition, is 
a reafonable and decent Refped; but ofthat more 
hereafter, fince it is not impoffible but ] may go 
firft, and then all Difputes are ended. 


was ever abfent 
a | 
a 
a 


Corin 
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$72 A 
fe - is 


from her) fhe was then ina toler- 
eaith, and for a long Time had. 
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A fecond Letter fent to Aftrop. 


FOU will excufe me for not anfwering Yours 
Hoof the roth, when I fhall have acquainted 
you that I was five Nights the laft Week with- 
out going into my Bed: My poor Mother conti- 
nues very ill, and my Head, Hands, and Heart 
are all entirely employed. Neverthelefs, I muft 
not remain longer filent under this accumulated 
Load of Affli@ions, left by not anfwering 1 con- 
firm your miftaken Views. 
Good Heaven! is it poffible that the Groans of 
a languifhing Parent {ould animate one with a 
Chearfulnefs fit to attend Hymen? Is it poflible 
that one of your good Senfe fhould defire me to 
give you a Lodging, before you have a Right to 
demand it 2? What would the ill-natured Part of 
the World judge of me? Or what could eyen my | 
Friends fay, to excufe fuch a Mifcondué&? 1 am 
fenfible you do not apprehend the irretrievable 
Cenfures that will atcend it: You do not at pre- 
fent fore(ee the pernicious Confequences of es 
but on 2 ferious Reflection, lam certain you will 
acquiefce with me. | 
We have hitherto obferved a Conduct blame- 
iefs before God and Man, and fhall we, a ter fo 
many Years, by one falfe Step, render ourlelves 
Ridiculous for ever. No, PYLADES, I have too 
juft a Regard for your Credit, as well as my own, 
to permit it. Pray do but think a little, I muft 
furnifh a Room for the Reception of a Lover, 
while my Parent lies expiring, I muft receive him 
into 


$3 
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into the Houfe before Marriage, ¢yc.. What could 
induce me to a@ fo odd a Part, unlefs I were 
void of Natural Affe&tion; unlefs I were in Ne- 
ceflity of a Cloak, and could not tarry ; or per- 
haps that we had agreed to try how we fhould 
like one another for a Night, before we came 
together for Life. Thefe and a Thoufand other 
plaufible Reflections would be the natural Confe- 
quence of fuch Proceedings. It is not enough 
to fay, we know our own Innocence ; we ought to 
avoid giving any Caufe for Scandal, and our 
Blefled Lord has commanded us, to join the 
Wifdom of the Serpent to the Innocence of the 
Dove :. Do but put the Cafe to your own 
Thoughts, as a difinterefted Perfon, and tell me 
freely what Sentiments you and all the World 
muft have of fuch a Daughter. 

I fhall fay no more, for I am certain you are 
already convinced, and will no longer infilt on 
what can never be granted. Excufe the Incohe- 
rence of my Stile, and pardon the abrupt Con- 
clufion. Iam taken fo ill I can add no more, but 
my beft Wifhes for your Health and Happi- 
nefs, @¢. 


CoRINNA: 
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LET [TE Ro XXXVI 


From Pyuapss after his return Home from 
Aftrop, condoling the Continuance of her 
Illnefs, and wifoing her Recovery. 


Shurdington, March 19. 1715-16. 
Am very glad the Bill came fafe to Hand, and 
BR was duely accepted. I hope the Money is 
said long before this Tin re, to your Satisfaction. 

As to the furprifing Lig hi * ewhich was feen in the 
Sky, on the 6th Inftant, at Night, it was alfo vifi- 
ble in thefe Parts, but Uhad'not the eood Fortune 
to behold itp being at Home, reading by the Fire- 
fide, and knew ‘nothing of it till it was over: 
People were very much terrified tgs) Ae but 
they fay, fuch T ‘hings are common in the North ; 
and there, the frequency of them, makes them 
to be little minded. 

Ican fend youno News from our Affize, but 
that: Baron Price gave a very excellent and re- 
markable Charge to the Grand-Jury, fetting forth 
the juft Praifes “of King GrorGe, in a very Jong 
Harangue, and enlarging with equal Juftice and 
Truth, upon the Wicke >dnefs, Villany, and Mif- 
chief of the RK evellion, which, I. hope, is now to- 
tally fup Wal a and that the Fomenters of it will 
in due Tin ae receive condign Punifhment for their 
Guilt. 

J am extreamly concerned for the Continu- 


ance of your Illnefs, but hope, as the Spring ad- 
vances, 


(C fmesnqe A fesayap ry anor; 
* Tr was called an Aurora Borealis. 
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vances, your Health may likewife keep Pace with 
it, and that this Summer may perfect your Re- 
covery. 

Yours, &c. 


SET TEEN A AIT CEES CTE 


Coun LSLEN ne Anfwer. 


ee Bh n you Thanks for your Care about the 
Bill; it was duely oh but I. did not put 


you to the Charge of ‘ Letter, becaufe I expected 
one firft from yon at the Affize 


My Courfe of Life affords me no News for your 


Entertainme ent, I fee no Body, I know nothing, 
and Day a Nig ht fucceed each other, without 
nuch Variati on, 4 leaft to me, who. am fick of 
the World and its Inhabitants ; and what is worle, 
quite fick of n nylelf An wuneafy Mind in a de- 
caying Carcafe, is enough to render one unfit for 
yuman Society: Such am J, and as fuch, I ad- 
mit of no Vilitors. 

Mrs. Bridg Ziman s Sifter 5 Mrs. Feffop, and Harry 
Cromwell, have done me the Favour of their Vi- 
ge but I have not feen one of them all. I have 
no longer ane Relifh for Converfation, nor any 
Reafon to expofe the difmal H abit I am fallen tn- 

tee Fi ee ie ealth be You and Yours, and 

1oft unfeignedly take Pleafurein your hia ip- 
ettlement, as being your obliged Friend, ‘oun 
O with you an happy Eajfier. My Mother, 
ie the Divine Mercy, is recovered to a 
Miracle ;. fhe eats well, fleeps well, and feels 
no Pain ; but Strength is ftill wanting: She pre- 
/ 84 fents 
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fents you her Service, and beft Withes. You de- 
fired the News of my Recovery, but you did not 
i em (if I took your Letter right) to with to 

r from me till then, and you fee I was willing 
to tehligd yau ; for I can no ways expect Health, 
while my “internal Adverfary remains within me ; I 
have bad a fevere Shock from that Dolour in my 
Side, and find no Hopes of aCure*. 1 return you 
many Thanks for your Care about that Money,and 
know not how to condole your Indifpofition, till 
{am informed whether it be of the Mind or the 
Body ; which ever it be, I moft heartily with you 
2 Succeffion of Health and tly a but furely 
Domeftic Occurrences might have been trufted to 
Paper, without Fear of difpleafing the State ; be 
that as you pleafe. I am 


Your obliged Servant, 


CoRINNa. 


P. S. Lhear no. News, but.of the Condemned 
Lords, who are to fuffer To-morrow : They have 
petitioned the Parliament to intercede for them, 
and the Lords have Addrefled the King for a Re- 
prieve this Day ; but their Succefs is not yet pub- 
lifhed. Asa Cl hriftian, I am exceedingly touched 

with Compaffion for their Wives and Children ; 
and 


* en 


* See The Cafe of Corixna’s moft fur prifing Indifpofition. Ap- 
ra abr 1@ “ 
pendix, N®&. 5. 


and I think Mercy a Divine Attribute: But when 
I confider them as Traytors, who have made an 
open Rebellion, to dethrone the beft of Kings, 
to fubvert even the Religion they profefled, and 
enflave all their Fellow Subjects, I no longer re- 
gret their Punifhment, but acknowledge ‘Fufiice 
to be an Attribute no lefs Divine than Mercy. 


A a 


LETTER XXXIX. 


Nov. 12.1716, 


OW often and how much are People abufed 

and difquieted by groundlefs Surmifes and 

talle Reports! Your Eye-Witne/s-Sir, was as much 
miftaken as any Hear-fay-Evidence, or Oracle of 
the Borris,” ever was; for moft affuredly, I left 
London on the Tuefday Morning next after I faw 
you; I dined that Day at TYeddimgton, and lay 
that Night at Slough; I reached the next Day to 
Farringdon, and thence got Home on Thurfday, 
the firft of this Inftant. So now I have given 
you a particular Rout of my Journey, which mutt 
needs be much to your Edification, and cannot 
chufe but be very well worth your Reading,,and 
my Writing. If I forgot to put any Date to my 
Letter, itisa Fault I am not ufually guilty of, 
and therefore will the more eafily obtain your 
Pardon. But fince I have but one Home, my 
Arrival there could be no uncertainty. I am ex- 
treamly concerned for your renewed Illnefs, and 
hope it may not laft long.] fhall be very defirous to 
hear of your Recovery; but becaufe I do not de- 


* See Rablaiss Works: fign 
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fign to be at Gloucefter next, Saturday, 1 mutt deny 
my felt that Satisfaction till the Saturday follow- 
ing, and am in Hopes, by that Time, you will 
be able to fend me good News. You know my 
beft Wifhes always attend you ; for I am only 


Your PyLADES. 


N. B. Shortly, after this Letter, Pylades came to 
London with a full Refolution to Marry ; but Co- 
yinna put him off.on Account.of her Mother’s Il- 
nefs: upon which he went immediately Home a- 
gain, and the Two following Letters are the laft 
he ever wrote. 


| is epee Pia Fas na 8 


My Dear CoRINNA, 
S long as your Llnefs and Affligions endure, 
--\ fo long muft my Concern and Trouble 
continually increafe; and what adds the greater 
Weight to thefe Calamities, is, that at prefent I 
am unable to relieve them. Soon after Chrifimas, 
I hope, I may fnd fome Means to afiift you: In 
the mean Time I muft defire your Creditors Pa- 
tience and Forbearance, with an Affurance of 
punctual Payment, provided they will put you to 
no Trouble or Charge. | 
Mr. Guile will keep his Chrifimas here, and 
my going to Gloucefter will be uncertain ; fo that 
we muft intermit Writing for a litele while ; and 
hope the New-Year will begin more aufpicu- 
oufly, both to you and me, 1 return you my 
Thanks 
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Thanks for your kind Withes, and redouble 
them all to your felf, and Mother ; who am, 


Yours, 8c. 
Deéce10. £716. 


PYLADES, 


N. B. At the Bottom of this Letter, Corinna 
made this Remark viz. Thus ftood my Affairs, 
at the Time of his Death; for I never faw him 
after this Letter. 


Gail wag’ SA ad eerie y a 


Fan. 20. 1716-17, 
Am very fenfible of your great Lofs, and 
A heartily commiferate all your Calamities ; 
but I cannot conceive how you can live without 
another Servant, confidering your Mother’s Con- 
dition. As to the Sicknefs at Oxford and Reading, 
I have heard nothing of it; but our Country is as 
healthy as ufual at this Time of the Year. Some 
old People have dropt off this Winter, but we 
have no Epidemical Diflemper among us. I fup- 
poie you have feen the Bifhop of Bangor’s Pre- 
SERVATIVE, Which is difperfed about the Coun- 
try, and I hope will fecure the better Part from 
the Poifon of the Nonjurors ; and if wholfome ru- 
ral Air and Exercife will but keep our Bodies in 
Health, then we may enjoy found Minds in found 
Bodies +, which comprehends all the Happinefs 
of this Life. 


It 
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It has unfortunately fell out, more than once; 
that upon your changing the appointed Day of 
writing, your Letters have come into my Fa- 
ther’s Hand ; and tho’, if they were opened, there 
would no Treafon appear in them; yet I could 
with it did not happen fo (as it did Yefterday, 
he being at Gloucefter, and I not) becaufe the 
Knowledge of your Hand in the Superfcription, 
may caufe fome Sufpicion, no ways defirable ; 
I muft requeft you therefore, to be punctual to 
the Day, or elfe to omit Writing till farther 
Notice: At prefent, if you pleafe, let there be 
a Ceffation for fome Time, unlefs any extraor- 
dinary Occafion requires it to be interrupted. 


I am ever 


Your PYLADES. 


THE 


JOUNTRY SQUIRE: 


OFR A 


PyLapes, and Acted at bis Father’s Houle, 
Veizhbouring Gentlemen and Himfelf. 


a 
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ROLOGU 


Spoken by SPIGGOT. 


fi S faid that-Chriftmas comes but once a Year, 


And when tt comes,it always brings Good Cheer - 
3 3 


| I wifh your Stomachs may be Good, fince We 
Shall here prefent you with Variety, 
Old Chriftmas, now, invites ye All to feaft, 


And I bid welcome thus to every Gueft. 


Welcome to Chriftmas therefore now ye be, 
And many a joyful Chriftmas may ye fee. 
_Befides, that We may give ye more Content, 
Chriftmas, in Mafquerade, We reprefent. 
We can’t tell how *twill pleafe, but this We'll fay, 


You are all kindly welcome to our Pray. 


Sa eS 


Ree reese Reiter Tr SON RC een 
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Dramatis Perfone. 


Old Chriftmas. A fat, unweildy, red-fac’d Country- 

"Squire. His Coat ftuck with Cards; a meer We. Zomess 
Voluptuary, who talks of nothing but Eating, : . 
Drinking, and Gaming. 

Mimick. A brisk, prating, impertinent Fellow, 
who runs into all Companies, ridicules their 
Words and Attions, and vexes them by his 
Apeifh Tricks. 

Pinch-Gut- A moft avaricious old Mifer, who 
grudges himfelf che common Neceffaries of Life, 
but will gormandize at another’s Table o° free 
Coft; a great Exclaimer againft keeping up the 
Hofpitality of Chrifimas, a mighty Pretender to 
Sobriety, merely to fpare his own Purfe. 

Scrapes An old Fidler. ] T ho. Clement. 

Ballance. A very fober Man, Steward to “Squire 
Chrifimas ; who by his Prudence interpofes up- ‘ 
on all Occafions, and keeps the Madnefs of the catalan 
Company in tolerable Bounds. 

Squirrel, Boy to the Steward. 

Scabbard. An old Soldier, quarrelfome, tefty, and ce 

for fighting every Body. pa tragieran 
Sauce-box. Cook to “Squire Chriftmas, peevifh and % 
paflionate. : ee Atkins. 
Spiggot. Butler to “Squire Chrifimas, a fober genteel 
young Fellow, faichful in his Bufinefs, but tired 
of his Service from the Loofenefs and Intem- 
perance he fees. 
Rag. A fturdy impudent Beggar. P. Sutton- 
Club. Porter to *Squire Chrifimas Fer. Horton. 


Flyblow. A Parafite, and conftant Gueft, who pays 
for his Entertainment by his egregious Flattery @ Fo. Rogers: 
of old Squire Chrifimas- 


Mrs. Gillfirt, Houfe-Keeper to “Squire Chrifimas. F 


Rob. Tutter- 


F. Githens. 


R. Thorntore 


Conftable and Attendants. 


SCENE. ‘Squire Chrifimas’s Houle. 


TAMBOL. 
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Chrifimas 


Pincu-GuvT andScrart. 


Pincu-G u% 


ther ie Summer are burnt up; all the 
Sticks I pick’d from the ’Squire’s Hedges quite 
{pent ; not a Rag about the Houfe to ftop a Hole 
in the Window: And what’s worfe, there was 
laf! Night but one Cantle of Cheefe in the Cup- 
board, and thisa Rat felonioufly devour’d; all 
my prefent Comfort remains in one Half-loaf of 
Bread ; and that, from brown, is chang’d into 
blue ; a leaky Veflel has wafted all my Cyder, and 
Nature is grown fuch a clofe Houle-keeper, as to 
lock upall her Drink under Ice. But. which is 
worft of all, opening lately my old Oaken-Coffer 

Vor. Il, Parr lil. B in 
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in the Garret, I found my Money look like my 
Bread; the Rain dribling through a Crack in the 
Tiles, hath foaked through the Coffer, and I am 
afraid it will be deftroy’d with Ruft. Well, were 
it not for the Expence of a Coffin, and the Par- 
fon’s Dues ; and for fear of being eaten up by 
Worms, I could wifh to be in my Grave. 
[Scrave plays at the Door, and Pincu-Gut 


- flops bis Ears in great Difquiet. | 
Who's there 2 Who’s there 2, What Whorefon ? 
What Rafcal’s that 2 


SCRAPE. [ From the Door. 
No Harm, Mafter; no Harm. 


PINcH-GUT. 


No nor any Good. How now, Sirrah; what 
are the Times fo merry with ye? 


SCRAPE. 
Not fo merry neither, as you may think, my 
Fiddle is oft upon a*merry Pin, when poor Scrape’s 
Heart is fad enough.. 


Pr1ncH-GUT. 
Why, what doft thou make this vile Noife for 
then ? , 
SCRAPE. 
Noife, Mafter ! a vile Noife! fure you are a 
better Gentleman than to vilify Mufic fo ; ‘tis one 
of the feven Liberal Sciences, Sir. 


PINCH- 
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| Pincu-GuyF | ve 

Liberal Sciences! why how liberal is’t? what el 

 doft get by’ce a 
S CRAPE. 

_O many a fair Six-pence ina Year, éfpecially at | 

Chrifimas Holidays : Why, Chrifimas is no Chrift- al 

mas without Mufic. j Hh 


Pincu-Gur. 


O, if that be your Trade; you have miftook | 

‘ your Houfe and your Man; here was never any ei 
Chrifimas here in my Memory. Chrifimas dott talk a 

of? what to be eat and drunk quite out of Doors aN 

in twelve Days Time 2 Away, away, your Mu- a 

fic is too liberal a Science for my Purfe, and a ot 

very empty Sound toa Belly that wants Ears: | 


have more need of Meat ( my felf) than» Mufic 
at prefent. 


SCRAPE. 

Nay, pray; Matter, fomething for Pity fake; a 
Cup of Beer, a Piece of Bread and Cheefe, ora 
Penny or T'wo-pence to buy a Pot of Drink at 
yonder Ale-houle. 


PINcCH-GuTtT. | 
Hey day! 1 would I had known of your com: 
ing, and Billof Fare. But you muft excufe me, 
I never entertain’d any of your Profeffion before, 
I have a Neighbour hard by, who keeps Chriffimas, may 
and his very Name is Chriftmas too. "Squire qi 
2 Chri bom 
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Chriflmas they call him. You may be welcome 
there, if you make Hafte before another takes 
your Place. 


SCRAPE. 

Thank you, Mafter. — Ihave heard of "Squire 
Chriftmas; he is a brave Man, a jolly Companion 
among his Neighbours, a mighty Houfe-keeper, 
and very liberal to the Poor. 


PiNcH-GUT. 
Ay, ay, the fame; 0, fpeed away, your libe- 
ral Science of Fidling, and his liberal Vanity of 
Spending, may make very good Mufic together, 


for aught I know. 
[ Exeunt feparatim. Pinch-gut, 10 the 


Lobby. 
AW, SUP NUE SIZ SIE, SILL SZ, WAS YEN SNESY NYS SMES WML NESESESS 
ze od S$ t« ° ry e ° e e e 2 ° rs oBe . Py ° . 
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Av Gai ak S. Cobol cPabas. 
PrnceH-Guitand Rac. 


[ Rac, at the Veil-Door, knocking and crying. 
What miferable Times be thefe 2 Cold, 
Hungry, Naked, 2 Life no Dog would 


lead, if he knew how to help himfelf! 
[ Knocks again. 


Enter Pincu-GUT- 
Who’s there 2 Whobe ye? [Haftily and angrily. | 
RAG. 
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RAG. 
A Friend, Sir. 


PincuH-GutT. _ [ Opening the D 
Whence came ye? Whether. be ye going ° 
What’s oe Name? What doft want? [| Hajfily; 


Rix G.: 


Want! why (among other Things) I want both 
Breath and Time to anfwer fo many Queftions. 


Prywcru-G vt: 


Ha! you are pretty faucy, methinks; pray 
what’s your Bufinefs here? 


Rac. 
Bufinefs! Why you may eafily fee what my 
Bufinefs is. I hope one may knock at a Gentle- 
man’s Door without any Harm. 


PincuH-GUT. 


So, all in the fame Tune! I perceive you Wan- 
derers come all out of one Neft: Here wasa 
Fidling-Rogue but now, and he meant no Harm 
neither ; that j is, he would have had Bread, and 
Drink,and Cheefe, out of my Houfe, and meant 
no Harm all the while. 


A 
| 
| 
| 


Rac. 


Why, what do ye think poor ,Folks, can. live 
upon Nothing 2 


Se ne en TO 
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PiIncuH-Gur., 


They are like to find little better, if they 
knock at my Door. 


RAG. 
Perhaps fo; for you look yourfelf, as if you 
had not eat a bit of good Vidtuals fince laft 
Chriflinas. 


PiIncH-GuT. 
Ay, Sirrah ! {ay you So 2? I’m fure your Tongue 
runs as if you were much better fed than taught. 


RAG. 


As for Learning, I. have been taught enough 
for my Calling ; nor do I feed amifs (Thanks to 
good Gentlemen) but when I come to the Doors 
of Mifers, who, having no Guts in their Brains, 
want Bowels for their own Bellies too ; and live 
meaner than the worft of Beggars. 


PINCH- GUT. 

Sirrah! Sirrah! your Begging is but a Cever 
for greater Villany ; you are but come to fpy 
what Houfes are fit to be robb’d, thefe Jong Win- 
ter-Nights. | , 7 


RAG. 


Sirrah me, no Sirrahs! J.am as good a Man as 
your felf, and as well born, and better bred: 
Villany do you fay? I fcorn your Words; rob 

| ee — your 


a 
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your Houfe! of what? of a little rufty Pelf? 
I have that in my Bag, which I value more than 
all the Money in your Houfe. 


g 
f 
i 
{ 
x 
j 
| 
| 
1 


Pincu-Gur. 
Nay, nay, Friend, I did but fuppofe. 


RAG. 


Suppofe! and what have you to do to fup- 
pofe Ill of One that you never faw before ? What, 
I muft be a Rogue becaufe 1 am Poor it feems! 
but I fhall take the fame Liberty to fuppofe, that 
there is not a more curfed Villain upon Earth, 
than an old, withered, hunger-ftarv’d, covetous 
Hunk, that bears the greateft Curle of Poverty, 
in the Midft of Plenty. 


PinNCH-GUT. 
Come, come, Friend, no hard Words, I love 
Peace, pray draw near, come in, what have you 
in your Bag? 


RAG. 


Why, what you never {aw in your own Kitchen 
in your Life ; why, here is a Rib or two of good 
Roaft-beef, you old Rogue; the Carcafe of a fat 
powder’'d Goofe, you Wretch; a lufty Piece of 
Pafty-Cruft, you thin-jaw'd Knave. - 


PINCH-GUT. 


Come, come, pugh, prithee forbear, I meant 
no Harm. 
B 4 RAG, 
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RAG. 
Rope take you for an old Mifer, meant no 
Harm, do you fay; I know you mean no Good 


to my Bag, but thou fhalt not have a Morfel to 
fave thy Life. 


Pinen-Gut. 

Come, come, honeft Rag, déar Rag, thou 
haft- enough ; Iwill give thee an old crook édFour- 
pence-half- penny for the Carcafé of the Goole ;’- 
and help thee to a good Houle, where thou may’ft 
get as much more. Come after me, dear Rag, 
come. 


i} Hi i . 


RAG. 


A Bargain (Pinch-gut Exit at the Lobby) Owl a 
an execrable, old, filthy, beg gearly Mifer ts this | 
that, being fo rich, can bring his ftarv’d Appetite 
to the Food of a Bee Oar ; ana eat fuch Scraps as 


I have often tee away under a Hedge. 


A Chrifimas GamBou, 9 
FOL OTOL OOO ELT O LE OL OLA LOL OF OL OO LOL OL ote 
BR CoP? ie ie Net ite 


Princu-Guvr and Spiccor. 


? 


‘ Bea ap, 
= = a sented sats OAD al 
in it a a OR eat 


PrinNcH-GUT. 


“FT ' ROT H, who would have thought thefe 
common Beggars fate fo well 2° there jis 
none of them but fee and fmell (which is fome- 
thing) and eat more good Viuals in a Day, 
than I eat in a Twelve-month. Well, I am re- 
folved to take my old Coat, which I bought at 
Second-hand, when King Charles came in, and 
go into fome diftant Country, and turn Beggar ; 
for I am fatisfy’d no People, from the Peer to the 
Peafant, live half fo happy as they. 
[Spiccot knocks at the Veil-Door. 
Hark! what more Beggars ftill! I'll go and fee. 
| Opens the Door, enter Spiccor. 
O, Mr. Spiggot, is it you? pray how does your 
Matter, "Squire Chriftmas 2 


SPIGGOT. 
Very well, Mr. Pinch-gut ; and has ferit me to 
i ie “e . ) ° 
delire your Company at his Houfe this Chriftmas. 
Pincu-Gur. 


O, my very humble Service, and Thanks to 
him, I befeech you, dear Mr. Spiggot. | 
| [ Exit Spiggot. 


Now 


| 
1 
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| 
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Now will I mend up my Coat for this Vifit, it 
will be but the Charge ofa little Thread ; and by 
next Spring, when the Weather is warmer, and 
the Stitches begin again to wear out,I'll be going 
to find out my Friend Rag. 


PREQPRPRPRPR PRPRPRPRPRCRPREREE A 


A. -Cy Beli AC cae aI So commas 


ScABBARD, Spiccot, Mimicx, BaLLaNce, and 
SAUCE-BOX. 


SCABBARD. 


HA T’s all Fighting at an End? is there 

{ no Rebellion carrying on 2 is there no Ex- 
ercife fora Captain in the World? my Sword 
will grow rufty in a little Time, unlefs I find 
fome Opportunity to ule it. Well, I will never 
be the Ring-leader, though I long to hear of fome 
Employment for a Soldier: But, however, fince 
I have no Bufinefs of that fort, I will {pend my » 
Time another Way. This is Chriffmas, it feems, 
therefore I will be merry at Home, fince I have 
nothing to do Abroad; but hang it, where 
fhall | meet with a Place of good Enter- 
tainment 2 Men are grown fo niggardly, and 
ftingy, now a-days, that there is f{carce One, in 
ten Parifhes, makes any Houfe-keeping. Indeed, 
here is Squire Chriftmas, hard by, keeps a good 
Howe, or elfe I donot know of One befides; and 
abl | 
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I think, I have fome Acquaintance witha Friend 
of his; and if I am not invited, I will make 
that my Pretence, and fo keep my Chrifimas with 
him. | 


[To bim Spiggot. 
SPIGGOT. 


O, Mr. Scabbard! I am very glad I have 
found you at laft; I thought we fhould not have 
had your Company this Chriftmas. 1 have been 
looking after you this Hour, and could not hear 
of you for my Life. I was juft ready to think 
you were gone a Soldiering again. 


=O en nO Rata I - 


SCABBARD. 


Troth, I think, I had as good go, as ftay here; 
for we keep better Chriffmas at Camp than they 
do here, for aught I fee. 


nS RSET Acne Seema ol 


SP1IGGOT. 


O, Sir, we fhall keep a better Chrifimas than 
you are aware of; my Majfter has made great 
Provifion againft the Time. 


SCABBARD. 


I am glad to hear of it. I take thy Mafter to 
be an honeft Gentleman. He is One that loves 
to keep up Chrifimas, and to make merry with 
his Neighbours. Pray, how does the old Gentle- 
man do 


SPic- 


3 
{ 
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He is very well, Sir, and would defire you to 
come and {pend the Holidays with him. 


SCABBARD. 


Ay, that I will, fure, and thank you too, elfe 

1 fhall forget Chriffmas, for aught I fee ; therefore, 

pray give your Mafter Thanks, and tell him,, he 
thall have the old Soldier’s Company. 

| Exit Spiggot. 

This is like a Gentleman now, and I commend 

him for it. He loves to keep a good Houle, and 

I love to go to One ; and fo, 1 hope, we fhall 
Keep Chrifimas very merrily together. 


Enter Mimicx. 


MIMICK. 
Sir, did you fee.Mr. Spiggot lately 2 
SCABBARD:; 


Why, what Bufinefs have you with him? 


MiIMIcxK. 


O you need not ask fuch a Queftion as that, ] 
love the Spiggot as well as you fometimes. 


SCABBARD. 
And better too, it may be, and what then ? 


M I- 
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MiMICkK. 
Come, Sir, I know you can relifh a Cup of 
‘Ale as well as another; and therefore don't you 
make fo ftrange at it. 


SCABBARD. 


I was never beholding to you for a Cup of 
Ale, however. 


MiMIickx. 
No, I do not defire you fhould; but if you 
be not, others are, and fo, 1 hope, I have fome 
Friends. , 


ScABBARD. 
More than thou doft deferve. 


MIMICK. 


But, methinks, Mr. Scabbard, you are a little 
out of Humour to Day. Come, this is not a ‘Time 
to be melancholy; this is Chriffmas, Sir, the mer- 
rieft Part in all the Year ; and I hope you will 
not cro{fs the Times. | 10d 


SCABBAEK De bhy | 
What! doft think I am like thy felf, to turn 
like a Weather-Cock? or that I went to Schoo 
to the Vicar of Bray. | | 
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MiMicx. 

No, Sir, you mifapprehend my Meaning ; 
which is this, that you will not thwart the Times 
when it is lawful to comply with them. Now 
this is the moft joyful Time of all the Year ; 
now all People are merry, and fol prefum’d you 
would not be fingular. 


SCABBARD. 

You have learnt the Art of turning every 
Thing, and Way too, I fee: But what doft talk 
to me of this for? why doft not go about thy 
Bufinefs 2 

MimMick. 

O, it is time enough for that, I am not in 

fuch Hafte, but that I can ftay to talk a little. 
ScABBARD. 
It may be, you had better hold your Tongue. 


Mimicx. 

That is a hard Matter forme to do; for my 
Tongue’s very flippery, and will oftentimes run 
whether I will or no. 

SCABBARD. 


Before thy Wit, I am {ure it does now. 
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MiMicx. 
If my Wit follows after, it is well enough. 


SCABBARD. 
Thou faucy Fool, thou haft never a Grain of 
‘Wit in thy Head. 
MiMmicx. 


» I know that, for all my Wit comes from my 
Tongue. 


SCABBARD., | 
Thy Tongue fays ‘thou art a Fool ; and I will a i 
hearken to thy filly Difcourfe no longer. \| 


[Exit ina Huff. 


MiMIck. 


What are you gone then? Joy go with you; 
for I will never fend to fetch you back. This it 
is to be a Soldier. Like Butchers Dogs, they learn 
fuch an Habit of being furly, that they can never 
leave it all their Lives after. But let him go, 
and I wifh I knew where to go too, that I might 
keep Chriflmas {omewhat like. I would fain meet 
with this Spiggot (for "Squire Chrifimas keeps a ai 
good Houle) and he would put his Mafter in a 
mind of inviting One at the firft Word. O, this Mil 
is a brave Time for them, that are invited out iit 
for all the Chriffmas together. 1 with I knew of 
a good Houfe, where I might be welcome, they 
fhould not want my Company long; for I 
love 
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love dearly to be merry with my Friends, when 
there’s Occafion. I have moft mind to “Squire 
Chriftmas, if I could but tell how to get hand- 
fomely in, I warrant I would ftand my 
Ground; and if Icould but find this Spiggot, I 
{hould do well enough. | 


Enter SrpiGccGoTtT. os 
Mi1MiIck. 


Honeft Spiggot,. how doft do? how haft done 
this long while2 I hope thy Mafter, old ‘Squire 
Chriftinas, is well. 


S PIGGOT. 


He is very well, Sir, and fays, he fhall be glad 
of your Company thefe Holidays. 


MIMICK. 


And T fhall be more glad of his. Pray give him 
my. hearty Thanks, and tell him, I will wait up- 
on Lim without fail. [Exit Mimick. 


SPIGCOT. 


Well, thefe Twelve Days will feem to me 
like Twelve Years; fuch a tedious Drudgery 
am I like to endure; unlefs I can fleep asI walk, 
and with Eyes open; I knownot what will be- 
come of my Brains before this Day Fortnighit. 


Enter - 
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Enter BALLANCKR. 


BALLANCE, 


What is the Matter Mr. Spiggot, are you not | 
well i 


MPa 6 G/0sr. 
Truly, Sir, much tired with what I have done; 
and more at the Thoughts of what I am to do. 
BALLANCE, 
Have you invited all the Guefts upon the 
Lift 
SPiIGGoOT. 


All, but Mr. Flyblow, he is not to be feen, nor nu 
heard of. a 


BALLANCE. 


Never be concerned for him, he has been a 
conftant Guelt ever fince 1 was Steward ; he may Hil 
now plead Cuftom, and invite himfelf. I will ai 
undertake for his coming, ifhe be within any rea- Hl 
fonable Diftance ; why, he is able to nofe the 
Scent of a good Houle, as far as a Crow will 
Carrion; and, let the Wind but fet fair, he will 
{mell the Smoak of the Chimney. at leaft Ten 
Miles off. But where is the Cook ? 


S21 ¢ cor: | hl 
Sir, he will be hear ftraight. Hi 


Wore il! Parr Il, GC 
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Enter SAUCE-BOX. 


BALLANCE,. 


O, I wanted you. Has the Caterer furnifhed 
us with all Things for the Feafte 


SAUCEBOX. 

Sir, all in your Bill is provided; if you could 
provide me with Strength and Patience for this 
Twelve Days boiling, roafting, and baking ; why, 
I am fcarce recovered fince this time Twelve- 
month. 


BALLANCE. 


Pray, Spiggot, do you fee that the Cook be 
fupplied with a Bottle of- Wine, as oft as he has 
Occafion, that he may not faint in the Heat of 
his Bufinefs; and look you well to the Linen and 
the Plate; for fome of our Guefts have the Di- 
geftion of Rats and Oftriches; neither Hemp will 
choak them, nor Metal lie heavy upon their Sto- — 
machs. This Charge I leave with you, while I 


‘go to put all other Things in Order. 
| [ Ext Ballance. 


SAUCEBOX. 


Well, were it not for the Care and Djfcretion 
of this Man, no Bedlam was ever fo mad a Place 
as this would be, during thefe twelve Days 
Revel. | 


¢ 


S.P 1G- 
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SPIGGOT. 


It luckily falls out, that when Men have creat 
Eftates, and little Wit (as it is our Squire’s For- 
tune) they are furnifhed with Servants, who al- 
though born to inferior Bufinefs, yet carry in them 
that Senfe, Honefty, and Prudence, as is rarely 
found in Perfons of great Eftates, and high 
Places. 


SAUCEBOX. 


But I hear them bounce at the Kitchen-Hatch, 


I muft be going; you will remember me fome- 
times. 


SP1Gese on. 
Never fear, or elfe I fhould forget my felf, 
[ Exit Saucebox. 
It would be very hard if all the Country round 
come into make merry at our Mafter’s Coft, and 


we only fhould have our Labour for our Pains, 
But I muft away to my Charge. 


ee 
Set 
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‘Squire Chriffmas’s Hall. 


Enter MiMicx,SCABBARD, PIncH-GuUT- 


MiMICck. 
OME, Mr. Scabbard, I hope you are in a 
better Humour now; come, we muft be 
merry to Day, Thanks to the “Squire. 


SCABBARD. 
Ay, with all my Heart, Mr. Mimick ; Soldiers 
love to be merry at Chriftmas, if they be fad all 
the Year belides. ? 


PrINcCH-GUT. 


Indeed thefe be but forry Times to be merry ; 
for my Part I do’ not like this keeping of Chrift- 
mas, notl; it isa great Charge and Trouble to 
no Purpofe, and, Troth, Money does not come 
in fo faft now, as to {pend it at fuch a Rate. 


SCABBARD. 
But the Squire has a good Eftate to maintain 


jt, and what need he care for the Times, as 
long 


¥ Pare 
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long as he can make his Neighbours welcome, } 


without any Damage to himfelf, why fhould not ay 
he do it? But look, here he is coming. ae 


Enter CHRISTMAS. 


How do you do, Mr. Pinch-gut2? I am very 
glad to fee you at my Houfe; Sir, you are wel- 
come to Chriftmas. 


. ipiisibicsone ne” Sh 
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Pincu-Gurt. 


Thank you kindly, Sir, I am the more obliged 
to you for it. 


CuRISTMAS. Hi 


This is a cuftomary Thing, Sir, and therefore 
no Obligation at all. 


PINCH-GUT. 


Indeed, Sir, I take it as a very great One, for ale 
I always find good Entertainment here. ae 


CHRISTMAS: 


You are very welcome, Sir, to a {mall Com- | 
mons with the reft of your Neighbours.. But fill 
where is Mr. Scabbard? How has he done fince Hi 
Jatt Chrifimas ? 


SCABBARD. ak 
Very well, noble “Squire. The old Soldier | 
is come to keep Chrifimas with you once more. 


Gig Cuist- 
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CHRISTMAS. 
That is brave, and the old Soldier thall be 
welcome ten Times more, if he will come. 
SCABBARD. 


Thank you, noble ‘Squire, I ftill find it fo. 


CHRISTMAS. 
But how go Squares with you now. 


SCA BBA Rime 


O, Sir, it never goes amils with the old Sol- 
dier. 


CHRISTMAS. 


That is brave indeed; but I fhall forget Mr. 
Mimick anon. O, Sir, you are welcom ne to 


Chriftmas. 
MiMick. 


Thank you, noble ‘Squire, I am the more be- 
holding to you. 


CuRISTMAS. 


But where do You {pend your Time; we never 
have your Company | hardly? 


Midepew 


I am fometimes in one Place, and fometimes 
in another ; but at your Service, ‘Squyr, at all 
Times. | 
Curist- 
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CHRISTMAS 
O, I thank you, Sir, but pray how do my Ser- | 
vants mind their Bufinefs, I know you caft an na 
Eye upon them fometimes ¢ i] 


MIMICK. 

Indeed, Sir, I think there is never a Gentle- 
man in England has better Servants than you have, 
Sif. 


CHRISTMAS. i, 

I am glad to hear of it. But pray, Gentlemen, i 
what News do you hear ? 
News, Sir! there is but little ftirring, I think. 


MiIMIck. 
And when there is any, it is commonly half 
Lies; fo that one does not know how to give 
any Credit to it. 


PincH-Gur. i 

Ay, indeed, fo it is, and I think they be great Wl 
Fools that fpend their Money at the Coffee-Houfes i] 
to hear News; methinks they might find a better a 
Ule for it, than to lay it Out upon Lies. ill 


C4 | Enter il 
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Enter BALLANCE. 


Sir, all the Guefts are come; and Dinner is up- 
on the Table, if you will be pleafed to walk in. 


CHRISTMAS. 


We are juft coming. Come, Gentlemen, will 
you walk in to Dinner, and let News alone till 
another Time. | [ Exeunt. 
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ACT Ile &°@EN E UIE 
ScRAPE and RAG. 


Ae SCRAPE. 
Hl. _ A Rope take all Rebels; a Mifchief light on 
ae the Pates of fuch ambitious Fools, as draw 
{uch Numbers of poor filly Fellows to Ruin and 
Beggary ; only that they may get a Name, and 
fit fome few Inches higher than other Mortals. 

| Stooping down, and firoaking bis lame Leg. 


To bin Rac. 
Blefs us! What have we here 2 


HT : SCRAPE. 
ae How now, Friend! Who be you? 
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R:A.G, 
Who am I! that is a Queftion I do not ule to 
an{wer, but to fuch as will pay me for it. 
PincH-GUT. 


Is it then fo much worth to know who you ae 
are ¢ a 


RAG. i i 

If One that is known to fo many Lords, 
Knights, and Squires, may be valued upon that 
Account, I think,I do not much over-rate myfelf. 


SCRAPE. Wy) 
Lords, Knights, and "Squires! as if it were Hil 
worth fo much Pride to be known to them. Why, iW 
no Men have commonly more fordid Acquain- mi | 
tance than they ; Buffoons, Parafites, Sycophants, Vig 
Fjatterers, Pimps, Hectors, Gamefters, and fuch 
like Creatures, of the bafeft Spirits, vileft Incli- 
nations, and moft profligate Lives imaginable, are 
ufually their Attendants and Favourites ; while | 
Men of Senfe, and Honour, {corn to be Slaves to All 
fuch mean and defpicable Converfation. mel 


Rid Gy | Afide, alt 
Hah! be talks like a frrewd Fellow, and one ate 
that underftands the World.; I were beft be | 
plain and fair with him. 
Come, Friend, fince we are fo luckily met, 
the fooner we are acquainted the better; I fancy 
| we 
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we are Brothers of the fame Trade, and may 
quickly underftand one another without any Jea- 
loufy.. Pray who are ye? whence came ye 2 


SCR AP me 


I have been asked that Queftion by a Juftice 
fometimes, or a2 Conftable ; what are you the 
King of Beggars, that you are fo peremptory 2 


Rue a. 


It may be fo, and no {mall King neither, if you 
underftcod the Nature of our Government. 


SCRAPE, 


I have heard fomething of it, indeed, while I 
have been fhaving Gentlemen of Quality. 


RAG. 
fi O, then you have been a Barber in your Time, 
SCRAPE. 


You are in the Right, I have fhaved Beards in 
a Town in Someérfetfhire, heretofore ; and then my 
Name was Mobair, well known among the Gen- 
try of thofe Parts. 


it RAG. 


Ty Well, fince you deal fo plainly, I shall be as 
A free with you. But pray why in this Habit now ¢ 


SCRAPE. 
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SCRAPE. 


Why, to make fhort, I ran into Monmouth’s 
Colours, got a Wound in my Leg, as I was get- 
ting off to fave my Neck, and ever fince, I have 
travelled up and down with a Fiddle, and (ex- 
cepting my Lamenefs) I neyer liv’d better in all 
my Life. 


Rw. wren 


I thought I fad over-heard you curfine Rebels 
aaa , : 5 > 
as I was coming 1n. 


SCRAPE 


Ay, that was becaufe the Rebellion did not 
profper. Why, you Fool, if the Duke had been 
King, I thould have been a Lord Jong before now, 
and might have kept a Barber and a Fidler too, as 
my Servants; and my Lamenefs had been then a 
Mark of Honour: Look there (the People would 
fay) there goes my Lord Mobair, that was 
wounded in the Weft, and fought fo bravely to 
deliver us from Popery and Slavery. 


RAG. 

It is true, indeed, but I think it is much bet- 
ter as itis; for no Rebellion ever prof{pered long; 
thou mighteft have lorded it, perhaps, for four or 
five Years, and yet have been hanged at laft. 


SCRAPE, 
Nay, Ihaveno liking at all to Rebellion in my 
Heart, but they talked of Liberty and Property, 
| : sie a and 


mile 
wi 
iY 
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and raifed mighty Out-cries againft Popery; and 
faid, the Law of: Self-Prefervation was above all 
other Laws; and that drew me in among them. 


rem 


Ay, ay, I know enough of that in our own 
Way of Government; we have fuch Mutineers 
ever and anon among us too, but we take a quick 
Way with them; we lead them into a Wood, 
tye them to a Tree, with their Hands behind 
them; hang a Cruft of Bread and Cheefe jut 
before them, and when every One of the Com- 
pany has put half a {core Lice into his Neck, 
we leave him to perifh with Vermin and Famine. 


SCRAPE. 


And very juftly too; if you manage your Go- 
vernment in all Points like this, there is not a 
wifer Policy upon Earth, than that of the Beg- 
Sats 5 and of which I fhould defire to be a Mem- 

ef: 


RAs 


More of that another Time, when we are bet- 
ter acquainted ; mean while to the prefent Bufi- 
nefs. I perceive you and I are going to the {fame 
Place, and upon the fame Defign; let me fee 
how you can perform your Part in This, and by 
that I fhall guefs at your Abilities in other Things. 
It is no {mall Skill to be a compleat Beggar. 


SCRAPE. 
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SCRAPE. a 

Well, Iam content to be tried, my prefent 

Ability lies moft in the Fiddle; they call me , 

Scrape, becaufe of my Skill upon that Inftrument, ai 

and there are few I will turn my Back to, as to 
that Point. 


R A G. a 


For my Part, I cannot make much Mufic with 
my Fingers; but at an old Song or two, I dare 
venture my felf in any Company. 


SCRAPE. 


As well fuited as can be, dear Rag, thee for A 
the Voice, and I at the Inftrument ; a moft har- nl 
monious Concert fhall thee and I make. Come Hh 
along with me, my Fiddle lies at a little Ale- if 
houfe hard by, there we will go and pradtife, and 
then away to the ‘Squire's. 


RAG. 


Thou art a pretty towardly Fellow I perceive | 
Scrape ; thou may’ft come to Good in Time, with we 
fome Inftruction; and therefore I will tell thee 
one Secret in the Myftery of Begging; That it ll 
is the beft Way, in this Sort of Game, to hunt AM 
by Couples. 


Sc RAPE, 


Ay, Troth, fo I thought; the beft Scrap never 
relith’d with me alone; I wasever withing for a 


Com- 


> (SRR > a ne 
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Companion, and think my felf extreamly fortu- 
nate in meeting with thee, dear Rag; thou wilt 
find me very tractable and faithful; but let us 
make Hafte to our Bufinefs. 


ety ip hy Se Be he ey 
ACT IL S:@EN-B nn 


Enter Fryprow. 


f HAT, is Dinner over 2 nay, then I am 

Y ¥ come too late, the worft Time in all the 
Day. This is very unlucky, indeed ; there be 
but three Times* in the World, and I have 
happened upon the worft of all. It vexes me 
that I fhould be fuch a Fool, as to’ ftay fo ‘long, 
and never obferve Dinner-time no better. Well, 
now I fee by Experience, that it is worfe com- 
ing at the latter End of a Feaft, than the Begin- 
ning of a Fray; but I am {ure it would have been 
better for me, if I could have learned it without 
a Tryai; for then I fhould have partaken of the 
‘Squire’s Hofpitality ; but now, for aught I know, 
muft kifs the Hare’s Foot. But, on my Word, 
‘it is not a Thing to jeft at; forI am fure my 
Belly will make me fenfible ef the Lofs of it be- 
fore Supper, if I do not get a Bit to ftay my Sto- 
mach. 


* Alluding to the Speech of Fryar Bacon’s Brazen-Head, viz. 
Lime is, Time was, Eime's paft. 
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mach. They fay half an Hour’s quickly loft #t 
Dinner, but, I think, I have loft the whole Din- 
ner-time in lefs than a Quarter, or elfe my Belly 
is not a true Clock. Well, I will learn to be 
wifer hereafter, and take Time by the Fore-Lock, 
for I fee it is bald behind. 


Enter BALLANCE. 


Your Servant, Mr. Flyblow, I am forry you 
came fo late, that we had not your good Com- 
pany at Dinner; I aflure you, my Mafter was 
very defirous of it. 


: FLYBLOW. 


Well, Mr. Ballance, the ’Squire’s Kindnefs is 
never the lefs for my being abient; and if I had 
been here I am fure I fhould have been welcome, 
and that isfome Comfort to me however, tho’ 
I could wifh with all my Heart I had came time 
enough to Dinner, for the Squire is of fuch a ge- 
nerous Temper,that he makes all People welcome 
at Chriftmas. — 


BALLAN CE. 


Ay, Sir, and fince you are come too late, we 
will endeavour to.repair the Lofs of your Com- 
pany by a more civil Treatment: For my Mafter 
has commanded me to take care that all People 
who come to his Houfe, may never go away diffa- 
tisfied, for want of due Relpect. 


Frly- 
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4 


FLYBLOW. 


Ay, I know very well, your Mafter is a brave 
Man: He loves to make Entertainments for his 
Neighbours, and Friends, and had rather lay out 
his Money with fome Credit, than do no Good 
with it. Iam {ure he has not his Fellow in this 
County, nor the next neither, I believe. He is 
a true Gentleman, and fhews himfelf fo in every 
Thing that he does. “And if all Men were digni- 
fied according to their Merits, he deferves the 
Title of Lord, rather than Squire. 


BALLANCE. 


But, Sir, Imuft beg your Pardon, that you 
were not invited, as you ihould have been; but 
it was not thro’ any Neglect or Carelefnefs 
I affure you, for your Name was in the Lift, and 
you were fought for very diligently ; but it feems, 
Sir, you could not be found, or elfe, Sir, you 
{hould not have wanted any Invitation. 


FLYBLOW. 


There needs no Excufe, Mr. Ballance, where 
there is no Fault; if there be any, it is altogether 
mine, for being out of the Way, and therefore I 
ought to bear the Blame, but you mult excufe 
me too, for there was a Necefiity in the Cafe, | 
my Bufinefs was the Occafion of my Abfence, 
and you know that muft not be neglected. 


BAL- 
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BALLANCE. | an 

Well, Sir, but you have had nothing fince you an | 
came, | will go and acquaint my Mafter that you | 
are come. [ Exit Ballance. He 
| 


: aise Re Hh 
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FLYBLOW. 

This it is to get the Love of Gentlemens Ser- it 
vants, if their Mafler fhould at any Time chance | 
to forget one, they will not; the’ indeed I can 
never blame ’Squire Chrifimas of Forgetfulnefs, 
efpecially in thofe Things which belong to Ho- 
{pitalicy, and Generofity: But I hear them com- Ve 
ing. Wt 


Enter “Squire Curistmas, Captain ScaBBarp; 
Pincu-Gut, Mimicx, With Attendants. 


| CHRISTMAS ‘ 
O, Mr. Flyblow, I was afraid we fhould have 
been deny'd your good Company thefe Holidays, 
it is the firlt Time you ever came to us fo late. 


FLYBLOW. 


Moft noble and magnificent "Squire, you ho- [ 
nour me exceedingly, by that great Concern you i 
expre{s for my Prefence, before this worthy Com- | 
pany, it is not for lack of Zeal to your Service. Hl 


Mimick, [ Afide. i 
No, nor of Zeal to good Sauces, that I came Hy 
not at a.more feafonable Hour. 


pits a 
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CHRISTMAS. 


Ho, ho, ho; no, no, good Mr. Flyblow, 1 
gueftion not your hearty Friendfhip ; but would 
not a Leg of a fat Capon relifh better upon your 
Tongue at this Time, than a long Compliment? 


FLYBLOW. 


O, Sir, Iam fo rejoyc’d to fee you well, that 
I neither feel any Fatigue of my Journey, nor 
the leaft Senfe of Hunger, or Cold, fincé 1 en- 
joy your Prefence. 
MiMIckx. | Aides 
O the intolerable Fulfomenefs of this Fop ! 


CHRISTMAS. 

Ahdear, Mr. Flyblow, I know you have ever 
had a true Love for me, you have fhewn it in 
all your Words. 

MiMiIckK. [ Afide, 

But in no Aétions, except Eating, Drinking, 
and Cringing. 

Hii, FLYBLOW. 

Moft worthipful ‘Squire, it is what you deferve 
from all that know, and are able to extol your 
Merits in great and becoming Language. 


Curist- 
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CHRISTMAS. 

¢ What a well hung Tongue; he: has? [to tbe 
Coimpany.| there is {carce a,Man, I,believe, Cap- 
tain Stablard, in all Travels and . in= 
ain Scabvard, in all your ‘Travels, and Acquain- 


tance, to be compar’d with him. 


SCABBARD. | 
As for Tongues well hung, by your Favour, 
"Squire, I never mind them; I had rather fee a 
Man's Sword well hung, and upon Qccafion well 
drawn; for in our Way, it isnot prating, but do- 
ing, that we value. 


PINcH-GUT. 
_ The Proverb fays, Fair Words butter no Par 
fnips.- And tho’, worthy "Squire, fuch foft Lan- 
guage may pleafe after Dinner ; yet I fancy; Mr. 
Flyslow, himfelf, feels little Comfort in talking 
upon an empty Stomach. : | 


MiMick — 

No, no, you are out there ;-Mr. Flyblow ts a 
Perfon of more Civility, than'to be hungry out 
of Seaton, -although he had fafted Twenty- 
folr Hours. You meafure, other People’s Sto- 
machs by your own, Mr. Pinch-Gut, 1- dare fay 
he has no Senfe of Hunger, or Cold, or Weari- 
nels: He has more Refpe@ for the Squire, than 
to think of his Belly fo foon, altho’ he were half 
fiary'ds 


Da Fry- 
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FLYBLOW. 

Mr. Mitnick, my old dear and loving Acquain- 
tance, your- humble Servant, dear Mr. Miumick, 1 
beg your Pardon, that being fo entirely taken up 
in all my Faculties, with the Sight and Converfa- 
tion of the noble "Squire, I fhould feem to neg- 
le& a Perfon of your great and admir'd Merit. 


Mi1MI1CKs. 


|My great and admir'd Merit! you are the 
firft (as | know) that ever admir’d my Merit. 
For I mutt not account my felf of that Number, 
Gnce the moft worthlefs Wretch in the World, 
who undervalues’ all others, has ftill Candour 
enough to think well of himielf. . But truly, Mr. 
Flyblow, that Charaéter, which you (in great Ct 
vility) gave of me to my Face, does not a little 
puff me up, and J ihall have a greater Efteem for 
my felf ever hereafter. 
FLY BLO Ws 

Sir, Lever abhor’d the malicious Wit, and de- 
teftable Humour of thofe fatyrical People, who 
cannot endure that any Man fhould have a good 


Opinion of himfelf; I love to acknowledge the 
leaft Degree of Merit wherever I find it. 


CyRRISTMAS. 
You need not have faid this ia your own Be- 


half, Mr. Fiyblow, I can teftify for your Civility 
as much as any Man; itis this obliging eae 
that 
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that makes you welcome here at all Times; and 
who would keep.a good Houfe, and be at fo 
great Expence as ] am, if he were never to hear 
any Commendation or Applaufe for his Liberali- 
ty. But d’ye hear [tothe Attendants | call. Spig- 
got hither fomebody ; Mr. Flyblow, 1 muft de- 
fire you to accept of the poor Remains of a 
{hort Dinner, we will/endeavour to treat you bet- 
ter at Supper. : 


Enter Sp1ccot. 


Tell the Steward it is my» Pleafure Mr. 
Flyblow may want no Entertainment the Houle 
can give him. He came a long Journey in the 
Cold this Morning, give him a Flask of Monte- 
fiafco, out of the inward Wine-Cellar, and bid 
Mrs. Gillflirt (the Houfe-Keeper) wait upon him 
with a Cordial out of her Clofet. 


FLYBLOW: 


Thank you, noble Sir, I could well have ftay- 
ed till Supper, but I can do any thing for your 
Pleafure; which to gratify, is to: me beyond all 
the Delicacies of Eating and Drinking. 

| [ Exit Flyblow, Spiggot. 


Mi1MICkK. 


If I had you in my Keeping a little, I fhould 
{poil your complimenting, and make you eat and 
drink with'the fame Appetite as. other Mortals 
do. 


Deeg: |  ScAB-~ 


* 
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SCcABBARD. 


He was never a’ Soldier in his Life, Tr warrant: 
him; elfe he would not have ‘been’ fo thy about 
Eating. 


PiINCH- rah 


He may be excufed for being fo demure; he 
haunts fo many Gentlemens Honfes; and is cloy- 
ed with fo much Feafting, all the Year round, 

that he never knows what it is to be hungry ; 
he makes but one Chriftwas inca Year, but it lafts 
twelve Months together. 


MimuicK 


If ihe were but to board with you, Mr. Piach- 
Grut, for a few: Weeks, I believe he would bettet 
underftand on what Side his: Bread was butter’d. 
You would teach him, as you do your Rats, to 


ft 


feed upon Faggot-Sticks. 
. BIN,c.H- Gv,t, | 
Sirs you need not upbratd me with my, Houfe- 
keeping, | keep no Food for Rats nor Mice,) and 


as little for fuch Vermin, as Buffoons and Mi- 
micks. 


CurRlLsUuMAS.: 


Nay, Mr. Pinch-Gut, but you are,a little too 
hafty, this isa Time to jeft and be Mictey Ech this 
Mumick’s a Wag that will {pare no Body when, his 
Belly is se not E the hig of the Houle le 
PRAG ch ene e| 
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felf fhall *fcape him. But come, to divert this 
Difcourfe, we will take a Walk, it is healthful 
after Dinner to ftir gently ; and here 1s Captain 
Scabbard will be pleas’d to fee the Houfe, and 
take a Profpedt of its Situation, 


SCABBARD. 
Sir, I {hall take it as a Favour. 


CW ST MA Se 


I hope you will be fo well acquainted with my 
Habitation and Houle-keeping (fuch as they are) 
as no longer to be a Stranger to this Place. 


SCABBARD. 


Your Civility would even make a Soldier re- 
ply like a Flatterer, tho’ he were ever fo fin- 
cere. | 


MiIMIck. 


’ No, pray leave that Part to Mr. Flyblow; you 
fhall fee how flick the Knave will look by and 
by, when his Skin is fill’d with good Victuals, 
and his Tongue hath been dipt in Mrs. Gullflirt’s 
Cordial; I doubt, "Squire, you were a little too 
kind to truft your Houfe-keeper with fuch a flip- 
pery Gamefter. 


ScABBARD. 


Sir, Methinks you prate fomewhat faucily fome- 
times, and I fhall not bear to hear the “Squire 
flouted in his own Houfe. 
eos D 4 Curist- 
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CHRISTMAS. 


No, no, good Captain, don’t be concern’d, ’tis 
a Wag, a very Wag, poh, poh, poh; you may 
as well gag a Goofe, as go about to ftop his 
Tongue. I heard his Grandmother fay, that he 
began to talk at three Months old, ’tis as natural 
to him, as — | | } 


MiMmiIckK, 

As for an old bulky “Squire to break Wind, 
when he has over-fill’d his Gut. sy F 
CHRISTMAS. 

D’ye hear there? 


SCABBARD. 
No, I perceive he can’t forbear. 


MIMICX. 


i! No more than an old Soldier-can his Oaths 
ie and Wenches. 


CHRISTMAS. 


But come, my Friends, pray let us divert our” 
felyes with a little ftirring. eae 


Minick. 

Ay, good Sir, do, ig Pity to Mr. Pinch-Gut 
there; for unlefs his Dinner be a little jogg’d 
down, ’twill all up again. How d’ye, Mr. Pinch- 
Cia, ate nN tryou Wel ¢.70) eam Pe 
, ye: | ~Prncx- 


| 
| 
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Prnceu-GurtT. 
A little qualm oyer my Stomach. 


MirMIicKe 


‘Alas, poor Man, your Stomach is fo little ac- 


quainted with good Vi@uals, that it is almoft as 
bad as Poifon to you. | 


CHRISTMAS. 


Here [to the Attendants | go on before; unlock 
the Doors.of the long Gallery, open the folding 
Window at the Balcony. Come, Gentlemen. 

| [ Exeunt Omnes. 


PRERPRERPRAR:PRPRPCRPRCR APR ARAR P& 
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Enter Scrave and Rac. 


| RAG. 


' ROTH, Scrape, if I can fing no better than 


you can play, we fhall make but forry 
Mutic on't. 


Sc R ASD 


O, never fear, dear Rag, what we can’t do 
by Art, we'll make out by Impudence. 


RAG. 
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RAG. 
Well, I fee; whatever thou art for a Fidler, 


thou wilt quickly make a good Beggar, for that 
is the main ‘Thing in our ‘Trade, 


5 fe: ‘SCRAPE. 
What, to be Impudent. 


RA Gi 


‘Ay, to know how to ftare a Gentleman in the 
Face well, and never be bafhful. 


SCRAPE. 


But, methinks, it is a Shame for One that asks 
an Alms, to be fo bold, and brazen-fac’d. 


RAG. 


O, we muft not fland upon Modefty and Man- 
ners; but if we fee theyre a little hard-fifted, 
never let them alone till we have quite wearied 
them with our Importunity. 


Sc RAPE. 


Then, I hope, we fhall be the better prepar'd 
to.deal with the Squire ; and if he does not like 
our Mufic, we wil tire him with our Impu- 
dence. 3 


vat RAG. 
Thou art in the Right, Scrape; | there, is. no- 


thing to be done without it: If it were not for 
Pr: | this 


A Chriftmas GAM BOL. 43 | mt 
this we muft pack up our Tools, and leave off vt 


_ Begging, for we fhould have but {mall Encou- i) 
 ragement to follow it. vit an | 


——— 


BM Eada 
ta wR EO LAA MC 


SORA PE ee 


Well, dear Rag, I am heartily glad that -I:was i, 
fo lucky as to meet with thee; for we agree in 1) 
every Thing as well as l could wih. 


TA GC: 


If we didn’t agree: in This, we had as good 
teach an Afs to make a Third in our Mufic,. as 
ever expect to get any thing. O there’s nothing 
like being Importunate ; it forces Men to beftow 
their Money with their Hands, when their Hearts 
are unwilling. : 


" SCRAPE. : 


Well, Rag, I hope we fhall be pretty well 
skill’d in this Leflon, however; but if we do not 
make hafte, we fhall have fome Body or other 
{trike in before us, and then all our Preparation 
will come to nothing; therefore let us go on. 


Enter Prncu-Gut, meeting them. 


PincuH-GuT. 
Who is here? what my old Friend Rag, and 
Scrape the Fidler ! | | 
Rac. 
Ay, Mafter, the fame. 


4 
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Pinc.uH-Gurt. 
Why, whither are you going 2). 


SicR APE. 
Weare juft going to the Squire's. 


Pincu-GuT. 
What to do 2 


SCRAPE. 


~~ To play him a Strain this Chrifimas. “We un- 
derftand he keeps a Feaft to Day, and fo I hope 
our Mufic will be welcome. 


PINCH-GUT. 


Ay, by and by, I don’t Know what it may be, 
but at prefent the “Squire’s out. of hearing, and 
fo it will be your beft Way to ftay a little. 


. RAG. 
ve Well, Mafter, how d’ye like the Bargain that 
Hii I fold you out of my Bag this Morning ¢ 


Prncu-GuvwT. 


O, Rag, it was the {weeteft Morfel that ever ! 
eat in my Life ; but, now J am ready to {pew. at 
the Thoughts of eating. | 


ae Rac. 
+ Pte 
HE Why, what’s the Matter, Mafter, are younot 


well 2 
PiNcH- 
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PincuH-Gur. 
_- No, Iam as fick as a Dog. 


RK A G.- 
., How fo, Mafter 2. 


PrincH-GuUT. 
I din’d at the ‘Squire's to Day, and there, be- 
ing feldom. ufed to fuch Dainties, I over-eat my 
felf; and now I with it was all up again. 


SCRAPE. 
Truly, Mafter, a great Dinner lies very uneafy 
upon one’s Stomach, and there’s nothing worfe 
than Excels. 


Princu-GurtT. 

O, it is the moft deftructive to Health of any 
thing in the World; and, I believe, there are 
fewer deflroy’d by the Sword, than by Intempe- 
rance. 

Rac. 

And how happy are we then, Mafter, who are 

free from Both thefe Deftroyers. 


PiNcH-GUT. 


Ay, Rag, fince I dealt with Thee, I have been 
often contemplating the Happinefs of thy Con- 
dition. | 


RAG. 
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R.A Ge 


You can never know ‘it ‘well but by Experi- 
ence; we are never fubje& to Excefs, and yet have 
enough; we are not cloy’d with.one Difh, but 
feafted with Variety; we ftill enjoy the frefh Air, 
which is better than Phyfic, and. are always ftir- 
ing, and that makes us always healthy. 


Pi NcH-GUT. 


Truly, Rag, I am very much in love with yout 
Manner of Life. . 


RAG pi reng os : 


You would admire it more and more, if ‘you 
were but a little acquainted with the Advantages 


of it. wer 


Pincu-GurT. 
Pray, Rag, let me know them then. 


ili Rac. 

Ht) O, they are more than cam be number’d ; we pay 
no Taxes, are never careful how to get Houfe- 
Rent, we have no Family to provide for, we are 
never in want of Doors, nor ever opprefs’d with 
any of thofe Charges,. which other People always 
endure, and many other Benefits, which Experi- 
ence will fully declare. i 


ee raceme etree nt ne ete eae _ 


PINCH- 
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PINcH-GUT. 


Well, now Iam thoroughly fatisfied, that there 
, is no Condition more pleafant and delightful, | 
| than that of a Beggar, Menumay talk of Lords, Hi 
and Knights, and “Squires, but they are all no MI 
more than Slaves in Comparifon of a Beggar : 


Tho’ they themfelves with Eafe and Plenty cloy ; 


A. Beggar does the happieft Life enjoy. 
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At Oe Fd MARLEE MS CURING ds aa 


BALLANCE, Frystow, Prncu-Gut. 


BALLANCE. 


IR, Iam afraid your Hafte has made you 
rife with half a Dinner. 


FLYBLO W. 


No more Hafte than good Speed, Mr. Ballance; 
I can eat on both Sides, when there is Occafion. 


BALLANCE. 


il I hope, Sir, there was enough of what you. 
HE lik’d, and no want of due Refpe& and Attend- 
at ance ; you know I cannot be in all Places at once, 

t and had not very urgent Bufinefs called me afide, 
fo welcome a Friend of my Mafter’s thould have 
had all the Service I could have paid him. 


FLYBLOW. 

A Sir, there was great Plenty of the beft Sort, 
et and admirably well drefs’d. Such Venifon ; Such 
THER a Chine of Beef; Such Brawn; Such Fowl, in a 
Word, Such of every Thing, as the whole 
if Country round, no, nor.all the World about, is 
ea able to exceed. 


BAL+ 
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BALLANCE, 


Tam glad there was any thing could flay your 
Stomach till Supper ; for ’tis not great and coftly 
Entertainment my Mafter aims at; ’tis not the 
pampering of the Body, nor the Encouragement 
of Excefs that is intended by this open Houfe~ 
Keeping ; but my Mafter having a fair Eftate, and 
being an old Batchelor, has for many Years(as you 
are fenfible, Mr. Fhblow) employ’d the Hofpitality 
of his Houfe for the promoting of Friendthip and 
good Neighbourhood : You will fee the moft in- 
Senious and well-bred Men of the Country here, 
before the Holidays are over; and the moft civil 
and genteel Converfation, without immoderate 
Drinking, Gaming for Money, or any of thofe 


lewd Diverfions, which the Rabble call keeping 
of Chriftmas. 


FLYBLOW. 


All This, Mr. Ballance, 1 have obferv’d, and 
‘tis owing wholly to your Difcretion, that your 
Mafter’s Magnificence has gain’d fo great a Re- 
putation among all who are Wife and Sober ; bur 
yet with all your Care, ’tis {carce poflible to pre- 
vent every Diforder at fuch a Time, when the 
Generality intirely devote themfelves to Licenti- 
oufnefs. 

BALLANCE, 

T own ’tis hard, but then we are the more Nice 
in our Invitations, never fuffering any Perfons of 
quarrellome Tempers, or lewd Converfations, 


Vou Il. Parr I. E to 
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Lrouble, but that nas been very feidom ; ana to 
t ; 


tell you my Fear, 1am a little doubtful leit Cap-_ 
tain Scabbard may at this Time occafion us fome 
Difurbance. He is, I perceive, a: very quarrel- 
fome old Soldier, and ready to draw upon the 


Bey Pe BAF Oe Br Oe ee 8 eo sa 
leaft wry Word that oftends him. 


FLYBLOW. 


Let-me alone to humour him ; he muft be ve- 
ry peevifh, whom I am not able to pleaie. 


e 


Enter Puncu-GutT, 


PiNCH-GUT. 
Your Servant, good Mr. Steward. Pray where 
‘is the Squire, and the reft of the good Company ¢ 
and yet fome of them not fo good neither as 


¥ 


{ 
“7 
they {hould be. 


BALLANCE. 
-O, Sir, I thought you had been with them. 
They are gone to fee the Houle, and obferve the 
Situation of the Country round it. Captain 
Scabbard is a Stranger, and ’tis for his Sake chiefly 
this Walk was defign’d. 


PincH-GUT. 

Stranger d’ye fay! and fo he dhould ever have 
been here, if the Houfe were mine. Butchers and 
common Executioners are more fafe and, civil 
Company than Soldiers. Wolves and Beafts of 

Prey, 


A ry} a: 7 * 
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deers 1 re Te Tq “aa | as a & f oe ~< 94 ~~ ~~) > 
Prey, that kill and eat for Hunger, are more to- 
L 


er 
foo 


cer, 
{ Suckers of Man’s Blood, who 
deftroy the Lives of Men for Hire. Inftead of a 
Scarf about his Middle, a Rope about his Neck 
would become him better. 


FLYBLOW. 

Sir, if your Paffions are fo eafily mov’d, and 
your Averfions to this Captain are fo violent, it 
will be much Prudenter for yon to forbear his 
Company, and prevent the Danger of a Pray. 


BALLANCE. 


_ Wife Men, when engag’d in fuch boifterous 
Company, ufe to fay little or nothing, and bear 
Affronts with Patience. Words are nothing if 
you will but let them die. 


ageltsis om ee ee ee 


PiINcH-GuTtT. 

_ I verily think he was the Man that rifled my 
Houle of Two Flitches of Bacon, and half a Do- 
zen Cheetes in Monmouth’s Rebellion, for which 
Lofs I have fare’d the worfe, having never dar’d to 
keep fuch.a Stock of Provifion by me ever fince. 
No Rebel fhall eat of my Bacon again if I. can 
help it; let them feek their Pay of the Devil, 
that fet them to Work. 
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BALLANCE., [To Elyblow. ] 


‘Tis true, indeed, what Mr. Pinch-Gut fays : 
he was deep in that Infurre&tion. 
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FLYBLOW. 


I wonder then, "Squire Chri/imas, who is 4 
Loyal Gentleman, would invite him at fuch a 


- public Pune: 


BALLANCE. 


*Twas by Accident, and only to pay fome Re- 
{pe& to a Friend of my Mafter’s, from whom the 
Captain lately brought a Recommendation. 


PincH-GUuUT. 


Well, could I but fee the Squire, and return 
my Thanks, I would take my Leave. 


FLYBLOW. 


1 fhould be glad alfo to wait on him, the lefs 
I enjoy of him, the more I feel the Wearinefs of 


my Journey. 


BA Lo AN Ce 


Come, Gentlemen, Pil condué you to him. 
| Exeunt. 
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Be Oy Tilt Ge yh ie! 
Enter Crus, Rac, Scrape, and BALLANCE. 
Crus at the Door, Rac and Scrave knocking there. 


CLE, 
rH O’s there ? 


Rac and Scrape. 

Blefs the noble Squire Chrifimas. 

[ Rag fings, and Scrape Plays, but Clubs 
| difturbs *em. | 


Crue. 
What noify Rafcals be thefe that come to di- 
fturb the Houle ¢ 
Rac. 


Rafcals! Why, what a great Officer are you, 
that you are fo free of your Compliments? Sir, 
we are no Rafcals, no more than your Porterfhip. 


Coe uy: 


Not a Minute of an Hour that one can be quiet 
from Morning to Midnight. | 


SCRAPE, 
Aré not ye paid for it? 


Clue. 


Not by fuch Rafcals as you are. 
ae Rac. 
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RaG. 


% 


Why, prithee what Difference is there between 
a Porter and a Be egeat 2 thou get’ft thy Vails with- 
in the Gate, and we ours without ; a Pedlar with 
a Quarter-Staff is a better Man every Hourof the 
Day; for he has his Liberty, but thou art tied 
here to the Door like a Tanner's Dog, and dar'ft 


not flir a Foot, for fear of lofing thy Place. 


CAD ee 
Sirrah, you are 'an impudent brazen-fae'd Rogue; 
my Mafter’s a Juftice-of Peace, Vi acquaint him 
what Company he has at his Door prefently. 


Enter BALEANCE, [To Club. | 


What isthe Noife here 2 


CLues. 

Why, here's a Brace of the moft impudent har- 
den’d Rogues that ever Ifaw in my Life; undoubt- 
edly they have lately broke. fome Jail, and. are 
now running away to cheat the Gallows. 


BALLANCE, 
Let’s fee ‘em, call ’em in. 


Enter Ra c. [Scrape juft within the Door bowing. | 
How now, my Friends, Whence came. you? 
what are you? 
| RAG, 
Worthy Sir, we are a Couple.of honeft TFravel- 


lers, who having heard of the Fame of this Houfe 
for 
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for Hofpitality, and Liberality, are come to pay 
our Refpe ects to you. 
Cr us. Hl 
To fee what you can get. uy 
| RAG 
| And what doft thou ftand for there, thou long- : 
_ fided Thief, but to fee what thou onaal set 2 a 
BALLANCE. a 
Jold, Friend, you are a little too forward in Mil 
your Language. 
Hace. 
Moft noble Squire, I fhould be forry to deny 
any due Honour to my Betters. 
BALLANCE 
You miftake, Friend; I am but Servant to the 
"Squire you mean. 
SCRAPE 


Your courteous and affable Carriage thews you 
to be 2 Perfon of Quality, and that j you well de- 
ferve to be what we miftook you for. You may i) 
perceive we can diftinguilh between a well-bred Hl 
Gentleman and a Porter. . 1! 


C L U B. ii 


Falfe, diflembling Villains! they would cut a 
Géntleman’s Throat for Eighteen Pence. 


FE 4 BAL- 
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BATLAN Ce: 


Bold, Club, hold, you are a little too fharp up- 
on ‘em ; [ Afide, thefe Fellows were newer 
born, nor bred Beggars. | 
But d’ye hear, honeft Travellers, whence came 
ye: 
SCRAPE, 


[lately came from Ireland, and am by Trade 
a Barber; a Weft-Country Man by Birth, and be- 
ing bound for a Friend, was fore’d to hide and 
get my Living by my Mufic, till | can compound 
with my Creditor. | 


BALLANCE, 
And what are you, Friend 2 


RAG. 


Sit, Tam a Gentleman, tho’ in this Garb; a 
younger Brother of a good Family that is now 
J 


decay'd. 
BALLANCE. 


Well, I wilh ’twere better for yon both. [To 
Club. | Here, Porter, let’em ftay quietly; “tis not 
for my Mafter’s Honour, that any fhould be ill- 
treated at his Gates. [Jo Rag and Scrape]. Stay, 
Friends, hereabouts, if you are good at your Mu- 
fic, you may get a Spill by and by, when the 
Company’sat Leifure. | Exzt Ballance. | 


Ka ci 


See the Difference between a Gentleman and 
an il-bred Ruffian. Crus, 
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Gi vB. 

Sirrah, leave your :Snarling, or elfe I {hall lay 
you over the Pate for all this; if Mr. Ballance be 
Steward, I am Porter, and know my Bufinefs 
without his Directions. 


SCRAPE. 


Pray, Mr. Porter, don’t take it ill, my Com- 
panion is a little paflionate, but is as honeft a Fel- 
low at Heart, as ever travell’d the King’s High- 
way. 

Crus. 

If you can be civil you may fare the better. 
Come this Way, the ’Squire’s a coming, ‘tis not 
fit you fhould be here. [Exeunt omnes. 


AO Cua oS Mee ON’ SE oT, 


Enter Battance, CuristMAs, ScABBARD, FLy- 
BLow, Pinca-Gut, Mimicx, Scrape, Rac. 
With Attendants. 


CHRISTMAS. 


OME, Gentlemen, now ’twill be acceptable 

to you toreft yourfelves ; ’twas not [To 
Scabbard. | Captain, to boaft of any thing extra- 
ordinary in my Houfe, that I gave you the Trou- 
ble of this Walk. Ufefulnefs and Convenience 
direéted us in the Model of the Building, and our 


Furniture aims at no more than decent Plainnefs. 
ScAB- 
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SCABBARD. 

Sir; if you’ have pleas i pe felf «therein, 
you need not care what others fay. What a 
Pox, cant a Man with his own Money build a 
Houfe according to his own Fancy, buthe nm re 


be bound to fat isty every {tp pertinens Pop about 
the Reafon of | his C ontrivance e Were the Houfe 
mine, ‘Squit e, I would like it in Defiance to all 
Cenfurers ;' and Lie that were not pleas’d with 


it, might e’en kee p out ont 


FLYBLOW. 


’Tis not in the Archite@ture of this Houfe that 
a curious Obferver will find: the greatett emt?) 
but in the prudent Oeconomy, and difereet Ma- 
nagement of the Affairs of fo great, and yet fo 
orderly a Family. 


MIMICkK. 


Serioufly, Mr. Flyblow has by his metaphorical 
Paint, and thetoric2 J Flowers, and gilded Lan- 
cuage fet off the Houfe to Admiration I don’t 
queftion (if he were to go on) he would make 
Windfor-Caftle, or Verfailles, or the Efcurial, or 
Solomon's Temple, but a Pig-fty to it, 


SCABBARD,. 


Damn him for a daubing, fneaking Pa wrafite, his 
Tongue is fit for nothing but to wipe one’s Arfe 
he 


BA 


| 
i 
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BALL ANCE. 

Sir, this Gentleman is my Mafter's old Acquain- 
tance, and you but a Stranger here; pray fufter 
him to commend the Houle wherein he has been 
fo. often kindly treated, and you yourfelf now 
el eroufly receiv d. 

PinNcH-GUT. 
Worthy "Squire, fome Occafions call me hence, 


with my humbleft Thanks for your Civility, I 


beg your Leave now to depart. ; 


CHRISTMAS. 
O, Mr. Pinch-Gut, you are a near Neighbour, 
and you muft fup with us by all means. 
| [Scrape and Rag at the Door, but unjeen. | 
ScRAPEANMARAG. 
Blefs the noble "Squire Chrifimas. 
[They fing and play. 
CHRISTMAS. 
Iho are thefe ° 
BALL AN OF, 
You fhall fee them, if you pleale, Sir. 


CHRISTMAS. 
Call them tin. 
Enter ScRAPE and Rac. 


MiMick. 
Hah! what have we here, a lame Fidler? I'll 
warrant this Fellow has been in the Wars, and 


having 


I an gS itn pn a rr 
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having receiv'd an unlucky Bruth in the Gam- 
mons, has fince turn’d his Whinyard into a Fid- 
dle, What think you, Captain? 


SCABBARD. 
[ think you area faucy Fellow, to call a Sword 
a Whinyard; if thou hadft ever the Courage to 
wear one, or feel the Edge of it, thou wouldft 
haye given the Weapon a more honourable Name. 


MiIMICK. 


Sword, Weapon, any thing, good Captain, I'll 
call it what you pleafe, fo I may neither wear it, 
nor feel it. 

CHRISTMAS. 

Be not offended, Captain, you take Provoca- 
tions where none are intended. . But how came 
you to be lame Friend 2 


SCRA Pe. 
By a Fall from a Horfe, Sir. 


SCAB BAR De 


Sirrah, you lie. Were not you one of thofe 
cowardly Rogues, that ran away from the Fight 
at Sedgemore ¢ 

SCRAPE. 

I! no not J, Sir. 


Rac. 

Indeed, *Squire, he was at that Time in ano- 
ther Country to my Knowledge. 

PINCH- 
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Pincu-GurtT. 
I have fome: Knowledge of him, Sir, I dare ‘i 
| {wear for him, he was never a Rebel in all his y 
Lite. | 
SCABBARD. 
Rebel! you Whorefon, who do you call Re- 
bels 


CHRISTMAS. 
Nay, Captain, by your Favour, if you don’t 
know it, thefe are Rebels who fight againft their 
King. 


ScABBARD. 
Nay, by your Favour, Sir, where Religion is i} 
in the Cafe,I think’cis no Rebellion to fight againit i 
whom you will. 


Te 


CuRISTMAS. 


Sir, for Civility fake, I am content every Man 
fhould enjoy his Opinion in my Houfe, and I hope 
you will permit me the fame Freedom; and 
thereupon I declare that Religion can never be a 
a juft Caufe of Difobedience to our Prince, what- 
ever Hypocrites, Libertines, and Atheifts may 
(with the Bible in their Colours) pretend to the 
contrary. And here let this Argument ftop. But 
you, the other Fellow there [to Rag | whence ‘ 
came you °? H 
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RAG, 


I was born to better Hopes, an’t 
*d 


sleafe you, Sir, 
Heir to a good Eftate, that fail’d by 
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Misfortunes ; and I, being bred up to no Calling; | 
ami compell'd to vifit fuch noble Gentlemen as 
you. 

FLYBLOW. 

There is fomething in the Air of his Face that 
fhews him not to be fram’d-of common Mould ; 
and his Language befpeaks him fomething genteel 
in his Thoughts; tho’ his Body be difguis’d in 
mean Apparel. 


Pincu-Gurt. 


You have fpoken like a kind and charitable 
Gentleman, indeed they deferve Pity. 


BALLANCE. 


The Expectation of an Eftate has been the 
Ruin of many young Men. 


CHRISTMAS. 

‘Tis well obferv’d, and if I had twenty Sons, 
they jhould every one of them Jearn fonie Pro- 
feffion. The Riches of this World are uncertain, 
and Kings themfelves have often come to .Want. 
Here's fomething for ye, Friends. 


PiIncH=Gvuv‘T. 


Your Example, for Honour’s fake, onght.to be 
follow’d, moft noble "Squire. 
[He gives fomewhat to the Beggars. ] 


M 1- 
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MiMiuICkK. 


And yours, for mere Shame, ought not to be 
refus’d, Mr. Pinch-Gut. Here, Priends, is my 
Charity too. [ They all give fomething. | 


Att, LAN: Ge, 
Now go your Way, [to the Beggars] this Mo- 


ney will put you in better Habit, and fit you for 
fome Gentleman’s Service ; leave off this wan- 
dring Trade, and keep to fome fettled Way of 
Life, any honeft Employment is better than Beg- 
ing, the greateft Curle of human Life. 


ScRAPE and RAG. 


Thanks to you, noble ‘Squire, blefs you all, 
worthy Gentlemen. [Exit Scrape and. Rag. | 


CGuRISE MES. 


Gentlemen, I crave your Leave to retire a 
little. Ballance do you take care my Friends 
may be diverted with the moft agreeable Enter- 
tainment. Gentlemen, your humble Servant. 


PiInNcH-GUT. 
Sir, I once more take my Leave. 


CuRIsTMAS. 
Well, Mr. Pinch-Gut, if it muft be fo, thank 
you for your Company. Exit Pinch-Gut. | 


Gentlemen, reft you merry. — [ Exit Chriftmas. | 
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BALL ANOS 


Gentlemen, ‘tis my Mafter’s Cuftom always 
to withdraw, and take a fhort Nap after Dioner ; 
if you pleafe, we'll retire into the Parlour till he 
returns ; I am ready to ferve you in all Things, 
that may give you any Pleafure. 


SCABBARD. 
Are there any Cards and Dice in the Houfe ? 


BALLANCE, 


Sir, thete are, but not much us’d. Here is no 
Playing but for Trifles) We have feen by fo 
much Experience, the Mifchief of Gaming for 
Money, that my Mafter, many Years fince, has 
banifh’d that fordid Diverfion out of his Houfe. 


SCABBARD,. 


Sordid, do you call it, Sir? that’s no very 
civil Refle&ion upon me, and many worthy Per: 
fons, whom it does not become you to cenfure. 


BALLANCE, 


Sir, my Cenfure paffes not the Walls of our 
own Houle, wlierein ‘tis very juft my Mafter 
{hould prefcribe what Rules he pleafes; and it 
behoves me (as far as I am able) to fee ‘em ob- 
ferv'd : But as to the worthy Perfons you men- 
tion, there may be feveral Sorts of ‘ent: Some 
for their ‘Virtue and Ingenuity, are worthy of 
Refpect, and Honour ; Some, for their no great 


Vie- 
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Merit are, I think, worthy of no great Efteem ; 
and others, for their bafe, rude, and Porterly 
Qualities, are worthy of all Shame, and Detefta- 
tion. 

MiIMiIck, 


Mr. Ballance, fince you are fo defirous to gra- 
tify the Company, I am, if you pleafe, for a 
Dance. 


BALLANCE, 

_ Mist Dances are neither modeft nor fafe; but, 
if you pleafe, to thew your Adtivity in a fingle 
Dance, we thall be glad to fee your Performance. 
Pray, Mr. Flyblow, what are you for 2 


FLYBLOW. 


Sir, 1am moft delighted with ingenious and 
witty Difcourfes, and next to them with Mufic. 


BALLANCE, | 
Very delightful Recreations, both. ‘Well, Gen- 
tlemen, if you pleafe to walk in, I'll endeavour 
to pleafe you all. [ Exit omnes. | 
[ Here fhould be the Dance. 
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Rac and Scrarve, as going off from the Houfe, to 
them Pincu-GutT, as going Howie. 
RAG. 
J ERY liberal Gentlemen: This is better than 
our Expectation. 
Vout, IJ. Parr II. B | SCRAPE. 
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SCRAPE. 

Ay, but didft not wonder at Pinch-Gat's Li- 

berality ¢ 
R AG. 

Hang him, an old Knave ; he would as. foon 
have parted with one of:his Eyes as that: Shil- 
ling, if he had not been in Hopes of gettmg a 
Pound by it. | 


SCRAPE. 
But Captain Scabbard had like to, have {poil'd 
my Markets, if thou, dear Rag, hadft not help'd 
me out of the Brambles. 


RAG. 

O, that’s the main Art in our Trade, to know 
how to Lye well; if it were not for that, we fhould 
often be in the Mire, and yet have no Way to 
eet out again. 


boo! 


SCRAPE, 
But what will Pinch-Gut fay to it, when he 


1 


hears that he maft Lye fo impudently.? 


RAG. 


Never fear, I'll warrant a Lye will never choak 
him: If Money be the Bait, he'll never ftick at 
the Hook. But hold, look here, he’s.coming. 


Enter Prncu-Gut. 
What's here, my old Friends, Rag and, Scrape, 
| 


3 
again! who thought to fee you. here: RAG. 
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RAG. 

Yes, Mafter, here we are, and we are very 
much beholding to you for your Kindnefs at the 
‘Squire’s to Day. 

PInNcH-~GuT. 

O, that’s but a {mall Matter to what I intend 
to do for you hereafter, if all Things fall out ac- 
cordingly. 

RAG. 

Well, Mafter, the laft Time we talk’d toge- 
ther, you exprefs’d a great Liking to our Man- 
ner of Life, are you ftill in the fame Mind? 


Pincu-Gurt. 
Ay, dear Rag, I am more and more it love 


with it, and now am fully refolv’d to turn Beggar. 


SCRAPE. 
But what will you do with your Houfe, Mafter 2 


PincuH- Gur. 
Why, Til lock up my Doors, and leave it. 


SCRAPE. 

But what will you do with your Goods and 
Provilion ? 

PINCH-GuUTrT, 

As for Provifion, I never keep fo much before 
hand, but what I can carry always in my Bud- 
get ; and then for Goods, [ am not fo vain-glo- 
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rious as to cumber my Houfe with much more 
than an old Wooden-Platter, an Earthen-Difh, 
and Spoon, a three-legged Stool, and fuch mean 
Utentils as are quickly difpos‘d of. 


RAG. 
But what will you do with your Money, Ma- 
fter? Beggars muft not be rich, if they be, no 
Body will give them any thing. 


Princu-GurtT. 
Ay, Rag, that’s the only Thing that puts me 
to any Trouble, becaufe I do not know where I 
may hide it in the fafeft Place. 


RAG. 
But what if you fhould die when you are a- 
broad, and your Money’s hid, than no Body will 
be the better for it. 


Pincu-GUT. 
O, Rag, Vil make thee my Heir, and whenever 
I die, Vl tell thee where thou halt find my Mo- 
ney, if thou’lt promife never to difcover it. 


SCRAPE. 
But, Mafler, fhan’t I have a Share ° 


v 
PrincH-GUT. 


Ay, dear Scrape, becaufe thou art a Compa- 
nion, thou fhalt have half. 


RAG. 
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RAG. ) 
Well, Matter, but where fhall we find ite 


= pining Oe BE OR 


eae PrncH-GutT. Al | 

Why, I'll put it in an Earthen-Pot that I have Hl 

at Home, and ftop it up clofe, and bury it in the i 

Corner of my Garden, by the Dam{on-Tree, i 

you may eafily know the Place, becaufe I have lt 

but that one Tree there ; and when I die, I will a | 

leave it to you. 

RAG. ih 

O, Mafter, we give you hearty Thanks, and i 
are ready to ferve you in any thing; therefore, 
pray Mafter, when d’ye intend to begin your 

Journey, and live with us? 


Pincu-Gut. 

Why next Spring, when the Weather grows a 
little warmer, and I have fpent my half Loat 
and Cheefe, then when you come this away a- 
gain, be fure and call. 


RAG. 
Yes, Mafter, we'll certainly come at the Time, 
and if we have no other Bufinefs, we'll return on 
Purpofe to wait upon you. 


Pincu-Guvutgtrgy. 


Well, my dear Companions, I'll go and do as 


J have faid-; and do youas I have appointed. 
{ Exit Pinch-Gut. | 


R AGe 
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RA. 

I think, Scrape, we need not be afham’d, but 
rather proud of being Beggars, if we are fo much 
efteem’d by other People as we are by this Pinch- 
Gut, | 

SCRAPE. 

Ay, and very juftly too; for if we confider the 
Thing rightly, we are not Inferior to any of ’em; 
tho’. they count us fo. 


RAG. 
We ate as good as any of them; tho’ they have 
got a little more Money, perhaps. 


SCRAPE, , | 
As good ! ay, there’s no Difference. ) 
R A:G. 
i How fo? 
SCRAPE. | 


Why, all People in the World, Lawyers, Di- 
vines, Phyficians, Merchants, Tradefmen, Land- 
lords, Tenants, and every One are for what they 
can get, and fo are we. 


R&A Ge 


93 © 


Tis very true. 


A 


SCRAPE. , 

Nay, we are better than any of them, if we 
go to that, for what we get is in an honeft Way, 
but 


A Chrifimas GAMBOL. 71 i 


but they lye, cheat, cozen, defraud, opprefs, and 
even kill Men fora little Money. 


RAG. 
I fee you are acquainted with the World, for 


there’s nothing more common, than fuch Pradtifes i 
as thefe to heap up Wealth, whilft Honefty: is | 
confin'd to Cottages, and moft of all refident a- 
mongft Beggars. but, methinks, I cannot chufe 


but wonder at the unparallel’d Niggardlinefs of i 
that wretched Mifer Pinch-Gut, 


ScR'A PE, 
O, ’tis enough to amaze One to confider it, if 
it were not a Thing pretty common, there would 
not be a greater Monfter than fuch a Perfon. 


RAG. 
Well may he defire to be a Beggar; for the 
vileft of all Beggars is ten times more happy than 
he. 


ha eS Oe) nee I 


SOc ip mae 


SCRAPE. 

Or elfe he were the moft miferable of all Men ; 
for certainly there is no greater Affliction than to 
covet Riches, and yet not have a Heart to ule 
them. 

RAG. 

Without doubt, there’s nothing in the World 
{> vile. and fordid, fo fneaking and deteftable, as 
an old Mifer. 

SCRAPE. 

Or elfe he’d never turn Beggar at laf. 

eet RAG. 
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Rac. 

Well, we will ferve him in his Kind ; ’tis no Sin 
to cheat fuch an old greedy Wretch, and there- 
fore when we return at Spring, we'll rob him of 
his Money, fince we know where it will-be hid, 
and drop him by the Way, as you know we can 
eafily do; and fo make him a Beggar indeed, 
fince he has fuch a mind to it. 


SCRAPE, 

Well contriv’d, Rag, we can’t take a better 
Courfe ; "tis better the Money fhould do fome 
Good, than lie like Dirt under Ground; and I 
ani fatisfied ’tis no Sin to fteal it thence. 


PRP RARE PRARL FREQ PRPR ARP RRR AR 
A‘G ‘Fell: SoG EoNtBr ty! 


Enter BartAwce, and Squrrrer bis Boy. 


BaLLANCE 
ERE, Boy, where are you? 


SQUIRREL 

Here, Sir. | 

BALLANCE, 

Go call the Servants immediately. I was a- 
fraid fome Mifchief was brewing in the Brains of 
this boifterous Captain. The very Trade indeed 
of a Soldier is, at the beft, barbarous, and inhu- 
man 5 
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| man; but when to the Bloodinefs of a Soldier, i} 
| there is fuperadded the Brutality of a Rebel, ’tis 
| not in the Power of Hell itfelf to make any i 

| thing in Man’s Shape more a Devil. a 


Enter SquiRREl. 
They are coming, Sir. 


Enter Spiccot, SAucE-Box, and Crus. 


BALLANCE. 


We are like to have fome Difturbance in the 
Houfe, I know not how ’twill end; perhaps in 
Bloodfhed. The Captain is in a Flame, yonder, 
upon-every Turn, they are all ready to go toge- 
ther by the Ears. Be within Call, and when I 
ftamp, run in with all the Help you can. ' 
[ Exit Ballance. | 
[While Ballance ts talking with them, a confufed 
Noife is heard within, as of Quarrelling. Scab- 
bard’s Voice above the reft, crying, Damn ve 
you Dog. | 


SAUCE-BOX. 

What is the Devil in the Fellow! Ill make 
him relifh a new Weapon, if he loves Fighting 
fo well; he that will rule the Roaft in my 
Mafter’s Houfe, fhall have my. longeft Spit in 
the Guts of him. You are well provided, Mr. 
Club. 


SPic- 


G 


vanes Teo 
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SiP1G@G OT: 
And fo willl too, prefently. Give Notice to 
[ Exeunt Onnes. | 
NO LOLeL OTT Potato OE stot er srovorctoter fore’ 


WA GOVT 3 TIT Sa ae Sh aa caer 


A very loud Noife within. Scabbard. cries, Draw. 
After this, Mimick cries out, Marder. Flyblow, 
Help, Help, Help. Ballance Entering, he flamps 


in Hafte. 


BALLANCE, 
Here, here, come away. 


[ Enter Sauct-nox, Spiccor, Crus, 6. | 


Make Hatte, run in, either feize or deftroy the 
Murderer. [ They crofs the Stage. | 


Enter SaurrREL, 
O, Sir, [To Ballance. | there’s One of the Com- 


pany on the Ground, wounded, and wallowing 
in Blood. 


BALLANCE, 


Hafte and inform my Mafter what has happen’d, 
while I fecure the Murderer. [ Exctt Squirrel. | 


Enter 
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Enter Crus, Sauce-sox, Mimicx, with Aitendants 
bringing in SCABBARD. 


S.\PIGGOT. i 

Sir, your Fears have been fadly fulfilled. By 
the Sword of this bloody Man hath Mr. Flyblow 
fallen, and the fudden Flux of Blood from his 
Breaft, portends the Danger of the Wound; he | 
is not dead, but lies pale : ind gafping | 


Chriftmas Enters, who takes bis Chair, and fits like i 
a Fuftice. | 
CHRISTMAS. 
What fatal News has difturb’d my Reft? all 
was in Safety while I clos’d mine Eyes, and little 
did | fulpect any Difafter within my Walls, that 
I fhould fo foon turn my Slumber into Horror, 
and Amazement. Dallance, what has occafion’d 
Mifchief 2 
BALLANCE. 
Sir, as great a Stranger as this Captain is, you 
could not but in your firft Converfe difcern his 
Temper. 
CHRISTMAS. 
| faw he was a quarrelfome and boifterous Man. 


BALLANCE, 
And you perceiv’d he had been a Soldier, and 
much worle than that, a Rebel too; and what 
could be. expected from fuch a one but Mifchief 2 


sahiabdhisbnclasiiba shee Sap; apiaaieninassee a Ss Seis Sie anaes 


CrRIsTMAS. 


What! no Mifchief lefs than Bloodfhed ! what 
Provocation was given ? Mi- 
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MimMick. 


Of this, no better Witnefs than my felf; to my 
Sorrow Lheard and faw it all; the darkeft Chrifimas 
[ever beheld in my Life. The Captain would 
needs be Gaming, a Difference happen’d about 
the Caft of a Die ; the Advantage was clearly on 
Mr. Flyblow’s Side, which yet, for Peace-fake, he 
was willing to forego; and with the fofteft 
Words, endeavour’d to pacify the Captain’s caufe- 
lefsRage; but all in vain: The Captain, like a 
brutifh Coward, bid a Man draw, who had no 
Sword; and in that Moment ftabb’d him. 


CHRISTMAS. 


A fhort and clear Evidence! Captain,you have 
in a moft barbarous Manner violated the Laws of 
Hofpitality, I were much to biame fhould I not 
execute the Laws of the Land, ina juft Revenge 
for innocent Blood. Ballance, make his Mittinus. 


SCABBARD. 


I acknowledge the Evidence to be true, Sir, 
but I ever had an Abhorrence for Men of Flyblow's 
cringing, fawning Difpofition. 


CHRISTMAS. 


’Tis becaufe the Roughnefs of your own em- 
per urges you to Violence and Rebellion. Ke- 
member your former Guilt; a Sin unrepented, 
tho’ not prefently punifh’d, will fooner or later, 
by Accidents unthought of, draw after it una- 

voidable 
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voidable DeftruGiion.. Here, take him hence. 


[Exit Scabbard, with a Guard at the Veil- 
Door. ] 


Enter Squrrrer from the Lobby. 


SQuiRREL, 10 CHRISTMAS. 

Sir, I come to tell you good News, and unex- 
pected too; the Surgeon has examin’d the Wound, 
and finds it not fo dangerous as was fear'd; the 
Faintnefs caus'd by Lofs of Blood has been reco- 
ver'd by Cordials; and Mr. Flyblow is detirous to 
convince you, by fhewing himfelf alive in your 
Prefence. 

CHRISTMAS. 


Go, bid him reft a while firft. 


Minmicx. 
I am glad that Death is not like to enfue, but 
it would have pleas’d me much to have feen this 
Rebel {wing. ; 


CHRISTMAS 
If that will give you Satisfa@ion, you need not 
fear being difappointed. A Rebel never icapes. 


Enter Fiysrow fupported. 

Sir, I am rejoic’d to fee you yet alive ; this Ac- 
cident would have fpoil’d my Chrifimas for ever 
elfe; nor fhall I hereafter make fuch nume- 
rous Invitations ; a Number of Men, of what fort 
foever, isa Monfter; nor can you fcarce bring 
three Men together without Danger of a Quarrel. 

. Ply- 


en wi ign et 
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Tam forry, Sir, [ [peaks with a weak fainting 
Voice. | my being here fhould occafion this Quarrel. 


BALLANGCE, 

Sir, you need ask no Pardon ; 3 your civil Car- 
ge would merit better Returns: But fince the 
falfeft of Men have taken up the wickéd Fafhion 
of abufing,. and betraying their a Friends, by 
foft and wheedling Language; therefore fair- 
tongud Men are by the Wile tesa as foul- 
il hearted Knav es; -and this hath made all Complai- 
Aa fance fufpected of Fraud. 


a} 
+ pm 0 


Mimick. 


aT ie 


There’s another Extream in'Converfation, when 
Men are apt to rail and abufe all they come nigh, 
nor can forbear to back-bite the Abfent. 


BAL LAN ERS 
Tis well obferv’d,, Mr. Mimick, and, I think, 
t is one of your Virtues, tho’ perhaps you are 
re ‘det or rather fo blind, as not to fee 
it in 1-your own {weet felf. 


CuwRISTMAS. 


ye What any Man is, he muft learn from anothier, 
|: and not front hinifel ft ° 


MimMicx. 
hen all great Men muft needs be the ereatett 
s; for they encourage Flatterets too nivel 
concerning themfelves. j 
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BADLLAN CER 


Mimicx. 


O, d’ye think I had no Heels? I would have 
run for it, I warrant you, rather than have ftood 


in the Way of his Whinyard. 


CuRISTMAS. 

Don’t truft too much to your Nimblenefs in 
that Cafe, Mr. Mimick, your Tongue may chance, 
fometime or other, to be too quick for your 
Heels, and you may come lame home. Well, Mr. 
Flyblow, ’tis not fuitable to your Condition to pay 
Compliments now ; you have ftay’d here too long. 
Conduié him to his Chamber, and put him to Bed. 

[ Exit Flyblow fupported. | 
Ballance, do you difmiis the Company for this 
Day; our Noon-day Feaft muft end in a Fait to 
Night. 


Such is the End of all our wifeft Mirth! -) 
Our livelieft Joys are ftrangled in their Birth, © 
No State is free from Sorrow onthe Earth. 
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Spoken by BALLANCE. 


< b) 


To each Fools Cenfure their Difcretion fiake : 
So they, who Wit on others Mirth lay out, 
But bang their Credit on each Grinner’s Snout. 
How we fhall ‘fcape ’tis doubtful yet ; but pray 
Don't you, my Majfiers, make’'t a W bipping Day. 
Your Frowns we more than Rod or Fer'la fear ; 
And if you won't be kind, yet ben't fevere. 
Once you were Children too ; finile on thefe Toys ; 
And fay, at leaft, ’tis well enough for Boys. 
To tender Age your fironger Fudgments {uit ; 
Nor blaft the Bloffom, while you look for Fruit. 
Tis very firange to fee a firlt good Play: 
All Hawthorns. do not bloom on Chriftmas-Day *. 
No Art at firft can full Perfection gain ; 
"Tis Time and Exercife muft that obtain. 
Young Birds at fwft don’t boldly mount the Sky, 
But by Degrees more lofty Motions try; 
And {ince we cannot all at once bz wufe, 
But muft unto the Top by Steps arife: 
Whilft we afpiwe, look favourably down ; 
Do not difmay our Labours with a Frown. 
We've not conceited of our Infant Wit, 
But to your awful Cenfures we fubmit. 
On this Attempt, your Pardon then beftow, 
And when the Poet's Bays fhall riper grow, 
He'll entertain you with a better Show. 


4° thofé who Build, or Entertainments make ; 


AV ad 


* This alludes.to the Glaffendary Thorn. 
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(N°. I.) The Cafe of Elizabeth Thomas, Spins 
fier, and Richard Gwinnett, Efq; late of 
Great Shutdington i Gloucefterhhire. 


SHEWETH, 


HAT in June, 1700, the faid Elizabeth 

Thomas received a Letter by the Penny- 

| Poft, which fhe fuppofing to be for her 

Mother (there being no Diftinétion of Sewior or 
Funior) delivered it accordingly unopened ; but 
it proving to be from an waknown Perfon, her 
Mother, after having read it, examined her ftriGly 
about her Knowledge of the Name or Perfon, both 
which, as was Truth, fhe firmly denied; but the 
Letter expreffing A Defire of Acquaintance, and 
feeming to have known her by Sight, the after a long 
Recolle&tion remembred, that the Winter before, 
fhe had heard a Bookfeller’s Wife*, with whom 
fhe was well acquainted, mention fuch a Young 
Gentleman with exceeding Regret, as being a Pev- 
Vor. II. G [on 


ot 


’ nae | aoa > oa 
* Mrs. Browne, at the Black-Swan without Lemple Ear, now 
living, 
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ye of ver y great Ingenuity, Temperance, and Piety, 
and then lying at the Point of Dea ith, to The unf{peak- 

able Grief of all his Pr iends and Relations +. On 
which, recovering the Name, the acquainted her 

Grandmother and Mother, asking their Advice, 
aha hs {wer fhe fhould'mak eis bothsagreed, 
that fince the had heard fo Bright a Charades of 
the Perfon, fhe fhould not return any Anfwer, 
but receive his propofed Vifit if he came. About 
a Week after the Letter, he came in Perfon; 

but fhe being gone out with ‘her Parents he left 
a Note, naming a Day the Week. following, 
when he would come again, which he accord- 
ingly did; and upon Sight, fhe remembred to 
have feen him frequently in Mr. Brozone’s Shop, 
as fhe came to vifit his Wife, during the Space of 
about two Years; and upon. Dif courle, finding 
that the faid Richard Gin ett’s Father wags an 
intimate Friend of her Uncle Kichard Osborne, 
late of the Inner-Temple, Efq;. the admitted of 
his Acquaintance, by the Knowledge, Confent, 
and Advice of her faid Grandmot ther, ‘Mot! er and 
Uncle; but after feveral Weeks nf an: indifferent 
Witter. he-at lait Difcov ering bis Paffion,. and ima- 
ki ng a Prop ofal of Marriage 5 sane ingenioufly told 
atria Tha it her Father being ruined by the Srnttring 

up of the B ixchequer, 17 Kin g Cuarces the Secona’s 
Reign, ‘ond the lyeak Ring of the Bank at Amtter- 
dam, he had not a Forex ne Bs pleafe his Friends, 


? 
h 
{} 


and bl no Ways admit his Propofal. But he 
refufing to take ‘th lat Cpe and obftinately de- 
firing 


T Mr. Gwinnett had Chambers in the Temple at that Time. 
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firing to {peak with her Mother, fhe, the next 
Time he came, prevailed with her Mother to 
receive sack Vilit, -who confirmed the fame un- 


es ippy Treth her Daugliter had before told him’; 


ad dvifigg 2 hin to delift trom any farther Thoughts 
of thit Matter. He then prefled for Leave to 
continue an Acqu laintance ; adding, that his Fa- 
ther was then about pur chafing a Place of 300 I. 
per Ann. for him,-in New Fire. Office which was 
then erecting, and he did not Queftion but to 
make all Things eafy in a fhort Time, to his 
own Family and her Satisfaction ; adding 
tliat be was fo far from valuing a Woman for Mo- 
ney, =e he | looked piidg giving Portions with Daugh- 
ters, as the chief Cane of the many unbappy Matches 
which are daily heard of; (which Sentiments he 
fometime after confirmed, by writing a Treatife 
on that Sudjeét, and under th at Title, now ready 
to be produced, in his own Hand Writing. 5) The 
faid Elizabeth Thoinar, Senior, confidering ‘the Me- 
rit of the Man, and the univerfal sood Character 
he bore, confented he thould havé Leave to vifit 
as a meer Acquaintance, and to correfpond by 
Lerter, provic ded he never prefléd for Marriage 
til he-wasin fome Way for prefent Subfiftence ; 
adding, that fhe had {o good an Opinion of hi im, 
that Her own Intereft {hould not be wa inting with 
her Friends for him. Accordingly, he ee 
fometinie after loft aool. which bis Father ha 
siven him to buy that Place inthe Ag A Mhavavice. e- 
Offi for Fire, whicli proved a Cheat, dhe prefented 
G2 him 


i AEE PON CORR 9 20k ee oo let ee an a ae 
* It is now printed in this Volume see pag. 99. cP /eg 
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him to feveral Friends of Quality and Condition 


for their Favour, who were all well pleafed with 
his good Senfe and Sobriety, and defirous to re- 
eftablifh her Family, by the providing for her 
Daughter; particularly the Marchione/s of Wor- 
cefter, as a Land-Steward'to her Son, tHe late 
Duke of Beaufort ; but his Grace having agreed 
Matters with his former Steward, there was at 
that Time no Vacancy. Mr. Alexander Pendar- 
ves, Commiffioner of the Prizes (on her Ac- 
count alfo) fent for him to London, to put him 
into a Vacancy which he then kept for him in 
that Office, buthe not coming time enough, thro’ 
the Defeé of the Poft, ict was loft allo. His 
Grace the late Duke of Norfolk had promifed 
him a very handfome Employ, but was juddenly 
taken out of the World, juft as he was ready to 
beftow it. The Lord Granville, when Lieute- 
nant of the Ordnance, was alfo pleafed to pro- 
mife him his Favour. The Lord Cornbury offered 
hima confiderable Pof to go with him to Aew- 
York... The Honourable Sir ‘fobn Bennet prelented 
him to a noble Earl, now living, for his Land- 
Steward... The’ late Doétor Edisbury, when a 
Mafter in Chancery, offered hima Living of 500 /. 
a Year, if. he would. qualify himfelf by taking 
Orders. Ie were endle{s to reckon the Interelt 
which was made for him by the faid Elzabeth Tho- 
mias, Senior, and the many Opportunities he had of 
advancing himfelf by the Favour of feveral other 
noble Perfons-on her Account; but he not loving 
the Town, was always abfent when any thing 
fell; and after fome Years, took fuch an Averfion 
to 
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to London, that.he refufed to accept of any Em- 
ploy whatfoever, that might oblige him toa con- 
{tant Refidence in it. The faid Elizabeth Thomas, 
Senior, grew then very uneafy at his continuing 
the Correfpondence, and prefled him with reiter- 
ated Earneftnefs to Marry elfewhere, to the Sa- 
tisfaction of his Relations, and not contmue by 
an obftinate tempting of Providence, to be a Bar 
to his own Fortune as well as her Daughter's, 
who, during their Acquaintance, had feveral 
Overtures made her, abundantly more advanta- 
gious than all his future Expectations”: But he 
never hearkening to fuch Advice, and ftill defiring 
but a little longer Patience, and a little longer 
Time, and her Daughter, Elizabeth Ibomas, Ju- 
nior not daring in Confcience, without his Con- 
fent, to difcharge thofe Vows they had mutually 
plighted. Their Correfpondence continued by 
Letter, notwithftanding for the Jaft eight or ten 
Years of his Life he lived altogether in the Coun- 
try, and refufed to accept of any Preferment 
in Town, to the very great Damage of Both, by 
the wafting of their Subftance, and the Difplea-. 
fure of all their Friends and Relations. - But in 
Oédtober, 1716, when he was laft in Town, he 
prefied the faid Elizabeth Thomas, Junior, very 
earneftly for. Marriage, telling her bis Father had 
quitted the Eftate to him, @c. but her Mother 
being then moft dangeroufly ill, and given over 

G 3 : by 
-* In Marb, 1715, my Coufin Osborne offered to fettle his whole 
Fftate upon me, which was 255 /. per dun. and make me his 
Wife; and itis well known Mr. Gwinnett was under great Un- 


eafinefs and Concern, left his own Inability, and my Neceffities 
fhould induce me to accept of it. E. 7. 
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by her Phyfician and Surgeon, they agréed to de- 
fer their Union till his Return the Spring follow- 
ing, during which Time, the -faid Richard’Gwin- 
neit fell fick, made his Will, and in ‘Compenfa- 
tion of her long Conftancy, and refufing greater’ 
Overtures on his Requeft (for feventeen Years to- 
gether) as well as in Teftimony of his own Af 
fection, bequeathed her the Sum of Six Hundred 
Pounds, as appears by his Will hereunto an- 
nexed. viz. 


CNSSIE) | 

N the Name of God, Ainen. I Richard Gwin- 

nett, of Great-Shurdington, in the Parilh of 
Badzeworth, and in the Dioce'e and County of 
Gloucefter, Gentleman, being fick and weak in 
Body, but of found Mind and Memory, Thanks 
be to God for the fame, do make and ordain this 
my Jaft Wiil and Teftament, in Manner and 
Form following. 

Inprimis, 1 bequeath my Soul to God in Hopes 
of Salvation through the Merits of my Saviour 
Jefus Chrift, our merciful Redeemer 3 and 
my Body to be buried in Badgeworth Church- 
Yard, under the Tomb of my Anceftors there, at 
the Difcretion of my Executor hereafter-named. 
And as for my worldly Eftate, I difpofe thereof 
as followeth. 

Imprimis, I give and bequeath unto Mrs. Eliza- 
beth Thomas, Junior, in Wyan's-Court in Great- 
RufPl-Street, within the Liberties of Weftminfter, 
the Sum of Six Hundred Pounds, to be paid ber 
in Manner following, that is to fay, One Hundred 
Pounds one Year after my Deceafe, and the Re- 
fidue thereof within three Years after my Deceafe. 
This Kindnefs fhe hath deferved of me, in what fhe 
bath formerly written in her own Will. 

Item, 1 give and bequeath unto my Sifter” Catch- 
maid’s Children, the Sum of One Hundred Pounds 
a-piece, to be paid them at the Day of Marriage, 
or the Age of One and Twenty Years refpectively. 

Ttent, 1 give and bequeath unto my Sifter Haynes's 

| ‘Chil- 

* Mavribz Givinnett (his: only Sifter living at che Time of his 
Deceafe) who married Mr. Catchmaid, an Atiorncy, at Monmoutl in 
Wales. 
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Children, the Sum of Two Hundred Pounds 2- 
piece, to be paid them likewife at their Days of 
Marriage, or Age of One and Twenty Years. 
Item, I give unto Mrs. Mary Collier, Twenty 
Shillings, to buy ber a Ring, in Teftimony of my 
Refpect for her. 
ltem, All and fingular my Mannors, Seigniories, 

Mefluages, Lands, Tenements, and. Heredita- 
ments whatfoever, or wherefoever, lying and be- 
ing in the Parifhes of Badgeworth, and Down- 
Hatherley, or elfewhere, I give and devife the 
fame to my loving Father George Gwinnett, his 
Heirs and Affigns for ever, chargeable neverthe- 
lefs with the Legacies abovefaid. All other my 

Perfonal Eftate whatfoever, I give and bequeath 
unto my faid loving Father, whom I do hereby 

conftitute and appoint fole Executor of this my 

laft Will and Teftament; hereby revoking all 

former Wills at any Time by me heretofore made. 

In Witnefs whereof, I have hereunto fet my Hand 

and Seal, this 29th Day of March, and in the 

third Year of the Reign of our Soveraign Lord 

George, by the Grace of God, of Great-Britain, 
&c. King, Defender of the Faith, éc. Annoque 
Dom. 1717. 


Rickard Gwinnett. 


Signed, Sealed, Publifhed, and Declared by 
the Teftator, as his Laft Will and Teftament, 
in the Prefence of us, who at his Requeft, and 
in/his Prefence, fubfcribed our Names as Wit- 
nefles hereunto. 3 
Tames Ball, 

Abvaban Ball, 
Thomas Suith. 
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( IN, III.) A Letter from Mrs. Thomas to Mr, 
Jodrell, upon Exhibiting her Bill in Chancery. 


N Ocfober, 1711, I was dangeroufly ill, and 
Sir ‘fchn Colebatch, and Sir Samuel Garth ha- 
ving declared it impoffible I could recover, I writ 
Mr. Gwinnett a farewel Letter, and.in Token of 
my Gratitude and AffeGion, acquainted him I had 
made my Will, which he fhould find in fuch a 
Place ; and therein had bequeathed him all that 
I couid properly call my own, viz. my Linnen, 
Wearing-Apparel, Rings, ¢c. to be fold towards 
my Funeral Charges. Alfo a Japan-Cabinet, which 
I took for a Debt of Twenty-odd Pounds, be- 
ing Sir Edward Brett my Godfather’s Legacy 
with the Intereft. My Library worth above 100, 
anda Manufcript Folio of my Poems*, &c. for 
which a Bookfeller had offered me 30 /. This was 
all I had to give, and I withed it a great deal 
more; adding, that I hoped Heaven would re- 
ward him Ten Fold. I alfo fubjoined fome Ar- 
guments to alleviate his Grief on this Occation, 
and I well remember One was, that by my Death 
he would be at Liberty to Marry move to the Satis- 
faction of his Friends, and the Improvement of his 
Family than he could have expected with me. 1 
knew the uncommon and difinterefted Sentiments 
his Priendthip was founded upon; and what might 
have appeared a ridiculous Requeft to another, | 
was certain would be efteemed otherwife by him. 
“In. 


* Thefe were printed Ana 1722. A New Edition is now 
preparing for the Prefs, 
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In this Aflurance I bequeathed him. Two other 
Legacies, the One was, to pay all my juft Debts, 
meaning my Mother’s; for to preferve her Free- 
dom, I had fometime before, by Mr. Gwunnett’s 
Content, taken'them upon my felf. “Fhe other 
Ah was, to maintain her.as long as fhe lived, and be 
Hi a Comfort to her. When I bad thus eafed my 
I Mind, I patiently waited the Hour of my Diflo- 
lution ; but it was the Will of God I fhould un- 
| dergo a longer, Probation. | 
1 Mr. Gwinnett’s Letter, in Anfwer to my laft 
I Farewel, asI then thought it to be,.is a fufficient 
| Reply to whatever Cavils his Relations may urge 
againft me on this Account. When Mr, Gwin- 
et nett came to. Town, the Spring following, I of- 
lt fered him the ,Will before-mentioned, but he re- 
| fufed to take it, for fear of its being found by 
his Father.. I am, with extream Veneration and 
Gratitude, 


Hi SBS 
Your moft humble 
and obliged Servant, 
E. THOMAS. 


P. S. May it be pertinent:to mention their dif- 
perfing my Letters into feveral Hands about the 
Country, for Inftance, the Widow Lazwyrence of 
Shurdington. And I may alfo fet forth upon whole 
Account he became fo indebted, and Quare it it 

was 
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was not by joining with his Father for’ the raifing 
younger Children’s Portions, among which George 
| Gwinnett, Junior, had 500 l.to. come in Partner 
with his Mafter Payne, in or about 1711. and 
about 1714, a confiderably larger Sum was'raifed 
by Mortgage, for the putting the faid George 
Gwinnett into the full ‘Trade on hisown Stock, 


in order to adyance. his Marriage with Mrs. Sarah 
Wheeler. 3 Mi b 
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92 AP PEIN Dil X. 
(N°. IV.) A True Copy of the ‘laft Will and 
Teftament made by Mrs. Thomas, refer- 
ved to. in-the: foregoing Letter... 


N the Name of God, Amen. TP Elizabeth Tho- 

‘mas, of ‘the Parith of St. Giles’s in the Fields, 
in the: County ‘of Middlefese, Spinfter, being in 
Health of Body, and of found and difpofing Mind 
and Memory (Thanks be to God for the: fanie) 
but confidering the Uncertainty of this Life, and 
being defirous to fettle Things, in Order to the 
difpofing of fuch Eftate as it hath pleafed God to 
blefs me with, do make and declare this my laft 
Will and Teftament, in. Manner following; that 
is fay, 

Firft, I bequeath my Soul into the Hands of 
Almighty God, \trufting inthe only Merits and 
Mediatiors sof my moft merciful Saviour and 
Redeemer Jefus Chrift for eternal Salvation ; and 
my Body J commit to the Earth to be decently 
interred,’ at‘ the Difcretion of my Executor, 
viz. Richard Gwinnett, of Shurdington, in the 
County of Gloucefter, Gent. And as for my 
worldly Eftate, I’ give and devife the fame, as 
herein after-mentioned, wholly to Him the faid 
Richard Gwinnett, Eq; 

N. B. The particular Bequefis were what are 
mentioned in the foregoing Letter. After the 
Death of Mr. Gwinnett and her Mother, fhe made 
another Will, and conftituted Mr. ‘Fedrell her Ex- 
ecutor, but fhe out-lived Him likewife, as well as 
all her Subftance, which was exhaufted by her 
Grandmother’s and Mother’s long Sicknefs. 

(N°. 
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(N°. V.) The furprizing Cale of Mrs. Thomas, 
as it was given in, to the College of Phy- 
ficians, 1730. 


N April, 1711, the Patient fwallowed the mid- 
dle Bone of the Wing of a large’ Fowl, being 
above three Inches long; fhe had the End in her 
Mouth, and {peaking haftily,it went forcibly down 
in the Act of Inf{piration : After the firft Surprize, 
feeling no Pain, fhe thought no more of it; in 
a few Days after, fhe complained what fhe eat o¢ 
drank lay like a Stone in her Stomach, and little 
or nothing pafled through her. After three 
Weeks Obftruction, fhe fell into a moft violent 
bloody Flux, attended with a continual Pain 
at the Pit of her Stomach, Convulfions, and 
{wooning Fits; nor had fhe any Eafe but while 
her Stomach was extended with Liquids, fuch as 
{mall Beer, or Gruel; fhe continued in this Mife- 
ry with {ome little Intervals, till the Chriftmas fol- 
lowing, when fhe was feized with a malignant 
Fever, and the Convulfions increafed to {o high a 
Degree, that fhe crowed like a Cock, and barked 
like a Dog, to the Affrightment’ of alk who faw 
her, as well as herfelf. Dr. Colebatch being cal- 
led to her Relief, and feeing the almoft incredible 
Quantity of Blood fhe voided, faid it was impof- 
fible the could tive, having voided all her Bowels. 
He was, however, prevailed with to ufe Means 
which he faid could only be by fetching off the 


inner Coat of her Stomach, by a very {trong Vo- 


mit; he did fo, and the brought the Hair-Veel in 
Rolls frefh and bleeding: . This diflodged. the 
Bone, 
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Bone, which f{plit, length-ways, one Half, pafled 
off by Siege, black as Jett, the Cartilaginous Part 
at each End confumed, and fharp on each Side a 
a Razor ; the other Part is ftill lodged within her. 
In this raw and extream weak Condition, he put 
her into a Salvation, unknown to her Mother or 
felf,, to carry off the other Part, which fhocked 
then» to fuch a Degree, that ‘they fent for Dr. 
Garth, who with much Difficulty was, againft his 
Judgment, prevailed on to take it off; and uling a 
healing Galenical Method, the began to recover {o 
much Strength, as to be turned in her Bed,and re» 
ceive Nourifhment; but foon after was feized with 
thelliae Paffionyand for elevenDays herExcrements 
came upwards, andino Paflage could be forced 
through her, till.done by Dr. Garth with Quick- 
filver; vafter'a few: Weeks it returned again, and 
the fame Medicine repeated, on which ihe reco- 
vered, and for fone’ Months was thought to be in 
a tolerable State of Health, only the Region of 
the:Spleen much fwelled; and at‘fometimes, when 
the Bone moved outwards, as it vilibly did to_ 
Sight: and) Touch, was very painful. In July, 
1713, on taking’ too ftrong a Purge, a large im>- 
poftume Bag'came away by Stool, on which it 
was fuppoled, the Cyffus, which the Bone hac 
worked for’ itfelf, being come away, the Bone 
was voided alfo; but her Dolors continued fo 
extraordinary, that dhe willingly confented to the 
Decree of four Surgeons, who agreed to make an 
Incifion’on the Left-fide of the:Abdomen, and re-ex- 
traa@ the Bone; but the fifth, Serjeant’ Ronjats ut- 
terly rejecting the Operation, as impracticable, the 
Bone 
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Bone being lodged in the Colon, fent her to Bath, 
where fhe found fome Relief by Pumping, .and 
continued tolerably well for fome Years, even to 
bear the Fatigue of an eight Years Suit in Law, 
with anunjuft Executor ; fave,that.on over-walk- 
ing, or fudden Paffion, fhe ufed to be pained, but 
not violent; and once or twice in 4 Lear,.ar ite 
charge of clean Gall, with fome Portions of a 
Skin like thin Kid-Leather, tinged with Gall, 
which fhe felt break from the Place, and leave her 
fore within; but the Bone never made any At- 
tempt outwards, after the firft three Years. Be- 
ing deprived ofa competent Fortune by the 
Length of the Suit, the has fuffered all the Ex- 
tremities of a clofe Imprifonment, if want of all 
the Neceffaries of Life, and lying on the Boards 
for two Years may be termed fuch, during which 
Time, the never fele the Bone: But on her re- 
ceiving Liberty, laft Fuly, and beginning to ufe 
Fxercife, her Stomach, and Belly, and Head, 
{welled to a monftrous Degree, and fhe was 
judged in a galloping Droply; but no proper Me- 
dicines taking Place, fhe was Siven over as incu- 
rable, when Nature, unexpectedly, helped itfelf, 
and in twelve Hours Time, by Stool and Vomit, 
the voided above five Gallons of dirty-looking 
Water, which greatly relieved her for fome Da 
but gathered again as the Swelling returned, and 
always abounded with a hectick or {uffocating 
Afthma in her Stomach, and either a Canine 
Appetite, or Loathing ; fince Chriftmas, the has 
voided feveral extraneous Membranes, different 
from the former, and fo frequent, that it keeps 


her 
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her very low; fome of which fhe has preferved 
in Spitits, and humbly implores your Honours 
Judgment thereon. 


N. B. The Swelling on the Left-fide of the Ab- 
domen {till continues; fhe is always fenfible of 
the breaking off of thefe Membranes, by a vio- 
lent Rigour on her Nerves fome Hours before, 
and fainting, fick Fits, and extream Sorenels af- 
ter. Her Pain is continual, but not always vio- 
lent. Her Belly finks after Vomiting, but not 
after Purging; and after a Difcharge of thefe 
Subftances; fhe finds a free Paflage till they ga- 
ther again. 
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